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NAPANEE,  ONT.,  CANADA— FRUX 

\ 


WINTER  FURS  .  .  . 

YOU  WILL  FIND  HERB  A  LARGER  AND 
BETTER  ASSORTMENT  THAN  YOU  WILL  FI] 
IN  MOST  CITY  STORES . 


COLLARETTES  AND  GAPERINES. 

New  Black  Coney,  Shoulders  of  A strachan  $4.50  to  $4.75. 

New  Black  Opposum.  Black  Satin  Lining  4  Coney  tails 
$  1-75. 

New  Black  Coney  4  Tails,  $5.05. 

New  i  \merican  Subic,  High  Collar,  long  front  0  tails 

$-’0.00. 

New  Alaska  Sable.  High  Collar,  long  front,  8  large  tails, 
choice  shins  $32,00 

New  Electric  Seal,  Long  stoic  front,  G  tails  $12.50. 

New  Electric  Seal,  Large  size,  long  front,  10  large  tails 
$17.50. 

New  Electric  Seal  with  5  inch  band  of  Grebe  $15.00. 

New  Electric  Seal  Collar,  with  cape  of  Grebe  and  long 
Grebe  front,  5  tails,  Lined  with  Link  Satin  $8.50. 

New  Black  Opposum,  G  large  Tails  $8.50. 

New  Electric  Seal,  wide  band  of  American  Sable,  G  large 
tails  $17.50.  ,  * 

New  Black  Persian  Lamb  Collar  with  wide  band  of  Electric 
Seal,  G  large  Sable  Tails  $2,5.00. 

New  Alaska  Sable,  heavy  satin  lining,  G  large  tails  $20.00. 

New  Grey  Lamb,  large  size, '  $15. 00. 

New  Black  Astrachan,  Large  size,  4  Coney  Tails  $8.50. 


MEN’S  LADIES’  &  CHILDRENS’  GAUNTLI 

Men’s!  Coon  Gauntlets  with  Buck  Palms  $G.50. 

Men’s  Swamp  Wallabiy  Gauntlets, with  Buck  Palms  $ 

Children’s  Gauntlets,  Imitation-  Grey  Lamb,  Kid  fi 
Eider  down  lining  50c. 

Black  Curl,  Kid  facing,  Eider  down  lining  75c.  m 

Ladies’  Gauntlets,  Grey  Curl,  leather  facings,  Eider  1 
lining.  75c.  • 

Ladies'  Gauntlets,  Grey  and  Black  Curl,  Leather  fa 
Eider  down  lining  90c.  \ 

Ladies'  Gauntlets,  Scalettc,  Heavy  iNap  lining,  leather 
ings#1.25.  - 

Ladies’  and  Misses  Gauntlets,  Grey  Lamb,  choice 

$5.00. 

Ladies’  Coon  Gauntlets,  Sound  lining  in  hand,  cutf 
with  satin,  $5.00.. 

Ladies’  Black  Astrachan,  Corduroy  lining,  $5.00. 

Ladies’  Black  Opposum  Gauntlets  $4.00. 

Ladies'  Electric  Seal,  cull-  lined  satin,  hand  lined 
white  curl  $5.00. 

Ladies’  Black  Persian  Lamb  $10.00. 


MENS’  FUR  GOATS. 

Russian  Reindeer  $12.00. 

Wombat. or  Australian  Bear  $1G.50,  19.50,  and  25.00 
Wallaby  $21.00  and  $25.00. 

Alsatian  Dog  $17.00. 

Russian  Coon  $21.00. 

Natural  Coon  $35.00,  42.50,  and  50.00. 


C, 
O  1 


TAPLE  DEPARTMENT 

IT  .  _ 

This  store  makes  a  specialty  of  staple  goods  of  every  description.  . 

Being  very  lodge  buyers  we  arc  able  to',  offer^exlra  inducements  in  thc.yj. 
reliable  qualities  of  the  goods  and  in  thejvery  low  prices  at  which  we  sell 
them. 

FLANNELETTES— Over  10,000  yards  of  Flannelettes  to  make 
your  choice  from  at  5c,  (5j,  Te,  8c;  9c,  10c,  12ic  and  15c  per  yard. 

WKAl’I’ERETTES— All  the  latest  designs  and  shades  at  Tie,  Hie, 

90,  10c,  1 2 he  and  .1 5c  per  yard. 

GREV  FLANNELS— Every  piece  guaranteed  good  value  at  5c,  8c> 


AM-i-SILKS  AND  SATEENS 


We  are'  sole  agents  in  Napanee  for  the  celebrated  Am-I-Silk. 
have  it  in  Black,  Cream,  White,  Cardinal,  Tan  The'  price  is  only  2 


Wo  have  a  splendid  line  of  Sateens  in  canary,  -Ale  green, 
piii't.  (range,  cream,  navy,  light  blue,  grenat  mauve,  scaR  card  in- 
black.  The  price  is  only  12  ^c  per  yd. 


NEW  CORSETS. 


We  pay  special  attention  to  our  Corset  Department  and  carry 
tlie  largest  stocks  in  this  part  oLthe  country.  We  show  thil  week  thi 

.-•of  obona  in  Pru*cofa  onll  nd  fin  nfnnf  fnrm  u'lfh  a  c  f  *♦<»  in>bf  f >>nn  f  Was 


AM-I-SILKS  AND  SATEENS 


OUR  STAPLE  DEPARTMENT 

Hr*  ...  |  We  are’ sole  agents  in  Napanee  for  the  celebrated  Am  I-Silk 

This  store  makes  a  specialty  of  staple  goods  of  every  description^  t,ilve  it  in  Black)  Cream,  Wliite,  Cardinal,  Tan  The  price  is  only  : 
Being  very  lodge  buyers  we  are  able  to’  offer,fextra  lmiucements  iii  the  . 

rc'.ialile  qualities  of  the  goods  and  in  the  very  low  prices  at  which  we  ftill  |  Wo  have  a  splendid  line  of  Sateens  in  canon’,  vile  green 

them.  •  *  pin'.,  (  range,  cream,  navy,  light  blue,  gtenat  mauve,  seal*,  cardir 


I'LANNIOI.KTTES— Over  10,000  yards  of  Flannelettes  to  make 
your  choice  from  at  5c,  fij,  7c,  He,  9c,  10c,  12ic  and  15c  per  yard. 

WRAIT’ERETTISS— All  the  latest  designs  and  shades  at  Tic;  Hie, 
DO,  10c,  Idle  and  15c  per  yard. 

UREY  FLANNELS— Every  piece  guaranteed  good  value  at  5c,  He* 
,1  I  ie,  19e,  25c;  ,">0c,  55c  per  yard. 


black.  The  price  is  only  l'2y£c  per  yd. 


NEW  CORSETS. 


.  -We  pay  special  attention  to  our  Corset  Department  a»d  carry 
the  largest  stocks  in  this  part  of  the  country.  We  show  thil  week  tl 
!  cat  shape  in  Corsets  called  the  erect  form  with  a  straight  front.  We 
I  them  in  three  qualities,  viz :  50c,  $1 .00  and  $  1 .50  per  pair.  Ask  the 
CREAM  FLANNELS — Unshrinkable  Cream  Saxony  Flannels  at  kj  our  Corsel  Department  to  show  them  to  you.  * 

>c  and  I0e  per  yard.  r —  ..  . - - — .  ■ 


NAVY  FLANNELS  at  15c,  18c,  2 lie,  25c,  35c  and  40c  yard. 

CANTON  FLANNELS  -  Navy,  Brown,  Grey  and  Bright  Blue  at 
10c  per  yard.  White  and  Cream  at  Gc,  Tie,  He,  10c,  12ic  15c  per  yard. 

CTP  TOWELLING  in  Blue  and  red  check?  at  5c,  Tic  10c,  12j,c  yd. 

ROLLER  TOWELLING  at  lc,  5c,  Tie,  ye.  10o,  12k,  Mk,  and 
15c  per  yard. 

TICKINGS  at  10c,  12k,  13k,  1  le,  15c  G'.Vc,  1T;jC,  18e,  1  He,  20c 
22; jC,  25  .'I'lc  upr  yard. 

T  MILE  LINENS— Imported  direct  fro,n  J.  N.  Richardson  Sons  A  . 

owden,  of  Belfast,  Ireland,  at  25c,  32>4c,  37  *  « if»c,  GOc,  GOc,  T9c,  98  j  -  ‘  mob  widths  at  50c  pi 

,  cardinal,  garnet,  grannme,  pink, 

'“ll1  f ' '  l,el'  >ard>  k  ”  !  navy  and  black! 


NEW  CASHMERE  FLANNELS 

We  are  showing  this  week  the  very  latest  idea  in  Cashmere 
nels  for  Ladies  Waists.  They  come  in  Navy,  Black  and  Scarlet  g 
with  white  and  Scarlet  polka  dots.  The  price  is  50c  per  yard. 


JAPANESE  SILKS 


,  Japanese  Silks  are  particularly  useful  at  this  season  of  the  yi 
fancy  work.  We  have  an  immense  range  of  colors.  20  inch  wu 
25c  per  yard  in  cream,  pink,— royal,  navy,  light  blue,  yellow,  a 
cherry,  old  rose,  amethyst,  mauve,  nile,  tuscan  and  scarlet. 

27  inch  widths  at  50c  per  yard  in  white,  cream,  emcral 
buttercup,  orange,  heliotrope,  purp 
ivy 


Tlio  People’s  Store. 


THE  ROBINSON  COMPANY 


Napanee’s  Largest  St 


TEA-TEA-TEA 

BIGGEST  VALUE  YET.  SIX  POUNDS  EXTRA 
CHOICEST  SPRING  LEAF  JaPAN  TEA  for  $i.oo 
GOOD  VALUE  AT  25c  PER  POUND 


WM.  COX  ALL, 


jV-OTICK 


I  hereby  give  no  tic  2  that  I  intend  to  traDBfer 
my  ti/ern  licci.se,  for  my  premises  at  Camden 
East.  to  William  J.  Thompson,  of  Erneatown. 

Dated  at  Camden  East  tliii  19ih  day  of  No¬ 
vember,  11  *00. 

iiester  McCarthy. 

_  _ _ 49-bp  I 

coop--:: 

GROCERIES 

ALWAYS  FRESH. 

S.  CASEY  DENISON, 


APPLES  WANTED*! 

- AT - 

SYMINGTON’S 

EVAPORATOR, 

Foot  of  Robert  Street, 

Highest  price  paid  for  good  Bound  fruit 


44tf 


THOS.  SYMINGTON. 


YARKER. 

Our  hunters  have  returned,  having 
secured  fourteen  deer. 

The  wife  of  John  Boy  den  inis  pre¬ 
sented  him  with  a  daughter. 

Mr.  W.  M.  Cauibjridge  has  purchased 
a  fine  phonograph. 

A  fine  deer  strayed  through  here  to- 
wards  Camden  East,  where  we  learn  it 
was  shot. 

The  new  kiln  for  drying  rims  is 
completed  and  works  very  satisfac¬ 
torily. 

Mr  C.  Woodnouse  has  moved  to  the 
arcade. 

A  birthday  j>arty  surprised  Miss 
i  Jessie  Winter  on  Monday  evening  last, 
I  and  a  very  pleasant  time  was  spent  by 
I  all  proven  t.\y 

Mr.  Frank  Vanluven  has  purchased 
the  Woodmucwt  saw  mill,  formerly 
owned  by  John 'll.  Scott,  Esq. 

J.  Loveless,  one  of  the  oldest  men  in 
this  vicinity,  die  l  last  Friday,  a^ed 
94  years. 


Telephone  101. 


Centre  street. 


I  - 

1 

f 
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NEW  HACK  LINE  | 

TO  MEET  ALL  BOATS 
AND  ALL  TRAINS. 

MR,  G.  H,  WILLIAMS  SM 


public  that  liu  has  commenced  and  will 
maintain  a  new  lino  as  above,  and  solicits 
your  patronage. 

? 

i 

Orders  left  at  tliu  Livery  Stable  prompt¬ 
ly  attended  to. 


ATiTj  hauoagh  carefully 
DELI  YK  LEI). 


Strictly  High  Grade.  * 

The  feest  in  the  Market.  J 

THE  CELEBRATED 

Karn  and 
Rubenstein  | 

»  ^lA^Jsros.  | 

F.  W.  HART,  Agent,  | 
DundasSt.,  East.  NAPANEE.  $ 


D.  &.  L.  Err 


? 

4* 

4 

4 

* 


PHONE  911. 

,  Jlundns  Street,  East. 


Oiji  *  n ml  Stable: 
'  7  3  ju 


Closes  Mills  are  grinding  every  day  with 
water  and  will  continne  to  do  so  while  it 
lasts.  Jah.  A  Clopk* 


The  D.  &.  L.  Emulsion  of  Cod  Liver 
Oil  will  build  .you  up,  will  make  you  fufc 
and  healthy.  Especially  beneficial  to  those 
who  are  “all  run  down.”  Manufactured 
by  the  Davis  &  Lawrence  Co  ,  Ltd. 


STRATHCONA. 

,  M.  Maston  has  purchased  the  beauti¬ 
ful  homo  of  J.  Milligan,  on  Palace 
road,  near  Napauoot  Ho  is  selling 
his  stock  and  implements  at  private 
sale.  We  are  sorry  to  lose  Mr. 
Maston’s  family  from  this  place. 

Robert  Galena,  Algonquin,  Nipiss- 
ing,  is  hero  to  see  his  sister,  Mrs.  C. 
.McCall,  seriou-ly  ill!  for  threo  weeks 
with  typhoid  fever.  Her  friends  have 
hopes  of  her  recovery. 

Mrs.  Durkins  is  confined  to  her  room 
by  illness.  Miss  Irwin,  ^Stoco.  her 
sister,  is  with  her. 

Mrs.  Byron  Rose,  Yury  ill,  in  able  to 
he  up  again. 


R.  Rook  has  returned  from  T 
and  Smithfield. 

Mr.  Alliwpn  is  home  after  a  !j 
trip  in  tho  hack  country. 

A  number  of  hands  havo  bee 
off  at  the  cement  wofrks,  one 
ki!ns  being  closed  down. 

Young  Darlington,  so  sever 
jured  in  tho  cement  works,  is  ii 
ing. 

A  large  number  from  here  al 
the  bishop’s  reception  at  the  pai 
last  Thursday 

Mrs.  A.  Ca-iton,  of  Montreal, 
visit  to  her  parents,  Mr.  and  2 
C.  Lloyd. 


The  conservative  candidate  for 
enture,  Mr.  B.  Belanger,  is  dear 
congeetion  of  the  lunge.  During 
campaign  he  contracted  a  sever 
which  caused  his  death. 

Marks  Pizzariella*  who  has  beei 
employ  of  Mr.  Kouber  at  the  marbh 
has  severed  his  connection  wii 
concern  and  will  open  a  fruit  stor 
building  formerly  used  by  Mr.  Jaa 
as  a  butcher  shop. 

Charles  Deyo,  a  brakesman 
K.  it  P.t  was  injured  at  Sharbot  i 
Monday.  While  engaged  in  mi 
coupling  between  two  oars  hdaviR 
with  sc&utling,  the  timber  slid  on 
surface  as  the  engine  shunted  agai 
car,  pinioning  his  left  hand  betw 
ends  of  the  scantling  and  the  bri 
Me  will  be  laid  upJor  some  time 

Flan  will  be  open  at  J.  J.  Perrj 
storo,  on  Monday,  Dec.  3rd,  for  sabs 
and  on  Tuesday,  Dec.  4th  to  the  pul 
the  “Sherlock  Male  Quartette," 
appears  in  the  Opera  House  here  c 
day  Dec.  10th.  The  quartette 
accompanied  by  the  talented  pian 
Lilian  Hall.  The  Toronto  “8i 
Night”  says  Variety  was  lent  to  I 
gramme  through  the  admirable  ail 
the  Sherlock  Male  Quartette,  an  oi 
tion  whioh  has  made  great  str 
popular  favor  during  the  past  few  rc 


per  Year  in  advance :  $1.50  il'nfct  so  paid. 


lN  AD  A -FRIDAY,  NOVEMBER  23rd,  1900 


El  AND 

F  WILL  FIND 


IENS’  GAUNTLETS 

i  Palms  $G.50. 

hs  with  Buck  Palms  $3.50. 

-  Grey  Lamb,  Kid  facing, 

ivn  lining  75c.  m 
,fcher  faciugs,  Eider  down 

ick  Curl,  Leather  facing, 

ry  Nap  lining,  leather  fac- 
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ning  in  hand,  cuff  lined 

ly  lining,  $5.00. 
a  $4.00. 

1  satin,  hand  lined  with 
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.50,  1 9.50,  and  25.00. 


1  50.00. 


IS 


le  celebrated  Am-I-Silk.  We 
an  The  price  is  only  25c  per 

in  canarv,  •.■lie  green,  row. , 
mat  mauve,  sea!*,  cardinal  and 


Don't  Listen  to  Yarns ! 

Bnoke  are  the  seme  prioe,  they  have 
been  for  years,  via  : 

•6.00  per  M.  for  building  brioke. 

80c.  per  hundred,  Obimney  tops. 

1  oent  per  foot  for  good  drain  tile. 

A  large  stock  on  hand. 

GEO.  WHITTINGTON, 

52tf  Brick  and  Tile  maker,  Napanee, 


t  Department  a?d  carry  one  of 
We  show  tliil  week  the  new- 
h  a  straight  front.  We  have 


PERSONALS. 

^J|r.  Frank  Roberts  has  removed  to  the 
market  square,  over  the  store  lately  oc¬ 
cupied  by  S.  it.  Percy. 

Messrs.  Zina  and  J.  8.  Ham  have  re¬ 
moved  their  offices  to  a  suite  of  rooms  in 
the  Grange  block,  over  the  drug  store. 

Mrs.  J.  N.  Lucas  and  daughter,  Gladys, 
who  htve  been  spending  the  past  few 
months  v  siting  friends  in  Napanee,  leave 
this  week  for  their  home  in  New  Yoik. 

Our  townsman,  Mr.  John  Walsh,  has  pur¬ 
chased  VV.  T.  Crouch's  residence  on  John 
street,  and  will  reside  therein  the  future. 

Mrs.  A.  Alexander  has  returned  home 
after  spending  a  month  uith  her  parents  at 
Morrisburg.  Her  father,  who  has  beeo 
soriously  ill  for  some  time,  is  steadily  im¬ 
proving. 

Mrs.  F.  F.  Miller  and  two  children  have 
returned  from  a  two  weeks’  visit  with 
tii-mds  in  Montreal., 

Miss  Maggfe  McGoun,  who  has  been  very 
ill,  it  improving. 

Mr.  Skelsey,  Lte  clerk  at  the  Campbell 
House,  has  secured  a  situation  at  the  Fron- 
tenac  Hotel,  Kinga'on,  and  assumed  his 
duties  there  on  Wednesday. 

Mr.  Frank  Maracle  left  on  Tuesday  last 
for  the  Kingston  General  Hospital,  where 
he  will  undergo  an  operation  for  appen¬ 
dicitis. 

Mr.  Don.  Taylor,  of  Tweed,  was  in  town 
Sunday. 

Mr.  J.  Rudd  Perry  is  home  from  the 
Klondyke. 

£  Miss  Essie  Mi  flail,  of  Picton,  is  spending 
a  few  days  in  town. 

Otir  former  townsman,  Mr.  C.  C.  James, 
deputy  Minister  of  Agriculture  for  Ootano, 
will  represent  Ontario  at  the  Pan-American 
Exposition  to  be  held  in  Buffalo  in  1001. 

Mr.  D.  A.  Nesbitt,  of  Newburgh,  was  in 
town  on  Saturday  last. 

Mr.  W.  A.  Roblin,  of  Belleville,  is  the 
new  clerk  at  the  Campbell  House. 

Mir.  (Dr.)  Leonard  was  in  Belleville  n 
few  da)  a  lust  week  at  the  bedside  of  her 
uncle,  the  lateCapt.  Joseph  Parker. 

Mrs.  Jno,  Baker,  of  Picton,  rpent  a  few 
days  in  town  last  week  the  guest  of  Mrs. 
McCoy,  Piety  Hill. 

Mr.  Cbas.  Frizzell,  of  the  Post  Office 
staff,  is  slowly  recovering  from  his  recent 
severe  illness.  He  .expects  to  sesume  his 
position  in  the  office  about  December  1st 

Dr.  Leonard  was  one  of  the  pall  beare/sut 
the  funeral  of  the  late  Joseph  Parker  iu 
Belleville  on  Suuday  last. 

The  Rev.  J.  E.  Moore,  of  Newbnrgh, 
will,  D.  V.  preaoli  Missionary^  bermono  on 
thovKel'oy  circuit  on  Sunday  next  ^Nov. 
25lb).  At  Empey  Hill  10  30  am.;  Mt. 
Pleasant,  2.30  p.m.;  Selby,  7  a.m.  Col¬ 
lections  and  subscriptions  iu  behalf  of  the 
Missionary  Society  of  the  Methodist 
church. 

Dr.  Oscar  l)a'ey,  of  Kingston,  sped 
SuDday  with  t  i  nds  in  Napame. 

Mr.  Robert  Shuw,  of  Kingston,  was  call¬ 
ing  on  triends  in  out  town  on  Tuesday, 


COAL*  WOOD 

LUMBER,  LATH,  SHINGLES, 

DOORS,  SASH,  MOULDINGS,  Etc. 

WINDSOR  SALT  &  PORTLAND  CEMENT. 

THE  RATHBUN  COMPANY, 


JUST  ARRIVED. 

New  Raisins,  Currants,  cleaned  and  uncleaned. 

Go  to  J.  F.  SMITH’S  and  get  your  groceries,  as  they 
are  fresh  and  good. 

Hew  Raisins  and  Currants  Just 
Arrived. 

•  -X.  F.  SIMITIFT. 


TOWN  COUNCIL. 


J  Council  Chamber. 

1  Nov.  l‘Jtb,  1900. 

The  council  met  in  regular  session 
on  Monday  evening. 

The  Mayor  being  absent,  Coun. 
Lowry,  on  motion,  took  the  chair. 

The  following  members  were  present : 
Conns.  Carson,  Lapura  and  Madole. 

The  minutes  of  the  la9t  regular 
meeting  were  read  and  confirmed. 

Coun.  Rut  tan  entered. 

A  commuLication  from  W.  8.  Scott, 
Toronto,  offering  to  sell  the  plant  of 
the  late  John  R.  Scott  Electric  Light 
Co.  to  tho  town  at  about  one-third 
actual  cost,  was  referred  to  the  Fire, 
Water  and  Light  committee  to  report. 

A  comritunication  from  U.  M.  Wil¬ 
son  asking  the  council  to  make  a  dona¬ 
tion  toward  a  purse  forPte.  Laird  was 
laid  on  the  tabl  i  until  nej^fipession  of 
council.  The  council  intends  upon 
the  arrival  of  Edward  Harrison  from 
South  Africa  ro  tender  him  reception 
and  at  the  same  time  include  Pte 
Laird. 

A  communication  from  T.  B.  Ger¬ 
man  asking  the  council  to  pay  an  ac¬ 
count  of  $1.50,  owing  the  estate  of 
James  Frisken  for  repairs  to  hose 
carts,  etc.  Referred  to  F^re,  Water 
and  Light  committee  with*  power  to 
act.  , 

A  communication  from  W.  S.  Her¬ 
rington  re  tho  town's  share  of  cost  of 
building  a  granolithic  walk  around 
Mr.  J.  A.  Shibley's  property,  The 
communication  asked  that  the  amount 
be  paid  over  to  Mrs.  C.  B.  Perry  to  be 
expended  by  her  for  charitable  pur- 
noses.  Laid  on  table  till  next  meetinc. 


FALL-  ASSIZES. 

.,/ 

Next  Tuesday,  Nov.  27th  the  fall  assizors 
will  be  held  at  the  court  house  here  Hon. 
Chancellor  Boyd  presiding.  There  is  one 
criminal  case  to  go  before  the  Grand  Jury, 
Queen  vs  Freeman.  Following  is  a  list  of 
cases  :  — 

JURY  CASES. 

Stevens  vs  Daly — Action  for  damages 
for  illegal  seizare  of  property.  O.  F. 
Rattan  for  plaintiff  ;  T.  B.  German  for 
defendant. 

NON  JURY  CA6ES. 

Kellar  vs.  Buylen — Action  for  damages 
arising  out  of  an  agreement  to  purchase 
certain  lands  in  Kalad&r.  John  English 
for  plaintiff  ;  Deroche  A  Madden  for 
defendant. 

Grieve  vs.  Fitzpatrick — Action  for  the 
specific  performance  of  an  agreement. 
John  Eugli&k  for  plaintiff,;  W.  S.  Herring¬ 
ton,  Q  C.,  for  defendant. 


1)1  ED  AT  HIS  POST. 

Corp.  Filson,  of  Amherst  Island,  Killed 
in  Battle  at  Belfast,  S.  A. 

The  news  of  the  death  of  Corn  .  E  A. 
Filsou,  of  Amherst  Island,  at  the  Battle  of 
Belfast  on  Nov.  0th,  in  whiohthe  Canadian 
Mounted  Rifles  took  part  came  as  a  terrible 
surprise  and  has  cast  a  gloom  over  the 
whole  of  Amherst  Ieiaud  where  deceased 
has  always  lived  and  where  he  was  one  of 
the  most  promising  young  residents.  The 
people  of  the  island  thought  so  much  of 
him  and  his  voluntary  offering  aa  a 
member  of  the  Canadian  Moun^ed  Rifles 
that  they  presented  him  with  nearly  $300, 
the  largest  purse  any  enlisting  Canadian 
soldier  received. 

Corp.  E.  A.  Filsou  was  a  son  of  Mrs. 
Marv  Filson.  Amherat  Inland.  Th  n vnnno 


IS 

le  celebrated  Ara-I-Silk.  We 
'an  The  price  is  only  25c  per 

i  in  can.'.rv,  vile  green,  rose, 
emit  mauve,  wait  cardinal  and 


:t  Department  a*d  carry  one  of 
.  We  show  tliil  week  the  new- 
;h  a  straight  front.  We  have 
$1.50  per  pair.  Ask  the  ladles’ 
ou. 


IELS 

atest  idea  in  Cashmere  |  l<’lan- 
y,  Black  and  Scarlet  grounds 
ce  is  50c  per  yard. 


at  this  season  of  the  year  for 
of  colors.  20  inch  widths  at 
f,  light  blue,  yellow,  cardinal 
an  and  scarlet. 

i  white,  cream,  emerald,  nile 
orange,  heliotrope,  purple,  sky 


Napanee’s  Largest  Store. 


tiook  has  returned  from  Trenton 
mibhfield. 

Allison  is  home  after  a  hunting 
]  the  back  country, 
lumber  of  hands  havo  been  laid 
the  cement  works,  one  of  tho 
being  closed  down, 
mg  Darlington,  so  severely  in- 
in  tho  cement  works,  is  improv- 


Mr.  Chas.  Frizzell,  of  tho  Post  Office 
■talf,  is  slowly  recovering  from  his  recent 
severe  illness.  He  .expects  to  sesutne  his 
position  in  the  office  about  December  1st 

Dr  Leonard  was  one  of  the  pall  bears  i ’sat 
the  funeral  of  tho  late  Joseph  Parker  in 
Belleville  on  Sunday  last. 

The  Rev.  J.  E  Moore,  of  Newburgh, 
wil}  D.  V.  preach  Missionary.  Sermono  on 
tho* Selby  circuit  on  Sunday  next  ^Nov. 
25tb).  At.  Empey  Hill  10.30  am.;  Mt. 
Pleasant,  2.30  p.m.;  Selby,  7  a.m.  Col¬ 
lections  and  subscriptions  in  behalf  of  the 
Missionary  Society  of  the  Methudist 
churoh. 

Dr.  Oscar  Da’ey,  of  Kingston,  spent 
Sunday  with  f  i- nds  in  Napame. 

Mr.  Robert  Shaw,  of  Kingston,  was  call¬ 
ing  on  triends  in  our  town  on  Tuesday, 

R.  Metzler,  cheisc  manufacturer,  of 
Odessa,  was  in  town  on  Thursday. 

Miss  Harriet  E.  Clark  left  for  Collins 
Bay  last  Monday  to  visit  friends. 

Charles  D.  YVagar  and  wife,  of  Enter¬ 
prise,  was  calling  on  friends  in  Napanee  ou 
Tuesday. 

Fied  W.  Shibley,  ot  Providence,  passed 
through  Napanee  last  Tuesday  ou  his  way 
to  Belleville  and  Tcrouto. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Alex.  Henry,  of  Toronto, 
arrived  in  Napanee  on  Thursday. 

Fiauk  Allison,  of  Deserouto,  was  in  town 
last  week. 

Elias  Wood,  of  Newburgh,  was  iu  town 
last  week.  , 

Miss  Lena  Davis,  Palace  Road,  spent 
Sunday  ?n  Napanee  with  her  fricod,  Grace 
Harrison. 

Mrs.  John  Barker,  of  Pictou,  was  visit¬ 
ing  friends  in  Napanee  last  week. 

Mr.  W.  S.  Woodcock  and  family,  Palace 
Road,  removed  to  Boston  last  week. 

Dr.  Sutherland,  of  Toronto,  preached 
two  missionary  sermons  iu  tho  Eastern 
Methodist  church  last  Sunday. 

Mr.  John  Gibbatd  has  sold  hia  jL>i ick 
house  on  Centre  street  to  Mr.  M  lligan. 

Mr.  Richard  Murphy  sold  his  farm  iu 
Sheffield,  200  acres,  to  Patrick  Furli  ug  for 
92,500. 

Donald  McHcury  arrived  homo  last  week 
from  Toronto,  where  lie  hud  been  under¬ 
going  an  operation  on  his  knee. 

J.  A.  Neilson,  of  Detroit;,  is  home  on  a 
visit  to  his  parents,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Allan 
Neilsoo. 

Mrs  Geo.  A.  Cliff  has  purchased  the 
fancy  goods  store  of  tho  late  Miss  Connor. 


irge  number  from  hero  attended 
a  hop’d  reception  at  the  parsonage 
hursday. 

.  A.  Ca-iton,  of  Montreal,  paid  a 
;o  her  parents,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  B 

yd. 


conservative  candidate  for  Bonav- 
,  Mr.  B.  Belanger,  ia  dead,  from 
Lion  of  the  lungs.  During  the  late 
ign  he  contracted  a  severe  cold, 
caused  his  death. 

• 

ks  Pizzariello,  who  has  been  in  the 
t  of  Mr.  Konber  at  the  marble  works, 
overed  his  connection  with  that 
c  and  will  open  a  fruit  store  in  the 
ig  formerly  used  by  Mr.  Jas.  Moore 
itoher  shop. 

‘lea  Deyo,  a  brakesman  on  the 
'.,  was  injured  at  Sharbot  Lake  on 
y.  While  engaged  in  making  a 
ig  between  two  oars  heavily  laden 
oantling,  the  timber  slid  on  the  ioy 
)  as  the  engine  shunted  against  the 
inioning  his  left  hand  between  the 
'  the  scantling  and  tho  brake  rod. 
II  be  laid  up -for  some  time 

will  be  open  at  J.  J.  Perry’s  drug 
in  Monday,  Dec.  3rd,  for  subscriber.*,, 
Tuesday,  Deo.  4th  to  the  publio,  for 
Sherlock  Male  Quartette,'  which 
s  in  the  Opera  House  here  oa  Mon- 
>eo.  10th.  The  quartette  will  be 
panied  by  the  talented  pianst  Miss 
Hall.  The  Toronto  "Saturday 
'  says  Variety  was  lent  to  the  pro- 
te  through  the  admirable  singing  of 
lerlock  Male  Quartette,  an  organiza- 
vhioh  has  made  great  strides  in 
r  favor  during  the  past  few  months.” 


BIRTHS. 

Connihan— At  Deserooto,  on  Thursday, 
Nov.  15th,  1900,  the  wife  of  Mr.  Jeremiah 
Ccnnihan,  of  a  sou. 


MARRIAGES. 

Dafoe— -Youngs— At  the  parsouage,  Rob- 
lin,  on  Monday,  Nov.  19th,  1900,  by  the 
Rev.  H.  S,  Spence,  B.  D.,  Walter  Dafoe  to 
Ofducy  A  ,  daughter  of  John  Youngs,  both 
of  the  Township  of  Richmond. 

Smau.WlOD  —  Delink  —  At  Roblin,  on 
Monday,  Nov.  19th,  1900,  byHhe  Rev.  H. 
8.  Spence,  B.D.,  Daniel  Smallwood,  of 
Huneerford,  to  Anuie,  daughter  of  Thos. 
Deli <ie,  of  Richmond. 


DEATHS. 

Barti.ktt  —At  his  residence,  Robert 
Street,  on  Monday,  Nov.  19th,  1900,  Chaa. 
E.  Bartlett,  aged  42  years,  4  months  and 
26  days. 

Filson— Killed,  at  the  battle  of  Belfast, 
S.  A.,  on  Tuesday/  Nov.  6th,  1900,  Corp. 
E.  A.  Filson,  oT  Amherst  Island,  aged  22 

years. 


The  Paris  Exposition  has  olosed. 

The  sidewalk  on  Dundas  streot  at  the 
west  end  of  the  Campbell  House  is  not 
only  disgraceful,  but  in  a  dangerous  condi¬ 
tion  and  should  be  repaired  at  once. 

On  Tuesday  Mr.  J.  S.  Hulett  took  a  fine 
photo  of  the  pupils  attending  model  school. 
Twenty-one  pupils  and  the  teacher  Mr. 
Edwards. 

The  Dominion  elections  have  diverted 
attention  from  civic  affairs.  It  is  about 
time  that  those  who  will  take  part  in  the 
civio  elections  should  lay  their  programme 
before  the  ratepayers. 


South  Africa  tender  him  a  reception 
and  at  the  same  time  include  Pte 
Laird. 

A  communication  from  T.  B.  Ger¬ 
man  asking  the  council  to  pay  an  ac¬ 
count  of  91-50,  owing  the  estate  of 
James  Frit  ken  for  repairs  to  hose 
carte,  etc.  Referred  to  Fjt*,  Water 
and  Light  committee  with*  power  to 
act. 

A  communication  from  W.  S.  Her¬ 
rington  re  tho  towu’fl  share  of  cost  of 
building  a  granolithic  walk  around 
Mr.  J.  A.  Shibley's  property,  The 
communication  asked  that  the  amount 
he  paid  over  to  Mrs.  C-  B.  Perry  to  be 
expended  by  her  for  charitable  pur¬ 
poses.  Laid  on  table  till  next  meeting. 

A  communication  from  Rev.  Stearno 
Tighe  asking  for  a  renewal  of  the  an¬ 
nual  grant  of  the  council  to  the  King¬ 
ston  General  HospitaJL  On  motion  the 
usual  amount,  $50.  was  granted. 

On  motion  of  Rattan  and  Lapurn 
the  grant  of  $100  to  the  Mechanics’ 
Institute  was  ordered  to  be  paid  to  the 
officers  of  that  institution, 
j  Mr.  Fred  Hayes,  of  Deserouto,  com¬ 
plained  that  he  was  assessed  for  a  dog 
when  ho  had  none.  On  motion  the 
communication  was  filed. 

A  communication  from  Mrs.  Ellen 
A.  McNeill,  complaining  t)iat  when- 
the  waterworks  had  been  laid  it  had 
ruined  the  drain  of  the  Campbell 
House,  and  ask'  d  the  council  to  re¬ 
imburse  her  for  the  trouble  and  expense 
of  putting  said  drain  in  proper  work¬ 
ing  older.  Referred  to  Street  commit¬ 
tee  to  report. 

Dr.  Leonard  entered. 

Mr.  J.  Milligan  was  heard  in  refer¬ 
ence  to  his  being  charged  for  snow 
shovelling  around  the  old  English 
churgh  rectory  property  iu  Salem. 
The  trouble  was  amicably  adjusted. 

The  Street  committee’s  repofrt,  show¬ 
ing  an  expenditure  ol  $147.37,  was  re¬ 
ceived  and  adopted. 

A  by-law  to  p'rovidu  for  the  borrow¬ 
ing  of  moneyvfor  the  purchase  of  tho 
waterworks  was  introduced,  received 
its  first  reading  and  was  referred  to 
the  Finance  committee  to  report  at  the 
next  meeting. 

A  by-law  re  the  exemption  from 
taxes  o l  the  Dominion  Rock  Drill  and 
Foundry  Co.  was  introduced,  received 
its  first  reading,  and  was  also  referred 
to  Finance  committee  to  report. 

The  following  accounts  were  ordered 
paid:  P.  M.  McCabe,  police,  $1.25; 
Napanee  Electric  Light  and  Water¬ 
works  Co.,  waterworks,  $782.50;  John 
Herring  &  Sons,  file.  ;  E.  B.  Perry, 
nightwatchman,  $13.50;  Municipal 
vVorld,  $1.59  ;  J.  Storms,  8Gc.  ;  S.  W. 
Pringle,  $1.00. 

Tho  following  accounts  wero  re¬ 
ferred:  I.  J.  Lockwood,  $4  01,  Printing 
and  By-law  committee  \V.  Cliipman 
re  waterworks,  $200,  Financ;  commit¬ 
tee  to  report;  R.  Mill,  $4.fi&,  Finance 
committee  to  report ;  C.  janalstino,  j 
50c.,  John  C.  Huffman,  #0c.,  Fire,  I 
Water  and  Light  committee  with 
power  to  act. 

The  treasurer  was  granted  a  voucher 
for  $1549.61. 

Council  adjourned. 

Mrs.  Laidley,  of  Odessa,  is  seeking  to 
recover  $500  damages  froai  the  council  of  ; 
the  Township  of  Ernestown,  for  injuries  J 
received  through  a  defective  sidowalk. 

The  Methodist  ministers  of  Chicago  will  j 
appeal  to  President  McKinley  against  the  ! 
burning  of  negroes  by  mobs.  There  has 
been  about  2,000  persous  killed  in  this 
manner  during  the  past  ten  years. 

Our  optioal  department  is  still  to  \fhe 
front  with  the  latest  methods  of  eye  testing 
by  the  most  competent  optician  in  town. 
Testing  free  whether  you  buy  or  not. 
A.  F.  Chinneck  at  F.  Chinneck’s  Jewelry 
Store. 


Corp.  Filson,  of  Amherst  Island,  Killed 
in  Battle  at  Belfast,  S.  A. 


|  The  news  of  the  death  of  Corp.  E  A. 
I  Filson,  of  Amherst  Islatid,  at  the  Battle  of 
1  Belfast  on  Nov.  0th,  in  which  the  Canadian 
Mounted  Rifles  took  part  came  as  a  terrible 
I  surprise  and  has  cast  a  gloom  over  the 
whole  of  Amherst  Island  where  deceased 
has  always  lived  and  where  he  was  one  of 
the  most-promising  young  residents.  The 
people  of  the  island  thought  so  much  of 
him  and  his  voluntary  offering  as  a 
member  of  the  Canadian*  Mounted  Rifles 
that  they  presented  him  with  nearly  $300, 
the  largest  purse  any  enlisting  Canadian 
soldier  received. 

Corp.  E.  A,  Filson  was  a  son  ot  Mrs. 
Mary  FilfpD,  Amherst  Island.  The  young 
man  had  always  lived  with  his  mother, 
two  sisters  and  two  brothers,  on  the  island, 
except, ior  a  year  which  he  spent  out  west. 

Uia  father  was  the  late  Robert  Filson 
a  former  Reeve  of  Amherst  Island,  and 
quarter  master  of  the  47th  Battallion.  He 
was  a  very  manly  young  fellow,  22  years  of 
age,  and  his  height  was  0  feet  2  inohes, 

He  had  never  served  in  the  ranks,  but 
when  the  contingents  were  being'  sent  he 
was  eager  to  go.  lie  went  to  Kingston 
first,  and  then  to  Toronto,  where  he 
enlisted  iu  "A”  squadron,  mounted  rifles, 
lie  was  the  twenty  sixth  man  to  be  aocepted 
in  that  corps.  He  was  a  fine  looking  and 
attractive  soldier. 

He  belonged  to  the  I.  O.  O.  F.,  "Bay 
View"  lodge,  which  ia  paying  his  dues 
during  his  absence. 

Deceased  was  one  of  those  whose  lives  were 
insured  by  tho  county  council,  previous  to 
their  departure  for  South  Africa. 

A  meeting  of  the  residents  of  Amherst 
Island  was  held  on  Monday  morning  in  the 
town  hall  at  Stella,  to  express  sorrow  at 
the  death  of  Corporal  Filson,  and  to  tender 
sympathy  to  his  bereaved  relatives.  It 
was  decided  to  erect  iu  his  memory  a  mural 
tablet  in  St.  Paul’s  churoh,  j  $tella,  of 
which  he  was  an  honored  mtember  and 
manager.  Resolutions  of  synvjDatby  were 
passed. 

The  delicate  task  of  creaking  the  news  of 
Corp.  Filsou’s  .death  to  bis  mother  and 
relatives  was  undertaken  by  Rev.  James 
Cumberland.  He  visited  them  on  Satur¬ 
day  night  and  conveyed  the  pad  intelli¬ 
gence.  The  unexpected  new#bf  the  young 
man’s  death  was  a  heavy  blow  to  the 
bereaved  family.  They  had  hoped,  as  he 
had  survived  the  dangers  of  war  so  far  that 
he  woald  return  safely  home.  But  suoh 
was  not  the  will  of  the  God  of  battles. 


There  is  a  likelihood  of  four  candidates 
being  in  the  field  for  the  mayoralty  of 
Kingston  for  1901. 

Mr.  D.  YV.  Spencer  wishes  to  inform  his 
many  friends  that  he  does  not  intend  to 
remove  from  Napanee,  as  stated  in  last 
week’s  Beaver. 


A.  S.  Kimmerly  has  a  full  stock  of  Dew 
raisins,  onrrants,  peels.  Sugars  have  taken 
a  drop,  better  value  now.  Try  that  40o. 
tea  I  am  selling  at  25c.  Dr.  William’s 
Pink  Pills  3  boxes  for  $1.  I  pay  highest 
prices  for  fox,  mink,  coon,  bear  end  fisher 
skins.  Bran  and  shorts  always  on  hand . 


During  the  heavy  gale  that  swept  over 
Ontario  on  Wodncsdfefeui,  great  deal  of 
damage  was  done.  Two  men  were  killed 
at  Ottawa  by  the  falling  of  old  walls,  left 
standing  since  the  big  fire.  Miles  of 
fences  havo  been  blown  down,  trees 
uprooted,  and  many  fires  have  been 
reported.  It  was  the  fiercest  gale  that  has 
visited  this  section  in  ‘years. 


EMULSION 


COSHIMPTIOX  an d 
ull  LI  NG  IHHEAHE*. 
HP1TT1M;  or  RLOOU, 
<OH.H.  LOOM 
Of  APPETITE. 

the  bottom*  or  ihlaarilcio 
nrc  m ost  manifest. 

liy  the  nid  of  The  D.  &  L.  Emulslop,  I  have 
pot  t-n  i  a  hacking  cough  which  ha^troubled 
me  for  «vrr  a  y  ear,  and  have  gained  consider¬ 
ably  in  weight. 

T.  H.  WINGHAM,  C.E.t  koftreaL 
50c.  and  91  per  Bottle  T 

DAVIS  &  LAWRENCE  CO., 


THE  MYSTERIOUS  CRIME 

ON  THE  S.S.  NEPTUNE 


CHAPTER  XX. — Continued.  j  Roper,  nervously;  "but  —  lean  only 

Sc  Gerald,  pitying  the  young  man’*  ( tell  you  what  I  think." 


•orrow  in  his  kindly  heart,  went  back 
to  his  musty  law  papers,  and  Signor 
Jiltod-in-d/ove  looked  out  of  the  win¬ 
dow,  in  sulky  silence.  Yet  not  sulky, 
poor  lad,  for  his  heart  was  aching 
with!  the  thought  of  his  future  life 
being  passed  without  Carmela,  having, 
with  the  fine,  chivalrous  feelings  of 
youth,  vowed  he’d  marry  no  other 
lady. 

Soon  Julian  Roper  arrived,  and  was 
•welcomed  with  heartfelt  joy  by  both 


Tell  us,  in  heaven's  name!"  cried 
Foster,  rising. 

"Then  1  think  Miss  Carmela  Ooton- 
er  committed  the  crime."  - 

"What  1”  Ronald  sprang  to  his  feet 
and  made  a  spring  at  the  detective, 
but  Foster  caught  him  and  held  him 
back. 

"Be  quiet,  Ronald,  be  quiet,”  he  said, 
firmly. 

"A  lie,  a  cursed,  black  lie,"  panted 
Ronald,  glaring  at  the  detective,  who 


gentlemen,  whb  sprang  with  alacrity  fli0(>d  quietly  looking  at  him.  ‘What 


to  their  feet  to  greet  him.  He  entered 
quiet  and  impressive  as  ever,  but  his 
sharp  blue  eyes  took  iu  at  a  giance 
the  haggard  looks  of  the  Australian. 

"You’ve  been  fretting,  Mr.  Mon¬ 
teith,’’  he  said,  looking  keenly  at  him. 

"Bah  1  don’t  mind  me,”  said  Ronald, 
peevishly;  "I’m  a  little  jaded  with 
London  gayety.  Tell  us  all  you  have 
learned.” 

"I1  have  not  much  to  tell,”  said 
Roper,  smoothly.  "You  read  my 
letter  ?  ’ 

"Yes,  we  read  your  letter,"  echoed 
Foster,  quickly;  "that  Mrs.  Dexter 
said  Mrs.  VerscboyLe  had  not  been  out 
of  the  house.  Monteith  saw  Vassalla, 
who  corroborated  the  fact,  and  showed 
me  a  letter  from  Mrs.  Verschoyie, 
which  proved  Mrs.  Dexter’s  statement 
to  be  true  ;  but— — " 

“Go  on,’’  said  Roper,  calmly,  *'I  like 
but’s — there  is  always  a  chance  of  an¬ 
other  step  being  made  when  ‘but’ 
comes  into  the  question.  What  did 
you  do  after  seeing  Vassaila?”  id- 
dressing  himself  to.  the  Australian. 

“I  saw  Miss  Ootonei^”  burst  out 
Monteith. 

"Humph  I”  —  there  was  u  world  of 
meaning  in  Roper’s  voice,  "and  she 
said - ” 

“That/  Mrs.  Verschoyie  had  been  on 
board.” 

"1  thought  so.' 

"And  afterward  denied  it.” 

'‘Indeed  !  ’  Roper’s  eyebrows  went 
up.  "At  whose  instigation.'’ 

"Vassal la's, ’’  broke  in  Foster,  hasti¬ 
ly,  before  Ronald  could  speak. 

"1  thought' so,”  said  the  detective, 
calmly. 

"Why  did  you  think  so?"  asked  Men- 
teith,  impatiently. 

"Iu  the  first  place,"  remarked  Roper, 
complacently,  "I  had  the  honor  of 
coming  ln*mu  in  the  same  boat  with 
Mrs.  Verschoyie;  secondly,  I  made 
her  acquaintance  as  Signor  Clement, 
and  she  liked  rae  very  much.  1  had 
frequent  con versaj, Lons  with  her,  and 
tol  l  her  1  was  a  friend  of  Vassalla’s.” 

"Rut  you  don’t  know  tyim,"  said  Ron¬ 
ald.  ,  | 

"All’s  fair  in  love,  war,  and— detec¬ 
tive  work,"  observed  Roper,  quietly; 
"J  told  Mrs.  Verschoyie — who  1  knew,  ; 
from  Mrs.  Dexter’s  diary,  was  in  love 
with  Vassaila — that  the  Marchese 

wanted,  to  marry  Carmela  Cotoner, 
her  sister.” 

"That's  true  enough,”  said  Foster; 
“he's  engaged  to  her  now,”  whereat  j 
Ronald  winced.” 

"The  result  was  I  aroused  her 
jealously,  and  she  swore  that  she 


proof,  what  pro—  D— n  you,  air,  where 
is  your  proof  ?” 

Roper  took  out  of  his  pocket-book 
the  yellow  scrap  of  paper  given  by  Mrs. 
Taunton,  and  tha  fragment  of  a  letter 
written  by  Carmela  to  her  sister. 

"I  obtained  these  through  Mrs.  Dex« 
ter,”  he  said,  quietly  placing  them  on 
the  table ;  "look  1” 

Ronald  looked  for  a  moment,  then 
reeled  back  into  Foster’s  arms. 

"My  God  I  my  God  1”  he  sobbed.  "My 
God  1” 

The  handwritings  were  identical  in 
every  particular. 

Foster  went  to  a  cupboard  and  got 
Ronald  a  glass  of  brandy,  which  he 
forced  him  to  swallow  ;  then,  leaving 
the  young  man  in  the  chair,  with  his 
face^buried  iu  his  hands,  he  sat  down 
at  his  own  table,  and  began  to  speak 
to  Foster. 

"How  did  you  make  this  discovery  ?” 
he  asked,  quietly. 

"I  remembered  in  Mr.  Monteith’s 
story,”  said  Roper,  "that  both  sisters 
loved  the  husband,  and  I  wondered  If 
it  were  not  possible  that  the  youngei* 
might  commit  the  crime  quite  as  well 
as  the  eider,  though,  i  confess  to  you, 

I  had  no  grounds  for  ray  suspicion. 
As  I  told  yoiu  in  my  letter,  l  obtain¬ 
ed  a  specimen  of  Mrs.  Verschoy4c’s 
handwriting,  and  found,  by  compari- 
/  |  with  this  paper" — laying  his  hand  on 
jtha  yellow  sheet — "that,  though  there 
^  was  a  similarity,  there  was  also  a 
slight  difference.  Thus  began  to  con¬ 
firm  toy  theory,  and*by  the  kind  aid  of 
Mrs.  Dexter,  I  obtained  this  letter  of 
Miss  Cotoner  s,  by  which  you  will  see 
they  correspond  in  every~particuiar." 

At1  this  moment  Ronald  arose  from 
his  seat,  and  staggering  to  the  table, 
produced*  from  hlis  pocket-book  the 
note  written  to  him  by  Carmela  before 
the  "Neptune,”  reached  Gibraltar. 

Laying  .this  down  by  the  other 
Pup*  with  a  shaking  hand,  at  the 
first  glance,  it  could  lie  seen  l  he  ha  mi- 
writings  were  identical. 

"li’s  true,"  groaned  Ronuld;  "toy. 
God,  i.t’s  true!"  and  he  feJ  heavily  in- 
j  to  hits  c-huiir  again,, 

And  what  :s  your  opinion?'’  asked 
.  Foster.  w 

“My  theory,”  corrected  Roper,  "is 
ih.is;  jj,  ili, ink  Miss  Co  toner  saw  her  old 
lover*- on  the  boat,  and  committed  the 
murder,  trust. mg  to  the  presence  qf 
I  her  s.Btor  on  board  to  sh.eld  her  from 
the  consequences  of  he.r  crime.  I  a!i- 
so  beileve  that  -  Vaasalia  knows  she  is 
,  gully,  amd  has  threatened  to  tell  un- 
l  less  she  marry  him.” 

“Yes,  but  what  about  Mrs.  Vei> 


add,  “and  I'll  prove  her  innocence,  if 
I  have  to  tear  the  truth  out  af.Ya»> 
eaUa’e  black  heart.  Because  of  a 
little  superficial  evidence,  you  believe 
her  gullity.  I  don't.  I  love  her, 

I'll  clear  her;  so  help  me  God!” 

Theatrical,  no  doubt,  but  both  the 
men  felt  that  the  lad  spoke  from  his 
heart. 

‘Til  have  another  glass  of  brandy, 
Foster,”  said  Ronald,  quietly. 

He  got  i/t,  aind  drank  it. 

Tie  but  a  step  from  the  eoblime  to 
the  ridiculous. 

CHAPTER  XXL 

Sir  Mark  Trevor's  family  mansion, 
as  everyone  knows,  i a  in  Cornwall, 
but,  beimg  passionately  fond  of  the 
River  Thames,  he  had  bought  a  place 
down  at  Hurley,  where  he  passed  the 
summer  months,  and  there  entertain¬ 
ed  lis  large  aiircle  of  friends.  -The 
idle,  pleasant  life  of  the  river  suited 
the  baronet  to  perfection,  and  being 
a  man  fiond  of  books  and  antiquities, 
he  found  the  neighborhood  quiite  to 
his  taste,  much  preferring  the  un¬ 
pretending  house  at  Hurley  to  his 
grand  hall  in  Cornwall,  and  th  j  plea¬ 
sant  voijss  and  hulls  of  Bucks  to  the 
wiild  Tors  and  Iron-bound  coasts  of 
the  west  country. 

RTAfield,  as  it  was  called— the  -name 
baling  an  invent  km  of  Sir  Mark’e 
happy  combination  of  hiis  daughter's 
name  and  the  fields  which  surround¬ 
ed  tihe  house — was  not  a  very  large 
pUtoe.  It  hud  originally  been  a  farm¬ 
house,  aind  stood  near  the  high  road, 
wjhlua  beyoiul  artxie  the  sloping  hills 
with  a  fringe  of  trees  on  top,  and 
dowin  toward  the  riiyer  stretched 
broad  ,fi-a>ld&,  all  yellow  with  waving 
corn. 

Th»9  original  portion  of  the  hou.se 
was  buiiilit  oi  flint,  and  Si.r  Mark  .had 
added  to  it,  until!  the  whole  place  look¬ 
ed  mothilng  but  a  mass  of  gables  cover¬ 
ed  with  treiLMmvork  and  overgrown 
wiith  creeping  plants.  But  a  very 
comfortable  house  it 'was,  the  favor- 
iibe  apartment  being  a  kind  x>f  smok¬ 
ing-room  which  opened  on  to  a  glass 
porph,  and  beyond,  a  wide  lawn,  a 
gorse  hedge,  yellow  wi/th  blossom,  and 
a  vuew  of  tall  beeches  and  glimpses  of 
distant  hills. 

'4lhe  walls  of  the  smoking-room  were 
covered  from  top  to  bottom  w  Ith  car- 
topns  from  “Vanity  Foair,”  only  leav¬ 
ing  one  space  where  guns,  daggers, 
swords,  and  other  warlike  instru- 
meUUs  were  display ed.  Plenty  of  low 
basket-chairs,  soft  fur  rugs^  slide- 
lableis  with  a  generous  profusion  of 
pipes,  tobacco,  anyl  cigarettes,  and  on 
th\;  large  table,  near  S  r  Mark’s  writ- 
i-ng-d-.’sk,  a  spirit-stand  always  stood 
read*  together  with  an  unlimited 
supply  of  soda  and  sbLtzer  for  thirsty 
boat. Jig  parties. 

There  was  a  panoi  in  one  corner, 
Wii'th  piueu  of  new  music,  principally, 
i't  must  be  confessed,  of  the  comic 
opera  and  mui*c-.buli  orders,  and  over 
thw  .phuno  a  fox’s  head  and  brush, 
trqphi^s  of  Miss  Bel's  prowess  iin  the 
hunting  field.  Off  Lhw  snuggery  wws 
the  sad  die -to  om,  which  the  young 
mum,  and  indeed  not  a  few  of  the 
ladies,  used  to  vote  “awTully  jolly,” 
i:n  thu  expressive  slang  of  to-day. 

There  were  plemty  uf  bedrooms,  low- 
pitched  and  quaint,  wide  staircases 
with  unexpected  turnings  and  .twiat- 


W^ll,  she  wpuld  wait  and  m 
OKtUMfe  must  coma  sooner 
so  not  nowj  ? 

jjfmrtj  went  through  til 
villsos  of  Hurlsy,  past  the 
bun  WHh  itsjsatique  gable*  i 
windows— through  the  reco 
the  old  znotuuitary,  which  w« 
the  finest  in  England,  add  * 
Lady  Bell  Place  wiith  its  o 
and  picturesque,  red  roof 
which  the  conspirators  of  168 
mature  their  plot  for  drivin 
II.  from  his  kingdom. 

Over  the  bridge  they  we 
found  the  river  orowded  wit 
filled  with  mem  in  flannels,  ac 
girls  in  yachting  costumes,  i 
iing  for  the  look  to  be  open. 
Mark's  boats  were  below  Hurl 
so  they  all  want  down,  only 
a  moment,  to  look  into  the  loi 
with  boats,  and  presenting  a 
color.  A  nuifiber  of  young 
were  leaning  on  the  great  arn 
lock  gate,  chattering  idle  nor 
the  prdtty  girls  in  the  boat 
To  be'  Oontamued. 


PERSONAL  ITEMS. 


L  iflung  Chang,  the  Chide«€ 
man,  is  of  humble  origin.  Hi 
was  an  ignorant  wood-choppe 
mother  spent  her  girlhood  as 
vant.  v 

When  the  Gorman  Emper 
hunting  he  arrays  himself  in  s 
geousness  that  the  game  oug, 
proud  to  fall  befdte  so  magn 
co^ueror.  His  hunting  costi 
designed  by  himself,  and  he  u 
bu  so  much  taken  with  it  that 
m>  opportunity  of  wearing  it. 
sists  of  a  bluish-grey  tunic, 
short  cloak  of  the  same  mater 
garments  having  green  facii 
bioad  epaulettes.  The  Kmpe 
round  his  waist  a  broad  belt  < 
leather,  from  which  hangs 
hunting-kuiife,  the  handle  i 
with  the  Imperial  crown  in  g> 
wears  very  high  lacquered  bo 
spurs,  and  a  Tyrolese  hal  of  gi 
edged  wit  h  green  and  adorned 
enormous  plipne  of  feathers, 
quivers  at  every  step. 

The  Prince  Consort  made 
that  each  of  his  sons  ghoul 
some  useful  trade,  and/tne  Pr 
Wales  ©ous  quently  took  lessor 
he  was  a  boy,  in  sh  *  makii 
iuinded  on  the  idea  to  his  sons, 
Duke  of  \  oi  k  became  a  very  C 
pen  ter.  Once  he  found  this 
ll  shin-nt  useful  to  him.  The 
Clarence  locked  him  out  of  a  r 
was  anxious  to  enter,  and 
Georgs  put  hia  foot  through  . 
of  the  door.  Afterwards,  a 
getting  into  trouble  for  the  r 
which  h°  had  duote,  he  planed 
panel,  pat  it  in  the  door,  and 
it  so  skilfully  that  no  one  co 
tect  any  difference. 

Whoever  writes  the  history 
South  African  Campaign  acn.  ct 
not  afford  to  omit  the  record 
Dumlonald,  -'who  was  forty-e 
October  J^ih.  He  Has  attaine 
as  an  inventor,  and  was  ucti 
Jcuth  Africa  for  the  purpose  c 
ing  after  the  interests  of  a  gut 
he  had  ijiveuted  whe^i  he  vului 
for  the  front,  and  was  in  comm? 
detachment  which  did  a  good 
satisfactorv  \!&<rk.  Lord'  I  hi  mi 


Li  t-queut  cuiHuisuuuii.1  vviLJi  uoi  ,  auu 

toM  her  1  was  a  friend  of  Vassalia's.” 

"Hal  you  don’t  know  tyim,”  said  Ron¬ 
ald.  _  -| 

"All's  fair  in  love,  war,  and— detec¬ 
tive  work,”  observed  Roper,  quietly; 
'*]  told  Mrs.  Verschoyle — who  1  knew,  • 
from  Mrs.  Dexter’s  diary,  was  in  love 
with  Vassal  I  a— that  the  Murchese 
wanted,  to  marry  Carmela  Cotoner, 
her  sister.” 

“That's  true  enough,”  said  Foster; 
"he's  engaged  to  her  now,”  w  hereat 
Ronald  winced.” 

"This  result’  was  1  aroused,  her 
jAiiously,  and  she  swore  that  she' 
would  prevent  the  marriage.  ’ 

"Rut  how?’  from  Ronald,  eagerly;' 
fain  to  cling  like  a  drowning  man  to 
a  straw. 

"That's  what  1  could  not  find  out,” 
said  Ruper,  l  bought  fill  ly  ;  ‘she  said* 
she  could  stop  the  marriage,  and  Vas-| 
sulla  would  have  to  obey  her.  Now,  1 
what  logical  inference  do  you  draw’ 
from  this?' 

“Thai  \  assail  it  committed  the  mur¬ 
der  I”  said  Ronald,  hastily. 

"Not  necessarily,”  replied  Roper,  ' 
dryly;  "but  this,  that  if, Vassalla  knew  ’ 
she  was  on  board  that  night,  he  also  j 
knew  site  committed  the  murder,  and  1 
would  therefore  have  a  power  over j 
her;  but  her  determination  to  stop  the 
marriage  shows  that  she  must  have 
stone  power  over  him;  so*  that  either 
she  is  innocent,  or  he  committed  the 
murder  liimscif,  and  she  can  force 
him  by  fear  of  exposure  to  do  what 
sh  *.  w  ants.” 

"And  wh'.ch  of  these  theories  do  you 
think  is  right  ?”  asked  Foster. 

”i  am  doubtful,”  said  the  detective, 
becoming  a  little  agitated;  "but  I— J 
have  a  third  theory.” 

"Yes?’  said  Ronald,  in  a  quiet  tone, 
looking  strangely  at  the  detective. 

Roper  arose  to  his  feet,  and  took  a 
walk  up  awLdown  the  room  for  a  min¬ 
ute,  then  turned  to  the  young  moil, 
who  were  puzzled  by  his  curious  man- 
ae  r. 

"Of  ^course,  it’s  only  a  t  heory,”  said 


“It’s  true,”  groaned  Ronald; -“m 
trod,  it’s  true!”  i^nd  lie  feJ  heavily  in¬ 
to  hits  chaiir  again. 

And  wilial  :s  youir  opinion?”  asked 
Foster. 

"My  tikciury,”  corrected  Roper,  "is 
tli.La;  ly  t  blink  Miss  Co  to  neb  saw  her  aid 
LuvcrVm  tih©  boat,  and  committed  the 
murd  -.r,  trust  jug  to  the  presence  of 
her  s.Bior  on  hoard  to  shield  her  from 
the  consequences  of  her  crime.  I  a!>- 
so  -boueve  t-hac  Vassalla  knows  »he  is 
guiiRyj  ain-d  has  threatened  to  tell  un¬ 
less  she  marry  him.” 

"Yes,  but  w\hat  about  Mrs.  Ven¬ 
ue-boy  ja  ?” 

*'01i!  1  tihuqik  she  knows  that  Car- 

m-.a’s  guilty,  ainid  threatens  to  ex¬ 
pose  her,  if  she  wi'il  'not  refuse  to 
marry  VassaLla.” 

“It  all  seems  clear  enough,”  said 
Foster,  thought  fully. 

"Yes,  but  it's  ad - d  lie,  for  all 

that.”  said  Ronald,  springing  to  his 
feet,  amid  mb,  how  haggard  and  worn 
hits  young  face  looked!  "Look  here, 
you  fell  lows;  I  love  Mbs  Cot  oner,  and 
1  don’t  believe  she'fl  guilty.  I  think 
that  cursed  Vassalla  is  at  the  bot¬ 
tom  of  it  all.  I’m  goiing  to  Marlow, 
where  Carmela  i®,  a-nd  there  I’ll  act 
a  part.  I’ll  ®&e  her,  speak  to  her,  and 
find  out  every Lhiing,  but  I  must  have 
your  promise  -nol  to  move  iin  the  mat¬ 
ter,  till  I  wiill  tell  you.” 

“We  cannot  prouuia*,’’  said  Roper. 

"Whose  servant  are  you?”  asked 
Ronald,  fiercely;  "will  you  do  wihal 
I  teJ  you?” 

"The  Law - ”  began  Roper  . 

"Hung  tih©  Law,  and  you  loo,”  burst 
out  Rouaud;  ”i.f  OarmaLa  is-  guilty, 
you  c ain't  arrest  her  on  the  evidence 
you  ihav©,  but  she’s,  Lmnocent — in¬ 
nocent!  d’ye  hear?  I’Ll  sitake  my  head 
on  it.  Giv©  me  a  month  to  clear  her, 
ami  it  I  don’t  do  i:l  by  then.,  the  law 
can  take  its  course.” 

"  Agreed,”  said  Roper. 

"For  my  part,”  said  Foster,  “I 
don’t  car©  iif  the  case  stops  now.” 

”1  ouiy  want  a  month.,”  cried  Ron- 


The  Home  Treatment 

For  Goughs  and  Golds. 

Fe«w  iin-deed  are  the  family  circles  from  wh -  nee  i here  has  not  been  takoj| 
wine  member  as  the  result  of  nogl'ecled  c oughts  and  colds.  TA* 
prudemt  mother  in  constantly  on  guard  lest  her  Fit  tie  oines  fail  prey  12 
croup,  bronchitis.,  or  colds.  Shu  know.*  that  if  colds  are  promptly  cur¬ 
ed  there  i«  certain!/  protection  against  consumption.,  pneumonia  and  other 
luing  trouble®. 

Hosts  of  mothers  have  ’.earned  to  trust  implicitly  to  Dr.  Oha.sVs  Syrup 
-of  Linseed  and  Turpentine  to  promptly  loosen  the  tight  chest  coughs,  to 
allay  th©  iinflammat iio-n^  to  clear  the  air  passages  and  thoroughly  cure  the 
cold.  TJieiir  confidence  in  this  grand  prescription  of  Dr.  Chase  has  never 
been  shaken,  because  i»t  has  never  failed  to  prove  beneficial.  It  is  of 
*uch  unusual  ra©»rit  as  to  have  attained  to  by  far  the  Largest  sale  of  any 
limilar  preparation. 

BRONCHITI8. 

Mr.  Wm.  Davidson,  9lt.  AndroWai 
Qua-.,  Itatea  ;— "Dr.  Chase's  Byrup  of 
Linseed  jtnd  Turpfeoiiae  has  cured  md 
of  bronchitis.  I  have,  without  suc¬ 
cess.  tried  tawuny  remedies  for  the  past} 
six  years.  Last  winter  when  I  had 
a  nevere  attack  and  was  unable  to 
wonk  I  procured  a  battle  of  Dr. 
Chase’s  Sy-rup  of^LLnseed  and  Turpen- 
tine  and  am  happy  bo»  state  that  the 
third  bottle  made  me  a  well  man." 


A  HACKING  COUGH 

Mr.  W.  A.  Wylie,  57.  Seaton!  Street, 
Toronto,  states;— "My  little  grand- 
chil  I  had  buffered  with  a  maty,  hook¬ 
ing  cough  for  about  ©ighlt  w-eetks  when 
ws  procured  a  bottle  of  Dr.  Chase's 
Byrup  of  Linseed  and  Turpentine. 
Aften*  the  first  dose  ‘she  called  It 
"hodvey"  and  was  eager  for  medicine 
tints  to-  come  around.  I  can  simply 
•tafte  that  (part  of  one  bottle  cured 
h  a-  ntnd  is  now  well  and  as  bright 
an  a  jd  Ticket.” 


Dr.  Chase’s  Syrup  of  Linseed  and  Turpentine,  < 

Mother’s  favorite  remedy  for  Croup,  Bronchitis,  AsfthJma,  Coughs  and 
Colds,  35  cents  a  bottle;  family  eiz©  containing  about  three  times 
as  much,  60c ts  A,t  all  dealers,  or  Ednwunson,  Dates  &  Go.,  Toronto*, 


irhiSal  .jig  parties. 

.  fr  T.h-:1  re  vvnua  a  pa/uo  in  one  corner, 
Wii't.h  pi-Leo  of  new  music,  principally, 
it  must  be  confessed,  of  the  comic 
opera  and  m/unno-.ba  l  orders,  and  over 
the  piaouo  a  fox’s  head  and  brush, 
trophies  of  Miss  Del  s  proweab  iin.  the 
buttling  fi©j<i.  Off  thw  snuggery  wun 
this  .saddoe-^oom,  which  the  you-ng 
mi.m,  and  indeed  not  a  few  of  the 
Ladies,  used  to  vote  " a. w -fully  jolly,” 
in  t.hii  expressive  slang  of  to-day. 

TJgt-ire  were  plemty  <xf  bedrooms,  low- 
pitched  amd  quaint,  wide  staircases 
with  unexpected  turnings  and  twist¬ 
ings,  and  an  oak-panelled  dining-room 
wherein  Sir  Mark's  guests  nsed  Lo 
wajfr  noisy  at  meals;  but  the  favorite 
room  of  the  house  was  undoubtedly 
the  smokimig-iroom,  and  in  it  on  this 
bright  July  morujiing  all  the  guests 
staying  at  Be  Ilf  Le  Id  were  waiting, 
ready  to  start  for  the  Marlow  Re¬ 
gatta^ 

And  a  very  jovial  party  they  were. 
Pai  Ryan,  having  returned  from  t, 
Emerald  Isle,  was  talklcig  his  usual 
piousense  to  pretty  Kate  Lester,  who 
was  stoppling  at  Dellfield  with  her 
uno-le,  a  geuu;  leipan  who  passed  most 
of  hii*  time  asleep,  lie  had  declined  to 
go  #to  the  regatta,  anid  was  already 
lying  iu  one  of  the  low  basket-chairs 
pretending  to  read  the  Times. 

Bell  was  standing  by  Carmela,  who 
looked  pale  and  white,  as  she  listen¬ 
ed  Lo  Mr.  Chester’s  chatter,  giving 
that  brilliant  youth  the  mistaken 
idea  that  he  had  made  an  impression. 
Sir  Mark  was  moving  about,  .from 
one  to  the  other,  with  his  grave  smile, 
and  two  youug  ladi.fcs,  arrayed  in 
white  serge  dresses,  with  jaunty  ! 
straV  hats,  were  flirting  desperate¬ 
ly  with  a  young  Oxomiain  called  Well- 
thiirp,  but  familiarly  known  as  Bub¬ 
bles,  from  his  effervescent  flow  of 
spirits. 

" We’d  better  start,  fin  thinking,”  1 
observed  Mr.  Ryoin  t  o^the  company; 
"it’s  a  mighty  bad  thing  wasting  all 
this  beautiful  mortiing.” 

"You  won’t  come,  uncle^”  asked 
Kate,  going  Uter  to  her  avuncular 
relative* 

"Not  to-day,  Al  dear,  I’m  a  little 
tired.” 

"Begad,  lie’s  the  seven  sleepers  roll¬ 
ed  into  one,”  said  Pat  to  Miss  .Lester, 
as  ihiy  stepped  .out  into  the  sun¬ 
shine.  "Come,  MisL  Lester,  I’ll  race 
.you  for  a  pair  of  gloves.” 

"  Against  what?  asked  Kate,  as 
he  helped  her  through  the  gate. 

“A  kiss,'  said  Pai,  whereupon 
Kate  blushed,  and  vowed  she  wouldn’t 
run;  so  Pat  set  off,  like  a  deer,  by 
him^.lf  along  the  narrow  path  which 
led  through  the  cornfield  to  the  vil¬ 
lage  of  Hurley. 

"How  sad  you  are  looking,  Cur- 
mela,”  said  Sir  Mark,  as  he  walked 
soberly  along  beside  Miss  Oo toner. 

"She  wants  Mr.  Monteith,”  said  \ 
Bell,  mischievously. 

"Nmirscnse,”  retorted  Carmela,  | 
while  a  flush  came  over  her  pale  face. 

"Then  she'll  soon  be  gratified,”  I 
laughed  Six  Mark;  "for  Mr.  Momteith  ! 
will  be  at  the  regatta  to-day.” 

Carmela  clenched  her  teeth.  He  • 
would  be  at  the  regatta,  and  how 
would  h-e  mpet^hej  after  all  that  had 
passed#  The  last  tiun©  ahe  saw  him 
she  was  fie©,  but  now  he  would  see 
bur  as  the  affianced  wife  of  another .  1 
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panel,  pat  it  in  the  door,  and  p 
it  s»j  skilfully ’that  no  one  cou 
tect  any  diff«*rence. 

Whoever  writes  the  history 
South  African  Campaign  aen.ee) 
not  afford  to  omit  the  record  o 
Dumlonald*  >Vho  was  forty-ei 
October  -4tU.  He  lias  attainei 
as  an  inventor,  and  v\a«  actu 
South  Africa  for  the  purpose  ol 
ing  after  the  interest*  of  a  gun 
he  had  invented  whoa  lie  voltin 
for  the  front,  and  was  in.^mina 
detachment  which  did  a  good  t 
satisfactory  work.  Lord  Dund< 
grandfather  was  knoyvn  as  Lord 
rane,  and  won  condiderahle  glo 
destroying  Napoleons  fleet  i 
Basque  Roads  early  in  the  Ice 
One  of  the  most  famous  exploit© 
history  of  the  Navy,  indeed,  is  cc 
ed  with  this  h-*ro,  who  attaci 
Spanish  ship  of  war  carrying 
two  guns  and  over  .>00  men 
little  vessel  of  fifty-four  *uiei 
urteeu  suiail  guns,  auu  uctual 
lured  it. 


PENSIONS  OF  MONARCH 

Uganda  is  a  British  possessio 
i«  administered  entirely  by  J 
officials,  under  the  control  of  tl 
eigu  office,  but  in  name,  at  lea 
kubuka  is  still  the  ruler  of  the 
try,  The  king  is  only  quite  a 
present,  and,  so  soon  as  he  alia 
majority  on  the  completion  of  h 
year,  he  wiil  have  his  allowai 
increased  to  £l,£0d  a  year,  no  i 
allowance  on  *J&Lch  to  maintai 
dignity  of  a  reigning  monarch. 

In  addition  to  this  uuuual  j, 
the  king  of  Uganda  hus  rtceivec 
the  British  government  a  grant 
square  miles  us  a  private  "gar 
surely  one  af  the  most  extensiv 
dens  to  be  found  anywhere  i 
world.  This  system  of  grantin, 
to  the  leading  natives  has  beei 
largely  adopted  by  the  Briti 
Uganda,  and  all  the  king’s  fami 
gether  with  the  principal  chiefs 
various  tribes,  have  received  trs 
country  ranging  from  sixteen  t 
square  miles,  for  their  own  purl 
use. 

In  connection  with  this  unnt 
lowance  to  the  king  of  l/gandt 
interesting  to  ilote  the  fact 
at  the  present  time  the  British 
ury  is  providing  pensions  for  t* 
other  dusky  monarch®  and  theii 
tives.  Among  these  are  the  sul 
7«anziber,  one  cr  two  rulers  of 
Indian  native  states,  the  cx-Kii 
Bt-nin,  and  ex-King  Prempeh,  o 
anti,  in  addition  to  relatives  ol 
a  vayo,  of  Zululand  ;  Theba' 
Rut  mall,  and  the  late  lamented  ] 
gula,  of  Matabfeleland* 


SIBERIAN  RIVERS  WELL  LIG 
One  of  the  most  remarkable  fe 
of  the  Russian  navigation  of  Si 
rivers  consists  in  the  thoroug 
in  which  each  verst  of  the  nav 
3,000  or  more  i*  lighted.  There 
ways  a  lamppost  in  sight,  and 
are  painted  white  or  red,  so  aj 
easily  discernible  during  the  daj 
must  necessitate  the  employ  mi 
at  least  1,000  lightkeepers,  wh 
patrol  and  sound  the  river’s 
within  their  resistive  be  tits, 
isolated  woodpile  must  also  ha 
guardians,  who  live  nearby  in 
hut  or  two. 


tie  wpuld  wait  and  see.  Their 
r  nreat  coma  leooar  or  later, 
not  now*  •  #  , 

mrtf  went  through  the  quaint 
of  Hurley,  peat  the  Old  Bell 
h  ita^antique  gables  and  wide 
a— 'through  the  remains  of 
mandatory,  which  was  one  of 
set  in  England,  and  along  by 
ledl  Place  with  its  old  walla 
iotunesque,  'red  roof,  under 
he  oanspirators  of  1688  met  to 
their  plot  for  driving  James 
a  his  kingdom. 

the  bridge  they  went,  and 
:he  river  crowded  with  boata, 
ith  men  in  flannels,  and  pretty 
i  yachting  costumes,  all  wait- 
the  lock  t^be  opened.  Sir 
boata  ware  below  Hurley  Lock, 
all  wpnt  down,  |only  pausing 
in/t  to  look  Into  the  lock,  filled 
wits,  and  presenting  a  blaze  of 
A  number  of  young  fellows 
unlng  on  the  great  arms  of  the 
te,  chattering  idle  nonsense  to 
itty  girls  In  the  boats  below. 

To  be  Oomiinued. 


PERSONAL  ITEMS. 

mg  Chang,  the  Chinese  et.ates- 
of  humble  origin.  His  father 
ignorant  wood -chopper  and  his 
spent  her  girlhood  as  a  ser- 

i  the  German  Emperor  goes 
r,  he  arrays  himself  in  such  gor- 
■ss  thut  the  game  ought  to  be 
.o  fall  before  so  magnificent  a 
*or.  His  hunting  costume  was 
d  by  himself,  and  he  is  said  to 
uch  taken  with  it  that  he  omits 
•rtunity  of  wearing  it.  It  con- 
a  bluish-grey  tunic,  with  a 
oak  of  the  same  material,  both 
ts  having  green  facings  and 
paulettes.  The  Emperor  has 
lis  waist  a  broad  belt  of  green 
,  from  which  hangs  a  huge 
f-kuife,  the  handle  mounted 
le  Imperial  crown  in  gold,  lie 
rcry  high  lacquered  boots,  gold 
ind  a  lWoleso  hat  of  grey  felt, 
'it  h  green  and  adorned  with  an 
us  plume  of  feathers,  which 
at  every  step. 

?rinco  Consort  made  a  rule 
ch  of  his  sons  should  learn 
jeful  trade,  and  the  Prince  of 
ons  quenlly  to  k  lessons,  when 
a  Injy,  in  sir*,  making.  He 
on  the  idea  to  his  sons,  and  the 
York  became  a  very  fair  car- 
Onue  he  found  this  aceorn- 
nl  useful  to  him.  'The  Luke  uf 
l*  locked  Inm  out  of  a  room  he 
lxboua  to  enter,  and  Prince 
put  his  foot  through  a  panel 
door.  Afterwards,  afraid  of 
into  trouble  for  the  mischief 
i?  had  dujio,  he  planed  another 
>ot  it  in  the  door,  and  painted 
cilfully  that  no  one  could  de- 
y  difference, 

ver  writes  the  history  of  the 
ifrican  Campaign  acn.  certainly 
>rd  to  omit  the  record  of  Lord 
aid* -"who  was  forty-eight  on 
isith.  lie  UuiS  attained  fame 
iventor,  and  wjprs  actually  in 
Lfrica  for  the  purpose  of  U>ok- 
iv  the  interests  of  a  gun  which 
ijivouied  wbaa  he  volunteered 
front,  and  was  in  command  of  a 
lent  which  did  a  good  deal  of 


FOSSILS  OF  THE  DINOSAUR. 

IT  INHABITED  THE  EASTERN  SLOPES 
OF  THE  ROCKY  MOUNTAINS. 

Ik  Wm  Hatched  Irani  lf|  Twa  aid 

One  Half  reel  In  Leaglli  —  l*r#bahly 

Owe*  Its  Extlaeiias  le  l*«  Kallas 

IlnisniaP. 

The  skeletons  of  the  huge  homed 
dinosaurs  found  embedded  in  rocks  of 
the  upper  cretaceous  age  on  the  east¬ 
ern  flanks  of  the  Rocky  Mountains  at 
several  points  in  British  Columbia, 
Wyoming,  Colorado  and  Montana  re¬ 
present  absolutely  the  most  striking, 
grotesque,  bizarre  and  wonderful 
reptiles  known  to  have  ever  existed. 

The  name  dinosaur  is  from  the 
Greek  deiinos,  terrible,  and  sauros, 
lizard— hence  terrible  lizards,  they 
being  more  nearly  like  lizards  lh9.1i 
any  other  living  animals.  The  group 
contains  a  hundred  or  more  species, 
representing  a  number  of  genera  and 
families  and  varying  in  size  from 
sLsmder  animals  only  a  few  feet  in 
Leingth  to  those  sixty  or  seventy  feet 
im  length,  the  letter  representing  the 
hugest  four  footed  aialmals  known. 
There  was  also  great  variation  in 
habit  of  life,  some  being  placid  pliuyt 
eaters  and  others  the  most  formidable 
flesh  enters  which  have  ever  existed. 

The  first  of  these  horned  dinosaurs 
was  found  as  early  as  1872,  by  Pro¬ 
fessor  Cope,  and  named  by  him  Aga- 
thaumus.  The  locality  from  which 
this  fossil  was  obtained  was  in  Wyo¬ 
ming.  Parts  of  skeletons  of  severul 
other  related  forms  from  Montana 
and  Colorado  were  found  about  the 
same  time,  and  named  monoclonius 
and  polyonax. 

The  (largest  known  skull  Is  seven 
and  a  half  feet  in  length,  and  as 
quarried  out  in  a  large  sandstone 
block  and  made  ready  for  shipment 
from  among  deep  desert  canyons  on 
the  western  side  of  the  Black  Hills, 
many  miles  from  a  railroad,  weighed 
more  than  six  thousand  pounds.  It 
was  secured  by  the  well  known  col¬ 
lector  J.  B.  Hatcher. 

Nothing  further  need  be  said  that 
will  better  ooui/vey  an  idea  of  the 
physical  difficult  Lea  overcome  in 
securing  these  magnificent  fossils. 
But  it  is  of  more  than  passing  inter¬ 
est  to  note  that,  to  the  inestimable 
advantage  of  exact  science,  this  work 
was  done  by  skilled  hands,  and  not 
by  Ibose-^who  in  the  nature  of  things 
could  only  do  what  is  called  "potato 
digging;”  that  is,  securing  fossil  bones 
ini  fragments — the  only  and  inevit¬ 
able  result  where  the  attempt  is  made 
by  tlios-d  lacking  skill  and  previous 
l  ruining.  Fortunate  it  is  for  all  that 
the  days  of  "potato  digging”  have 
passed  away  forever.  The  museums 
which  .now  attempt  to  secure  fossils 
st'nd  out  only^lheir  own  trained  men 
—  those  cupable  of  securing  the  best 
results,  and  of  improving  to  the  ut¬ 
most  th-*  high  educational  value  of 
such  work. 

Bo,  Instead  of  loose,  fragmentary 
material*  from  unknown  localities, 
entire  fossils  are  obtained  without  in¬ 
jury.  Also,  the  localities  fiotu  which 
they  come  are  photographed,  and 
wuat  is  of  the  utmost  importance,  a 
cleqr  record  of  the  position  of  all 
parts  found  is  kept.  In  so  far  as  pos- 


tp  fivw  feat  lo  length  and  a  foot  or 
more  kn  height  as  first  hatched.  To 
imagine  a  half  doioo  of  the®,  if  >o 
many  escaped  the  par  ils  of  hatching 
time,  on  some  suauihjmy  g-rasey4  slope 
by  lake  or  stream  is  tq  bring  to  the 
most  prosaic  mind  keenest  regret  for 
the  sights  and  stories  of  which  human 
eyes  and  ears  have  been  deprived  by 
biologic  laws  more  rigid  and  inexor¬ 
able  by  far  than  those  of  the  Medes 
and  Peraiams,  "which  alter  not.” 

Although  these  dinosaurs  have  the 
smulleet  hraine  proportionately  of  any 
known  animals  whatever,  they  un¬ 
questionably  .represented  a  virile 
stock,  keenly  alive  to  its  surround¬ 
ings  and  eager  Ifior  combat  with 
others  of  its  kind. 

He,  however,  who  stands  with  hat 
off  before  the  magnificent  skull  of 
Triceratqps  In  the  museum,  and  sur¬ 
veys  Lt  with  oare,  will  finally  decide 
that  the  expression,  In  spite  of 
enormous  strength,  is  rather  a 
peaceful  thun  a  ferocious  one. 
The  voracuoua  1  gape  of  the 
e’xjcodile  is  absent.  The  vicious  leer 
of  Lhe  alligator  is  cot  there.  There 
in  quiet  repose,  if  not  conscious 
strength. 

The  real  cause  for  the  disappear¬ 
ance  of  such  wonderfully  mailed  and 
protected,  ainnmals  must  remain  conr 
jeotuiral..  But  there  is  a  strong  pro¬ 
bability  that  their  extinction,  as  in 
the  case  of  many  other  members  of 
the  diinosaurlan  line,  was  due  to  the 
destruction  of  their  eggs  by  small 
gnawing  and  sharp  toothed  mammals, 
which  uppaared  in  considerable  and 
Increasing  numbers  about  the  middle 
of  the  mesozoic  age.  Of  course, 
mateoilal*  changes  in.  the  nature  or 
distribution  of  the  plants  upon  which 
they  depended  far  food  would  un¬ 
questionably  have  quickly  put  such 
highly  specialized  animals  as  the 
homed  dinosaurs  to  very  great 
straits.  Nor  is  <t  likely  that  they 
could  have  successfully  migrated. 

One  or  the  other  of  these  causes, 
the  destruction  of  their  young  or  the 
failure  of  their  food  supply  after 
they  had  become  bulky  and  could  not 
readily  secure  food  except  under  the 
favorable  conditions  which  first  made 
their  singular  development  and  speci¬ 
alization  possibles  must  have  brought 
their  race  to  a  close. 


MARRYING  IN  GERMAN©. 

Elopements  are  never  heard  of  in 
Germany,  and  yet  there  is  no  such 
thing  as  getting  married  there  with¬ 
out  the  consent  of  the  parents.  Cer¬ 
tain  prescribed  forms  must  be  gone 
through  or  the  marriage  is  null  and 
vo:d.  When  a  girl  has  arrived  at 
what  is  considered  a  marriageable  age 
her  i>arents  make  a  point  of  inviting 
young  men  to  the  house,  and  usually 
two  or  three  are  invited  at  the  same 
time,  so  that  the  attention  may  not 
seem  too  pointed. 

No  young  man,  however,  is  invited 
to  the  house  untid  after  he  has  called 
at  least  once  and  thus  signified  his 
wish  to  have  social  intercourse  with 
the  family.  If  he  takes  to  calling  on 
several  occasions  in  rather  close  suc¬ 
cession  it  is  taken  for  granted  that 
he  has  "intentions,”  an<j  he  may  be 
j  questioned  concerning  them.  In  Ger- 


GLBAMS  of  humor. 

*  Mistress:  "The  master  found  fault 
with  your  cooking  to-day,  Janas  Cook: 
I  don’t  take  notice  of  ’im.  mum  ;  it's 
his  nature  to  find  fault.  Ain’t  he  al¬ 
ways  finding  fault  with  you  f 

Is  that  performer  familiar  with  your 
mvjfict  was  asked  of  s  composer  at  the 
concert.  He  must  be,  replied  the  com¬ 
poser,  who  was  writhing;  he  takes  such 
liberties  with  it. 

Ppstman  delivering  letter,  the  ad- 
dreM  of  which  was  hardly  readable: 
Your  name’s  obliterated.  Party:  Deed, 
It’s  nothing  of  the  sort ;  it  A  O’Brien. 

A)  poet  says:  For  thee  I’d  cast  the 
world,  aside.  It  is  to  be  hoped  that 
he  will  do  nothing  of  the  kind.  The 
world  might  go  bumping  up  against 
some  of  the  other  planets,  and  frighten 
timid  persons  into  fits. 

She  tearfully:  Henry,  our  engage¬ 
ment  4s  at  an  end,  and  I  wish  to  re¬ 
turn  to  you  everything  you  have  ever 
given  me.  fie  cheerily:  Thanks, 
{Blanche!  You  may  begin  at  once  with 
the  kisses  I  They  are  married  now. 

He  certainly  was  not  handsome, 
but  he  had  a  loving  heart.  Hie  bought 
his  adored  one  a  birthday  present  of  a 
pug  that  broke  the  record  in  point  of 
ugliness.  The  gift  went  right  to  the 
heart!  of  the  maiden.  Oh,  thank  you, 
James — thank  you  !  she  gushed.  It’s 
just  like  you — so  it  is  1 

Father:  What  do  you  mean  by 
ing  pay  daughter?  1  don’t  like  it., 
Young  Staylate:  Don’t  you?  Well,  I 
;  do  1 

Mother,  putting  the  boy  out  of  the 
pantr^:  How'  many  times  will  I  have 
|  to  tell  you  to  keep  away  from  that  pre¬ 
serve  jar?  'Small  Boy,  sobbing:  No 
■more,  mamma;  they’re  all  gone. 

This  age  demands  m  u  who  have  con- 
j  viction^,  shouted  the  impassioned 
j  orator.  Where  shall  we  find  them? 
In  prison  I  replied  the  man  in  the  gal¬ 
lery. 

I  Little  Clara  was  out  with  her 
I  mother,  taking  dinner  at  a  neighbour's 
[house,  and  the  hostess,  in  an  attempt 
to  be  entertaining,  asked  her  if  she 
j  liked  kittens.  The  liftlg  miss  shocked 
;  those  gathered  at  the  taiyfe  by  looking 
suspiciously  at  the  chicken  pie  and 
i  exclaiming,  I’d  rather  have  cake. 

What  is  an  anecdote,  Johnny  ?  ask¬ 
ed  the  teacher.  A  short,  funny  tale, 
answered  the  little  fellow.  That’s 
right,  said  the  teacher.  Now,  Johnny, 
you  majf  write  a  sentence  on  the 
black-board  containing  the  word. 
Johnny  hesitated  a  moment,  and  then 
w'rote  this: — A  rabbit  has  four  legs 
and'  one  aneodote. 

Will  someone  please  chase  the  cow 
down  this  way  ?  said  the  funny  board¬ 
ed,  who  wanted  some  milk  for  his  oat¬ 
meal.  Here,  Jane,  said  the  landlady, 
in  a  tone  that  was  meant  to  be  crush¬ 
ing,  take  the  oow  down  there  where 
the  calf  Is  baw  l  ug. 

Counsel  to  witness:  Are  you  closely 
acquainted  with  th  prison  r  /  Wit¬ 
ness:  Certainly;  we  once  worked  to¬ 
gether  .n  a  bunk.  <:  .at  ub  u 

was  that?  Witness:  About  thn-e 
o’clock  one  moi;im^  iast.>i  i  v.  h  a 
mine  of  the  bank  officials  were  pre¬ 
sent.  Counsel  asked  no  further  qu<  s- 


A  BUSINESS  GUAGK. 

"It’s  very  curious  how  talk  ebbs 
and  flows  ov.*r  t  hie  wire.”  \»*w 


pat  it  La  the  door,  aud  painted 
ikilfully  l|hat  no  one  could  de- 
ly  differ&ce. 

aver  writes  the  history  of  the 
African  Campaign  aen,  certainly 
ford  to  omit  the  record  of  Lord 
nald*  ••'who  wan  forty-eight  on 
r  2^th«.  lie  Ua a  attained  fame 
nventor,  and  was  actually  in 
Africa  for  the  purpose  of  look¬ 
er  the  into  rests  of  a  gun  which 
l  invented  whoa  he  volunteered 
front,  and  was  in  command  of  a 
ment  which  did  a  good  deal  of 
ctory  work.  Lord  Dundonuld’s 
ather  was  known  as  Lord  Coch- 
ind  w’on  considerable  glory  by 
ring  iNapoleon’s  fleet  in  the 
Roads  early  in  the  Icentury. 
the  most  famous  exploits  in  the 
of  the  Navy,  indoed,  is  connect- 
h  this  h  ero,  who  attacked  a 
i  ship  of  war  carrying  thirty- 
ins  and  over  300  thru  with  a 
vessel  of  fifty-fotir  mien  and 
•u  small  guns,  aud  actually  cap- 


ENSIONS  OF  MONARCH^, 
id  a  is  a  British  possession,  and 
inistered  entirely  by  British 
s,  under  the  control  of  the  for- 
fice,  but  in  name,  at  least,  the 
»  is  still  the  ruler  of  the  coun- 
l’he  king  is  only  quite  a  boy  at 
and,  so  soon  as  he  attains  his 
y  on  the  completion  of  his  18th 
e  will  have  his  allowance  in- 
ed  to  £1,509  a  year,  no  mighty 
ace  on  which  to  maintain  the 
of  a  reigning  monarch, 
dition  to  this  annual  pension 
ig  of  Uganda  has  received  from 
tish  government  a  grant  of  350 
miles  as  a  private  'garden  ’ — 

one  af  the  most  extensive  gar- 
)  be  found  anywhere  in  the 
This  system  of  granting  land 
lea-ding  natives  has  been  very 
adopted  by  the  British  in 
i,  and  all  the  king’s  family,  to- 
vvith  rt*e  principal  chiefs  of  the 
tribes,  have  received  tracts  *>f 
f  ranging  from  sixteen  to  fifty 
miles,  for  their  own  particular 

innection  with  this  annual  al- 
e  to  the  king  of  Uganda  if^is 
tiug  to  note  the  fact  that 
present  time  the  British  treaa- 
proviiding  pensions  for  several 
lusky  monarchs  and  their  refh- 
tmeng  these  are  the  sultan  of 
2r,  one  or  two  rulers  of  minor 
native  states,  the  ex-King  of 
and  ex-King  Prempeh,  of  Ash-  i 
addition  to  relatives  of  -Cet- 
of  Zululand  ;  Thebaw,  of 
i,  aud  the  late  lamented  Loben- 
f  Matabfelelund, 


IAN  RIVERS  WELL  LIGHTED. 
>f  the  most  remarkable  features 
Russian  navigation  of  Siberian 
consists  in  the  thorough  way 
zh  each  verst  of  the  navigable 
•  more  is  lighted.  There  is  al- 
lamppost  ita  sight,  and  these 
nted  white  or  red,  so  as  to  be 
liscernible  during  the  day.  This 
lecessitate'  the  employment  of 
it  1,000  lightkeepers,  who  also 
and  sound  the  river’s  depth 
i  their  respective  beqts.  Each  j 
i  woodpile  must  also  have  its  i 
ins,  -who  live  nearby  in  a  log  ] 
two. 


which  jbmjw  attempt  to  secure  fossils 
send  out  only  their  own  trained  men 
—those  capable  of  securing  the  best 
results,  arid  of  improving  to  TTie  ut¬ 
most  th-s  high  educational  value  of 
such  work. 

Bo,  instead  of  loose,  fragmentary 
mateiriuT"**  from  unknown  localities, 
entire  fossils  are  obtained  without  in¬ 
jury.  Also,  the,  loculi-! iv*  from  which 
they  come  are  photographed,  and 
what  Ls  of  the  utmost  importance,  a 
clear  record  of  the  position  of  all 
parts  found  is  kept.  In  so  far  as  pos¬ 
sible,  adjacent  parts  are  kept  to¬ 
gether  uu  unbroken  blocks,  often 
weighing  seve^l  ions,  .as  carefully 
jacketed  and  removed  from  the  fossil 
quarry  and  shipped  hundreds  or  thou¬ 
sands  of  miles  to  the  museums,  where 
they  are  prepared  for  exhibition  by 
skill'd  preparaleurs.  t 

Necessarily  the  number  or  men  en¬ 
gaged  in  getting  these  ultimate  re¬ 
sults  cun  never  be  large,  but  they 
represent  picked  men,  college  and 
university  trained,  who  know  how  to 
woi  k  with  hand  and  brain  and  heart. 

Tne  appearance  and  hab;;ts  of  Tri- 
ceratops  and  the  other  horned  dino¬ 
saurs  as  s.*«n  i,n  life  are  scarcely  to 
be  regarded  as  a  sealed  book. 

Their  skeletoats  now  known  In  en¬ 
tire  detail,  it  is,  by  making  a  careful 
study,  possible  to  go  bft'k  i;n  imagina¬ 
tion  to  tha  crelaceoiiitft hillsides  and 
the  forests,  lakes  ami  Mi  mams  where 
th-se  magnificent  ere  allies  lived 
a-nd  ted.  Jn  the  first  place  the  clim¬ 
ate  was  a  very  mild  one,  as  is  abund¬ 
antly  testified  to  by  the  accompany¬ 
ing  fossil  plants  which  had  already 
fciv  in  ih  *  err-t  evous  fort  sts  ;i  close  :  o- 

s. mbla’nce  to  those  of  to-day. 

Though  it  is,  of  course,  quite  im¬ 
possible  thus  fir  to  sty  what  pre¬ 
sumably  cane  like  and  nutritious^ 
pla.nts  these  forests  may  have  afford¬ 
ed  that  enabled  the  horned  dinosaurs 

t. o  wax  so  great,  it  may  be  assumed 
that  trolling  hillsides  not  too  rocky 
iiior  abundantly  wooded,  but  plenti¬ 
fully  watered,  would  afford  them  the 
best  habitat.  They  may  be  imagin¬ 
ed.  as  is  the  wtamt  of  bulky  animals 
free  from  enemies,  as  feediing'slowly 
a.nd  peacefully  among  cane  patches  or 
jn  the  forests,  while  low  down  in  the 
Inks  and  where  the  streams  ran 
slowly  were  the  spoon  bid  led  dinosaurs 
feeding  upon  various  aquatic  plants, 
much  as  ducks  do  i:n-  ponds,  though 
the  spoonbill  very  likely  found  fear¬ 
ful  •  neiires  in  certain  of  the  carni¬ 
vorous  dinosaurs  of  t  his  same  period, 
which,  lurking  in  n  irby  thickets 
mad  *  his  life  a  more  watchful  one 
than  that  of  h'n  horn  d  cousin  of  the 
hillside. 

Many  significant  details  Idu'ster 
around  the  fact  that  *the«e  animals 
were  great  egg  laying  reptiles.  Here¬ 
in  lies  a  fundamental  difference  from 
such  am  animal  as  the  rhinoceros,  a 
typical  mammal,  to  which  th*re  is  a 
very  vague  resemblance,  due  solely 
to  the  fact  that  thin  animal  is  also 
a  pla.n.t  eater.  heavy,  quadrupedal  t:d 
horusd. 

The  young  Tracer  at  ops  must  have 
be-em  hatched  from  a  tough  skinned 
egg  from  two  to  two  aind  one-half 
feet  itn  length,  laid  in  the  Mand  of 
easterly  sloping  hillsides,  and  must 
have  been  clean,  shiny,  bright  color¬ 
ed  and  attract  live  animats  from  three 


her  jxarente  make  a  point  ol  inviting 
young  men  to  the  house,  and  usually 
two  or'  three  are  invited  at  th»  same 
time,  so  that  the  ultentioh  may  not 
seem  too  pointed. 

No  young  man,  however,  is  invited! 
to  the  house  until  after  he  has  called 
at  le««t  once  and  thus  signified  his 
wish  to  have  social  intercourse  with 
the  family.  If  he  takes  to  calling  on 
several  occasions  in  rather  close  suc¬ 
cession  it  is  taken  for  granted  that 
he  has  "intentions,”  and  he  may  be 
questioned  concerning  them.  In  Ger¬ 
many  the  man  must  be  at  least  18 
years  of  age  before  he  can  make  a  pro¬ 
posal,  but  when  it  is  made  and  accept¬ 
ed  the  proposal  is  speedily  followed,  by 
the  betrothal.  This  generally  takes 
place  privately,  shortly  after  which 
the  father  of  the  briide,  as  she  is  Ihen 
called,  gives  a  dinner  or  supper  to  the 
mopt  intimate  friends  on  both  sides, 
wihen  the  fact  is  di^lared. 

AVhat  is  known  ds  the  "pay  wed¬ 
ding”  is  popular  in  Germany,  The 
bride  receives  the  gui*»ts  with  a  basin 
set  before  her,  and  into  this  each 
visitor  entering  the  rer»ption  room 
dro|»  either  some  jewel  ry  a  8jiver 
spoon  or  a  piec©  of  moi  ey  jn  sorae 
parts  of  the  coumMU^  tll<'  expenses  of 
the  marriage  feast  by  each 

guest  paying  for  what  b^or  she  may 
eat  or  drink.  It  would  strike  us  as 
a  very  curiotis  reception,  but"  the  visi¬ 
tors  pay  high  prices,  and  the  happy 
couple  make  a  handsome  profit  out  of 
their  wedding,  as  many  as  300*  visi 
tors  often  being  present  at  such  fes- 
tivit  ies. 


A  NEW  OUTDOOR,  GAME. 

A  new  game,  not  unlike  our  old- 
time  prisoner’s  base,  but  differing  suf¬ 
ficiently  to  afford  fresh  amusement, 
is  now  popular  with  German  boys.  In 
Germany  they  call  it  Mulaenraub,” 
but  the  best  name  here  for  it  would 
be  "Cap  Thief.”  Two  lines  are  drawn 
or  staked  off  upon  the  ground  sixty- 
five  paces  apart.  At  a  distance  of 
twenty-five  paces  from  one  and  forty 
paces  from  the  other,  a  stake  is  driv¬ 
en,  upon  which  a  cap  is  hung.  One 
boy  is  selected  to  act  as  umpire  while 
the  others,  the  more  the  merrier, 
choose  sides  and  line  up  facing  one 
another  from  the  outer  marks.  Those 
nearest  the  stakes  are  the  thieves  or 
robbers,  and  those  farthest  are  police- 
Al  a  signal  from  the  umpire  one  thief 
makes  a  dash  for  the  cap  on  the  stake 
and  one  policeman  advances  at  full 
speed  to  capture  him.  The  former 
has  to  advance  twenty-five  paces  to 
the  stake,  se-.i.i  the  cap  and  return 
with  it  behind  his  own  line.  The  lat¬ 
ter  has  forty  paces  to  make  before 
reaching  the  stake,  but  as  lie  has  not 
to  stop  and  turn,  they  are  about  even¬ 
ly  matched.  If  the  policeman  succeeds 
in  placing  his  hand  on  the  shoulder 
of  the  thiief,  before  the  latter  has 
crossed  his  own  line,  he  takes  b|m  back 
a  prisoner  and  it  counts  one  Tor  tBc 
police.  If  he  fails,  he  drops  out  of 
the  game  and  the  thieves  score  one. 
After  all  have  tried,  the  side  having 
the  greatest  number  of  points  wins  the 
game. 

- 4 - 

•A  girl  may  get  the  reputation  of  not 
knowing  enough  to  come  in  out  of  the 
rain  when,  as  a  matter  of  fact,  she  sim¬ 
ply  has  a  now  rainy-day  ekirt. 


ing,  take  the  oow  down  there  where 
the  calf  is  bavyl  ng. 

Counsel  to  witness:  Are  you  closely 
acquainted  with  th  prison  r  f  Wit¬ 
ness:  Certainly;  we  once  worked  to¬ 
gether  in  a  bank.  Ouuu.vrt  ;  -.at  who 
was  t hat  f  Witness:  About  three 
o'clock  one  uiorn.ng  last  *q-r.ug,  v.  ti  n 
none  of  the  bank  officials  were  pre¬ 
sent.  Counsel  asked  no  further  ques¬ 
tions. 


A  BUSINESS  GUAGK, 

"It's  veTy  curious  how  talk  ebbs 
and  flows  ov<*r  the  wire,”  sa'id-a  New 
Or  jeans  teJoptbone  girl.  "Low  tide,  is 
at  1.30  in  the  morning.  Around  about 
that  timj  several  minutes  will  soine- 
temes  ebapse_  wihen  nobody  in  ibis 
wflaous  bg  city  is  using  the  ‘phono* 
When  you  conte  to  th.mk  *  about  it 
that  ta  som.thii.ig  veiry  remarkulie. 
Between  1  and  2  o’clock  the  calls  w  II 
average  from  160  to  180,.  rarely  more/ 
but,  for  bouit  reason-  I  was  uevefr 
able  to  usidetr stand,  business  always, 
picks  up  between  2  and  3— in  fact,  it 
nearly  doubles.  Then,  for  equally 
mysterious  reasons  there  is  another 
Lull,  and  tlh-e  hour  between  3  and  4  -s 
almost  as  quiwt  as  between  1  and  2. 

I  have  often  tried  to  figure  out  Mime 
L.toaor'y  for  Illume  two  curious  fiurty^i- 
teons,  but  have  never  even 'hit  upc/i, 
one  that  was  even  p'.uus.ble. 

"After  4  o'clock,  however,  (hero  Is 
a  at  udy  n  1  cout.n,uou^in-  r»  as-  in  i  ho 
stream  of  ta.k.  We  g  rls  w  mi  have 
been  in  the  exchange  a  good  wii  .o 
get  to  know  exactly  how  the  •  ty 
wakes  up.  T'he  ma.rket  men  head 
the  procession,  and  ijien  fo.lovv  t  iie 
different  tjades-peoplt*  and  clerks  .uni 
office  employees,  according  to  tue 
Ui'ce-ssiiies  of  their  various  ca  ll.  .  s. 
All  of  them  use  the  ‘phone  iu.mv  . »r 
ii;-ss,  a.n«d  it  is  very  curious  ami  inter-' 
esnin-g  to  watc*h  the  gradanTtyis  y 
Wihich  the  oonjmunity  sett.es  dla,;  o 
its  day’s  work.  By  lJ  o'clock  t  i  -  h 
of  traffic  has,  become  someiii  g 
tretmendoue,  and  it  grows  b>  •  ^ 

and  bounds  until  it  reaches  a  i  ..,  >: 

at  10.  From  9  to  10  the  c  i  1  .1 

often  exceed  4,000.  Then  i  li£  •  i 

s-1  light  failhag  off,  becoming,  t-  a 
marked  as  the  d.i)  advances  a  '  '- 
twisen  4  and  5  nine-lent  lus  oi  i  h 
ness  ’phonfes  have  subs  de»l.  ■ .  i  i- 
dly  enough,  the  residence  i  h ■  ».i 
that  juncture  suddenly  ta\c  ; 
tale,  and  thee  heaviest , bus  I : . .  •  -  . 

twu'en  4  and  (i.  i  supp  *se  i 
nese  folks  are  through  then 
main  cares  of  tne  day, and  iu>.- 
tie  leisure  for  loag-dis  m-e  ^ 
Thiroughout  ill  early  ev 
don't  vary  much  due  w.i> 
oth-ar,  and,  v.  ih  9  o  clo  k.  1 1, 

Lo  dwindle  steadily  down 
which,  as  1  said  before,  is  <  . 

Low -water  mark. 

"How  mamy  c*a‘is  can  a  ' 
to  in  v n  jhotiif  WelJ^lhiu 
connections  for  300  1  - 

and  10,  exclusive  of  the  hju;  -  ^  I  l,“ 
ported  as  busy.’  ” 


DEGREE  OF  GLOBE N  D>> 
Borrow’d.— You've  gi*t  a  dot.;  <  l 
saw  a  fellow  down  town  hs-d 
I  was  sure  was  you.  1  eve  i  -  ' 

him  for  a  loan  before  1  discow f  J  .  >'  j 
mistake. 

'Piinchlt— Must  have  been  >' 

close  li ken-ess. 

Borrowit — No,  he  was  qui 
posiie  of  closet.  That’s  how  I  ^  ^ 
iit  wasn't  you. 


The 


|  Red  Witch 

I 


Or 

The 

Wooing 

Of 

Constantia. 


"Marry  him  ?  why  did  I  marry 
him  ?  Oh,  well,"  said  she,  with  a 
httle  ligiij^  ^  laugh,  "that's  Just  it, 
you*  see.  I  wish  I  could  tell  you.  I 
do  really.  Hut  the  fact  is,  I  don’t 
know  myself." 

She  stopped,  as  if  she  had  said  all 
there  was  to  be  said,  and  dropped 
another  lump  of  sugar  into  the  little 
delicate  eggshell  cup  before  her. 

"Money  is  a  power,"  remarked  her 
cousin  scntcntiously. 

"And  he  is  possessed  of  it  ?  Vos 

- "  she  paused  ugain  and  then 

looked  up  with  one  of  her  brilliant 
smiles.  "There  is  something  in  that, 
1  dare  say,"  she  said  airily. 

"I  must  always  think,  that  any¬ 
thing  so  unsuited  as - " 

"As  he  is  to  me  ?  That's  so,  cer¬ 
tainly,"  interrupted  Mrs.  Dundas 
complacently. 

"As  you  ar«5  to  him.  I  was  going 
to  say,"  went  on  her  cousin,  with  a 
calm  glance. 

"Were  you  ?  You  should  show 
more  speed."  She  smiled  again,  and 
turned  her  lovely,  face  full  upon  Con¬ 
st  antiu.  That  the  girl  regarded  her 
with  dislrust'nml  suspicion  she  know 
but  the  knowledge  cost  her  nothing. 
A  good  many  people  regarded  her  in 
the  same  lig.'it.  There  was  amuse¬ 
ment  to  be  got  out  o!  it  always,  and 
sometimes  a  little  revenge*  which  to 
women  is  often  sweet.  "And  so  you 
think  Mr.  Dundas  too  good  for  me?" 
she  said,  leaning  forward  and  fixing 
her  great  velvety  eyes  on  Constantia. 

"That  does  not*  lnat./.vv — and  1  did 
.-—♦lot  say  so.  What  «eally  surprises 
us  aM  is,  that  you  did  not  marry 
Lord  Varlcy.” 

“Lord  Varlcy  !”  Mrs.  Dundas  for 
quite  half-a-minutc  regarded  Con¬ 
stantin  wit  it  a  settled  attention,  over 
the  head  of  the  Maltese  tori*."  lying 
upon  Iter  lap.  Having  satisfied  her¬ 
self,  she  went  on.  “Oh*  !"  she  said, 
with  the  air  of  one  who  has  solved 
some  troublesome  -puzzle.  "I  hardly 
understood  you.  He  was  not  Lord 
Yuriev  then— when  1  knew  him,  you 
must  remember.  We  parted” — she 
paused — "because — chiefly,  I  think, 
because  of  what  the  vulgar  would 
term  jealousy.  On  his  part,  you  will 
understand,  lie  was  always  a  triile 
difficult,  that  poor,  Frederic  !  There 
was  a  wretched  little  Italian  prince, 
ami  there  werg  his  presents— chocolats 
in  elaborate  boxes— or  were  tl.‘.\v 
pearls  ?  One  forgets.  A*t  all  events, 
after  them  came  the  deluge — for  Fre¬ 
deric.  You  put  me  through  my  paces 
so  I  feel  bound  to  recollect  if  it 
were  pearls  or  sweetmeats.  Hut 
really  it  tries  me  ;  it  is  so  long 
ago." 

"Let  us  say  pearls."  said  Cor.' 
slant  in.  dryly 

"By  all  means,  if  you  think  it  fits 
more  neatly,  and  gives  better  'epusc 
for  the  rupture.  A  rupture  it  was 
with  a  vengeance,  lie  hiu?  a  vile 
temper,  that  dear  Frederic.  Hut, 
fortunately  mine  is  good.  1  bore  ad¬ 
mirably  with  his  ravings  and  re¬ 
proaches.  that,  were  nH  about  no¬ 
thing,  when  one  comes  to  look  into 
it.  1  expect  I  am  well  out  of  it, 
though  1  really  do  think,  if  it  had 
not  been  for  that  Herman  Count,  1 
should  he  Lady  Varlcy  now." 

"The  Italian  prince,  you  mean." 

"Ah,  true.  It's  quite  all  the  same 
thing.  CertainJv  it  was  some  one." 

She  Jay  buck  in  her  chair  again, 
and  lojpkcd  out  of  the  window.  The 
sunset  was  glorious,  and  some  of 
its  crimson  rays  efilered  the  room 
and  fell — ns  if  in  love  with  her — 
around  her  chair.*’  It  was  as  old- 
fst&hinncrl  nn  affair  aS  comfort  of  the 


and  her  acceptance  or  refusal  of  his 
decree  the  point  on  which  his  life 
might  hang.  Yol,ande  obeyed  Him." 

“Which  ull  means  that  she  married 
Varley,  not  caring  for  him." 

"At  all  events,  she  married  Var- 
lcyv  not  caring  for  any  other  man." 

"That  is  a  point  gained,  certain¬ 
ly.  What  an  interesting  little  cousin 
you  are,  Constantia  ;  you  tell  one 
so  many  things.  How  I  suffi¬ 

ciently  reward  you  for  dropping  in 
upon  mo  to-day  and  dissipating  my 
dolours,  and  giving  mo  your  com¬ 
pany  at  my  five  o’clock  gossip  ?" 

"i  was  glad  to  .come  and  see  you," 
said  Constantia,  who  by  nature,  was 
honest,  "for  ono  thing,  because  you 
arc  my  cousin  ;  for  another,  bfccauso 
you  were  known  to  mo  during  all 
my  earlier  life.  You  had  dropped 
out  of  it,  of  courso  ;  your  long  resi¬ 
dence  abroad  made  a  gulf  between 
us  ;  but  wo  have  passed  that  now, 
and  I  hope  we  shall  renew  the  old 
rclu  lions." 

"You  arc  immensely  loo  g  >od." 
said  Mrs.  Dundas,  who  was  evidently 
more  amused  than  she  cared  to  show 
"As  I  shall  live- here  for  seine 
months  to  come,  I  want  you  to  post 
me  up  about  my  neighbors." 

‘‘Well,  there  is  Mrs. - 

"Oh,  never  mind  the  women,  tc'l 
me  about  the  men." 

"If  you  want  the  very  latest  comer 
there  is  Mr.  Shrongo,  of  Inchironc." 

"What  !  lie  hero  to  ?  The  world, 
small  as  it  is,  is  full  of  surprises. 
Wo  met  him  abroad— not  Mr.  Dun- 
d.:s  ;  Uncle  Timothy  and  I.  He  was 
quite  a  pet  of  Uncle  Tim’s,  but  I  am 
bound  to  confess  he  cliti  not  ufTc&L 
me  much." 

"Where  is  your  Uncle  Timothy 
now  ?”  asked  Constantin,  remember¬ 
ing  with  a  sudden  rush  of  friendly 
thought  the  kind,  gray-headed  old 
man  who  was  her  cousin’s  guardian, 
and  who,  if  only  a  vague  memory  to 
her.  was  yet  a  gentle  ono. 

"Dead,"  said  Mrs.  Dundas,  pleas¬ 
antly. 

"Dead  !  We  never  heard  it  !”  Per¬ 
haps  Constantia  was  more  shocked 
by  the  callousness  of  her  cousih’s 
tone  than  by  the  intelligence  itself. 
"Dead  !’’  she  said  again.  „ 

"Why.  yes.  Quite  nr  long  lime  now 
— thijpc  months  if  a  minute^ I  thought 
you  must  have  heard  of  it  even  in 
these  benighted  regions.  Why,  ho 
died  before  my  marriage.  Indeed," 
with  a  little  smile.  “1  shouldn’t 
wonder  if  his  departing  this  lifo  in 
the  hot  waste  he  did  (heart  disease 
they  told  me  it  was,  afterwards) 
had  not  a  jjood  deal  to  do  with  my 
present  arrangements." 

"You  mean - ?”  questioned  Con¬ 

stantia,  who  had  shrunk  rather  away 
from  her. 

"Thut*my  uncle,  when  he  died, 
left  mo  without  a  sou  wherewith  to 
bless  myself — or  dress  myself,  which 
was  a  much  more  important  mutter, 
gs  the  law  forbids  us  to  go  about 
unclothed,  but  is  light  on  the  matter 
of  prayer.  You  are  evidently  ono 
who  must  get  to  the  root  of  the  sub¬ 
ject.  so  x  explain  to  you.  I  was 
destitute,  in  a  foreign  land."  .She 
paused  as  though  struck  by  this  re¬ 
mark,  and  then  broke  into  a  charm¬ 
ing  laugh.  ’ll  sounds  like  ono  of 
those  printed  charitable  appeals, 
doesn’t  it  ?"  she1  said  ;  "that  makes 
one  laugh,  but  in  reality  it  was*  un¬ 
pleasant.  To  find  oneself  utterly 
stranded  is  inconvenient.  Feeling 
this,  1  looked  around  me  I  had  dis¬ 
missed  .Frederic — that  is.  Lord  Var¬ 
lcy.  Counts  and  marquises  innum- 


to  her.  She  was  flawless,  however, 
in  color  ao^d  skin.  Thors  was  only 
ono  mistake  about  her,  and  that  was 
her  name.  Sho  hadn't  a  manner  in 
the  world." 

"I  am  beginning  to  think  that  that 
is  of  little  consequence."- 

"Very  good,  very  good,  indeed," 
cried  Mrs.  Dundas,  clapping  her 
hands.  "Tell  you  what,  «he’d  have 
been  nowhere  if  you  had  been  beside 
her  !" 

"And  how*  about  you  ?"  asked  Con¬ 
stantia  sarcastically  ;  Awero  you 
no  enemy  within  the  camp  ?"  ^ 

‘Well,  I  guess  I  ran  her  pretty 
hard,"  confessed  Mrs.  Dundas,  with 
such  a  careful  imitation  of  the  na¬ 
sal  tone  that  Constantia  was  assured 
belonged  to  Miss  Manners,  that  she 
gave  way  a  little,  and  smiled. 

"That’s  right,"  said  her  cousin  ; 
now  that  wo’vo  jumped  that  fence, 
sit  down  and  tell  mo  all  about  it." 


CHAPTER  II. 

"About  what  ?’’  asked  Constantia. 

"The  county,  of  course.  You  be¬ 
gan,  you  grew  angry,  then  silent.  I 
still  wait  to  hear  who  else  adorns 
this  portion  of  the  Emerald  Isle  on 
which  a  cruel  fate  has  cast  me.’ 

"It  was  your  home  once."  Miss 
McCIillicuddy  had  reseated  herself, 
and  was  now  making  friends  with  a 
macaroon.  Sho  was  still  young 
enough  to  like  cakes  of  all  kinds 
and  macaroons,  as  a  rule,  her  house¬ 
hold  didn't  run  to.  "The  Moores 
still  vegetate  within  the  old  Manor, 
olid  the  vicar  is  godlier  and  mould- 
ier  -than  ho  was.  There  was  never 
anyone  like  him,  I  think." 

"There  is  a  good  deal  of  consola¬ 
tion  to  bo  got  out  of  that  bit  of  in¬ 
formation,"  said  Mrs.  Dundas  meek¬ 
ly.  "Well,  go  on." 

"Garrett  Harrctt  has  inherited  his 
uncle’s  property  after  all— though 
that  terrible  old  Englishman  always 
declared  he  shouldn’t — and  is  now 
living  at  Hclleislc." 

"Ah  !  Garrett  Barrett,  I  remem¬ 
ber  him  also— just  a  little.  lie  was 
charming,  oh  ?  A  genuine  Irishman 
—amusing  always.  He  can’t  be  all, 
however  ;  there  must  be  somebody 
besides  your  blanket  man  and  this 
splendid  specimen  of  tho  early 
Irish." 

"The  Harrington’s  are  always  at 
Cairn." 

"I  know.  Mrs.  Harrington  as  Eng¬ 
lish  as  ever  ?" 

"A  trifle  more  so  ;  it  grows  on 
her  as  she  gqts  older.  She  now  quite 
shudders  when  the  word  Ireland  is 
mentioned,  and  dreams  out  loud,  im¬ 
possible  dreams  of  flying  to  some  un¬ 
known  share." 

"Does  sho  still  keep  on  wondering 
why  she  married  her  husband  ?" 

"Yes,  she  wonders  still  ;  a. most  as 
hard  ns  you  do." 

"For  a  youthful  maiden,  you  have 
an  admirably  sharp  tongue.  But 
you  have  fit  least  proved  yourself 
human  ;  you  hnva  erred,  my  pretty 
Constantia.  I  think  1  told  you  ex¬ 
actly  why  I  married  Mr.  Dundas.” 

"Yet  at  first  you  gave  me  the 
idea  that - " 

"Never  mind  tho  *at  first’  of  any¬ 
thing.  Allow  for  the  shock  of  re¬ 
ceiving  so  blunt  a  question  without 
a  kindly  forerunner  to  give  ono  a 
warning,  and  time  with  which  to  an¬ 
swer  it  with  becoming  solemnity." 
She  delivered  her  rebuke  with  the 
most  careful  nrtlcssncss. 

Constantia  colored.  ‘ ‘Blunt’’ — yes, 
she  lmd  been  blunt.  And  yet  it  was 
hardly  her  nature  to  be  so.  Her 
sudden  contact  with  this  lovely,  red- 
haired  cousin,  after  all  the  years  of 
silencer  between  them,  had  set  her 
teeth  on  edge  somehow,  and  taken 
all  the  softness  out  of  her,  and 
thrown  out  nil  the  coolness.  The 
Donna  she  knew  now.  could  never 
have  been  the  Donna  (as  far.  at 
least,  ns  she  was  <*nnc3trned)  in 
whom  sho  had  so  firmly  believed  in 
her  childish  days.  Was  it  a  touch  of 
artificiality  in  the  lovely  woman  or 


TICKETS  PLEASE!’ 


This  railway,  about  which 
was  some  dispute,  is  the  prope 
,  an  English  company.  For'it  t 
.  was  occupied  partly  by  the  Gcr 
partly  by  the  Japanese,  and  f< 


^  Household. 


JELLY  MAKING. 

While*  jelly  can  be  made  fre 
fruits  some  contain  a  much  g 
proportion  of  pectin  than  c 
Pectin,  is  the  element  that 
and  it  resembles  both  starch 
gelatine.  There  is  consid 
more  pectin  in  tlhe  peel  and  z 
fruits  than  in *thc  softer  portic 
this  is  why  it  is  better  not  t 
them.  The  beet  fruits  for  jclli 
currants,  crabapples  and  qi 
Barberries  and  blackberries 
make  excellent  jelly.  Hut 
fruits  need  more  careful  ha 
to  get  satisfactory  results.  D 
pick  fruit  for  making  jelly  just 
a  rain  because  the  extra  water 
be  evaporated  by  boiling,  one 
long  boiling  charges  the  chn 
of  the  pectin  and  the  jelly  wi 
both  poor  in  quality  and  colo 

Do  not  expect .  to  make  goo< 
with  a  tin-kettle,  #r on-spoon, 
sugar  and  ovef-ripe  fruit  Ha 
enamel  porcgHun-lined  or  ei 
stewing  kettle  and  silver  or  w 
spoons.  Pick  or  buy  fruit  tl 
just  ripe  and  use  granulated 
When  jel\y  glasses  with  covers 
but  25  cents  a  do^en  it  seems 
necessary  to  put  nice  jelly  in 
cups  and  bowls,  but  if  eve 
small  outlay  cannot  be  aftordr 
the  jelly  into  small,  di-  ho*  or 
cs  and  not  into  Ijirge  jars.  T 
time  way  of  putting'  sugar  and 
dy  and  paper  dipped  in  the  wl 
an  egg  over  the  top  oi  jelly  £ 
is  unnecessary  trouble  ;  a  a 
of  paraffine  is  much  better  ai 
paraffine  comes  in  cakes  for 
purpose,,  Melt  a  piece  in  a 
saucepa^i  and  pour  a  thin  c 
over  the  jelly  ;  it  will  harde 


temper,  that  dour  Frederic.  Hut, 
fortumitoly  mine  is  good  1  bore  ad¬ 
mirably  with  his  ravings  and  re¬ 
proaches.  that  were  all  about  no¬ 
thing.  when  one  comes  to  look  into 
it  I  expect  I  aim  well  out  of  it, 
though  I  reaUy  do  think;  if  it  had 
not  been  for  that  German  Count,  1 
should  be  l.ndy  Variny  now." 

’  The  Italian  prince,  you  mean." 

"Ah,  true.  It's  quite  all  the  same 
thing.  Ccrtalnlv  it  was  some  one." 

She  lay  back  in  her  chair  again, 
and  looked  out  of  t lie  window.  The 
sunset  was  glorious,  un$I  some  of 
its  crimson  rays  ’entered  t lie  room 
and  fell— as  if  in  love  with  her— 
around  her  chair.*'  It  was  as  old- 
fashioned  an  affair  a3  comfort  of  t lie 
moSit  modern  order  would  permit, 
and  it  suited  her  to  perfection  as 
she  lounged  in  it.  in  all  the  easy  in¬ 
solence  of  beauty  that  admitted  of  no 
question. 

She  was  a  tall  woman,  but  so  ex¬ 
quisitely  formed  as  to  make  her 
height  forgotten.  Ilcr  lithe  figure 
was  yet  full,  ami  she  tapered  toward 
all  her  points,  tier  luuuta.  her  head,, 
her  feet— all  were  small  Her  mouth 
interfered  a  little  with  the  heavenly 
picture.  It  was  large,  riaiile,  and 
yet.  when  one  looked  at  it.  a  trifle — 
just  a  4rlfle— cruel .  Vet  it  was  good 
natured,  too.  That,  she  felt  little, 
would  endure  little  throughout  her 
earthly  pilgrimage  was  written  in 
clear  iettors  upon  her  unruffled  brow. 

She  laid  ’her  delicate,  mwch-bering- 
ed  hand  upon  her  bcautilful  bos<tm 
now,  and  coughed  faintly  '1  his 
broke  the  spell  of  silence.  Perhaps 
she  had  broken  it  purposely,  with  a 
view  to  asking  another  question  or 
two  of  her  guest  and  cousin  :  but  if 
so,  Constantin  thwarted  her.  albeit 
unconsciously. 

"You  have  told  me  nothing  yet  of 
Mr.  Dundas,"  she  said. 

"Why  should  1  ?  You  have  met 
him— doubtless  judged,  and  favorably 
too."  There  is  not  an  ntoun  of  ran¬ 
cor  about  this  speech.  "You  re¬ 
member  you  gave  him  tho  palm 
when  comparing  him  to  ime  l.et 
us,  therefore,  skip  the  old  boy  and 
go  on  to  something  more  interest¬ 
ing.  About  the  country.  for  ex- 
example,"  she  said. 

"That  might  be  an  old  story  to 
j/ou.  It  is  the  same  to-day  as  it  was 
‘years  ago,  when  you  lived  there,  but 
for  a  few  paltry  changes." 

"Those  paltry  changes  mean  all 
the  rest.  Tell  me  of  thorn.” 

"There  is  Lady  Varley." 

"Ah  !  What  of  her,  beyond  the 
fact  that  her  wings  have  been  al¬ 
ready  provided  ?" 

•  I  don't  think  she  is  altogether 
happy  in  her  marriage,”  said  Con¬ 
stantin.  who  was  too  young  to 
grasp  the  meaning  of  the  side  lights. 

"What  !  Not  witli  the  irresistible 
Frederic  ?  His  temper  was  not  con¬ 
sidered  his  strong  point  in  the  old 
davs,  you  will  recollect.  If  she  is 

now  indifferent  to  him - By-Lhe- 

byc.  it  is  a  trifle  too  soon  to  be  on 
bad  terms,  eh  ?" 

"Bad  terms  does  not  express  iU 
There  is  something  vulgar  about 
that.  I  only  said  that— I— thought 
she  was  not  happy.  1  am  sorry  1 
said  even  -that,"  exclaimed  the  girl 
anxiously  ;  "but  you  I  can  trust, 
Donna— I  suppose  ?" 

"Suppose.it  by  all  means.”  Mrs. 
Dundas  smiled  blandly,  and  threw  a 
biscuit  to  the  forgiven  terrier  with 
an  unerring  aim.  "But  they  have 
been  married — how  long  ?"  « 

"Two  years.  There  was  some  ar¬ 
rangement  between  tho  families— 
some  money  matters— that  made  it 
almost  a  necessity  that  they  should 
be  married.  The  old  man  was  par- 
alytic.  They  said  another  stroke 
would  kill  him.  He  was  especially 
anxious  about  the  match  because 
Yolandc  was  alone  in  the  world,  and 
Frederic  was  her  nearest  relative, 
nnd  the  estates  adjoined.  I  can 
understand  such  a  fear  as  that.  The 
9ld  man  on  the  verga  -*f  the  grave. 


dicss  myself— pr  dress  myself,  whijfli 
was  a  much  more  important  matter, 
gs  the  law  forbids  us  to  go  about 
unclothed,  but  is  light  on  th^nTatler 
of  prayer.  You  arc  evidently  ono 
who  must  got  to  the  root  -frf  the  sub¬ 
ject,  so  i  explain  to  you.  I  was 
destitute,  in  a  foreign  land."  fc?he 
paused  as  though  struck  by  this  re¬ 
mark,  and  then  broke  into  a  charm¬ 
ing  laugh,  "it  sounds  like  ono  of 
those  printed  charitable  appeals, 
doesn’t  it  ?"  sho’said  ;  "that  makes 
one  laugh,  init  in  reality  it  was  un¬ 
pleasant  To  find  oneself  utterly 
stranded  is  inconvenient.  Feeling 
this,  I  looked  around  me  I  had  dis¬ 
missed  Frederic — that  is,  Lord  Var¬ 
ley.  Coirtits  and  marquises  innum¬ 
erable  were  at  my  feet,  but '•where 
was  the  money  that  would  have 
helped  to  make  life  swoct>  with 
them  ?  Nowhere. 

She  made  a  little  graceful  gesture 
with  botli  her  hands  that  suggested 
to  the  onlooker  a  pull  from  a  south¬ 
erly  wind. 

"Upon  the  whole  matrimonial  ho¬ 
rizon.  so  far  as  I  could  see,  there 
was  only  John  Dundus.  He  was 
twenty  years  older  than  I,  and  hard¬ 
ly  my  beau-ideal  of  what  a  husband 
should  bo  ;  but  he  adored  me,  .*>  I 
gave  in  to  circumstances  and  mar¬ 
ried  him." 

"X  dare  say  you  might  have  done 
worse.” 

“Far  worse  !  lie  is  immensely 
rich,  and  thoroughly  believes  in 
me” 

"Why  should  he  not  ?" 

"\Uiy,  indeed  !  Sweet  oousin, 
your  words  are  ever  full  of  wisdom. 
1  am  so  glad  you  come  to  see  me 
to-day.  You  arc  positively  exhilar¬ 
ating  ;  and  when  one  has  been  in  a 
house  for  <t*nly  twenty  four  hours, 
one  n; i du.  al  ly  feels  dcpr.oar.ed.  But 
not  with  you,  my  prdfty  cross-ex¬ 
aminer.  A  truce  to  frivolity,  how¬ 
ever  !  Let  me  be  the  examiner  now. 
What  more  of  the  country  side  ? 
Mr.  Strongo  you  have  mentioned. 
What  brings  him  hero  ?" 

"He.  or  his  father,  purchased  *  pro¬ 
perty  here  some  years  ago." 

-  "Hash  man.  whichever  it  was." 

"He  is  not  the  sort  of  a*  person 
to  whom  wo  have  been  accustomed," 
said  Constantia.  "There  is  some¬ 
thing  very  brusque  about  him— a 
roughness,  a  lack  of  repose - " 

"A  lac  of  rupees,"  put  in  Mrs. 
Dundas  guyly.  "That  should  square 
everything.  Innumerable  4ucs  are 
his.  There,  don't  look  j*t  me  so 
indignantly,  1  quite  understand.  Re¬ 
pose  of  manner  is  certainly  to  be 
desired,  but  a  fortune  is  better  still 
Take  it  my  dear  g.rl,  if  you  can." 

"1  think  I  shall  take  my  depar¬ 
ture,  at  all  events,"  said  Constantia, 
rising  to  her  feet,  which  were  ex¬ 
quisitely  formed,  if  rather  roughly 
shod. 

"You  would  leave  me — desert  me  ? 
What  brutality  !"  cried  Mrs.  Dun- 
das  in  an  agonizing  tone.  She  rustl¬ 
ed  out  of  the  deep  recesses  of  her 
chair  with  the  activity  of  a  lyischie- 
vous  kitten,  and  seized  hold  of  her 
cousin.  "You  shan't  go  !"  she  de¬ 
clared.  "Make  up  your  miiid  to 
that.  And  as  to  your  dreaming  that 
you  are  offended  with  me.  put  that 
out  of  your  charming  head  altoge¬ 
ther.  It  is  a  charming  headf  I  as¬ 
sure  you,  Constantia,  in  spito  of  the 
murderous  frown  that  is  at  present 
darkening  your  brow.  You  have  a 
head  and  face  that  would  have  re¬ 
duced  Miss  Mannerst-the  last  Am¬ 
erican  importation,  the  latest  success 
in  pork,  the  beauty  of  our  Homo 
season— to  despair  !  Indeed  you  are 
rather  like  her." 

"I  don't  fancy,  then,  that  I  should 
be  one  of  Miss  Manners’  admirers." 

"Of  course  not,"  wilfully  misun- 
defstanding  the  angry  modesty  of  the 
reply  "you  and  she  would  have 
been  rival  beauties  and  .at  daggers 
drawn.  I  meant  only  a  compliment 
in  comparing  you  to^  her,  though  I 
certainly  think  the  compliment  was 


most  curefyl  art 
Constantia  coi 


warning,  and  time  with  which  to  un- 
swer  it  with  becoming  solemnity." 
She  delivered  her  rebuke  with  the 
rticssnesA. 

colored.  "Blunt" — yes, 
she  had  been  blunt.  And  yet  it  was 
hardly  her  nature  to  be  so.  Her 
sudden  contact  with  this,  lovely,  red- 
haired  cousin,  after  all  the  years  of 
silence  between  them,  had  set  her 
teeth  on  edge  somehow,  mvl  taken 
all  the  softness  j  out  of  her,  and 
thrown  out  all  the  coolness.  The 
J)onna  she  knew  now,  could  never 
have  been  the  Donna  (us  far,  at 
least,  ns  she  was  concerned)  in 
whom  she  luid  so  firmly  believed  in 
her  childish  days.  Was  it  a  touch  of 
artificiality  in  the  lovely  woman  or 
the  some-time  mockery  in  the  large 
eyes  ?  The  quick  drooping  of  tho 
long  lashes  to  conceal  those  tell-tale 
orbs,  or  the  alnfost  imperceptible 
curving  of  the  perfect  lips  when  such 
and  such  things  were  said  ?  She 
could  not  tell.  Donna  was  evident¬ 
ly  kindly,  laughter  living,  ready  to 
to  condone  ;  bon  camaradc  doubt¬ 
less.  n;id  with  a  generous  air  ;  but 
was  there  no  subtlety,  no  unscrupul¬ 
ous  will  beneath  the  merry  musk  ? 

For  all  that  rudeness  was  an  inex¬ 
cusable  thing,  and  acknowledgement 
of  it  necessary. 

To  be  Continpqd- 


I1E  COULDN'T. 

Oh,  Mr.  Spooneigh,  pray  rise. 


It. 


is  not  right  that  you  should  kneel  at 
my^fcct.  Kise,  1  beg  of  you  !  implor¬ 
ed  the  fair  lady. 

But  he  didn't  rise.  His  Irish  did, 
though,  and  he  replied,  solemnly  : 

I'm  afraid— er— Miss  Grace — I'm 
afraid  I’m  kneeling  on  your— er — 
that  is,  you  dropped  your  chewing 
gum,  and,  oh,  Miss  Grace.  Foil  stuck 

you  l 

THOUGHTLESS  WOMAN. 

Mr.  IvrusLy — Well,  it’s  too  late  now 
Why  didn’t  you  come  to  my  offico 
when  you  were  down  town  to-day 
and  tell  me  all  this  ? 

Mrs.  Krusty — Why,  I  didn’t  think 
to  stop  at  your  office. 

Mr.  JvruKty— 1 That's  just  like  you. 
If  you’d  only  stop  to  think  occasion¬ 
ally  perhaps  you  would  have  thought 
to  stop. 


THE  ETERNAL  FEMININE 

Mr.  Pepprey — For  goodness  sake  ! 
j  What’s  to  prevent  us  going  on  a  vu- 
1  cation*  ? 

1  Mrs.  Pepprey — Well,  there’s  the  par¬ 
rot.  Wo  can't  take  it  along - " 

Ttfr.  Pepprey — But  Mrs.  Nexdore 
sara  she’ll  be  glad  to  keep  it  for  us. 

MiV  Pepprey— I  suppose  so.  She 
thinka  it  will  tell  her  some  of  our 
family  secrets. 


CHICKEN-HEARTED  HENNERY 

CodLird  !  said  Mrs.  Blithers  con-  ; 
;  \emptVmsly  to  her  husband,  who 
,  cowered  under  the  bedclothes  because 
j  he  Thought  he  heard  burglars  down- 
,  stairs.  You  arc  the  most  chicken- 
j  hearted  man  I  ever  saw  ! 
j  Please,  chattered  Henry  as  he 
|  peeped  cautiously  out,  please  don’t 
call  me  ‘Hennery.’ 

Why,  Johnny,  I’m  ashamed  of  you. 
How  could  you  take  little  Ethel’s 
half  of  the  apple  away  from  her  ? 
'Cause,  ma,  I  ain't  forgot  what  you 
told  me — to  always  take  sister’s 
part. 


Mrs.  Bingo— You  are  perfectly  wel¬ 
come  to  another  piece  of  cake,  Wil¬ 
lie,  but  I  am  afraid  it  will  make 
you  sick.  Your  mother  told  me  to 
give  you  but  one  piece.  Willie  Slim- 
son— That's  all  very  well,  but  I 
don't  know  where  the  pantry  is 
here. 

Although  Britain  buys  200  mil¬ 
lions'  worth  of  food  in  the  year,  she 
sells  abroad  15  millions*  worth. 


stewing  Kettle  and  silver  or  w< 
spoo’ns.  Pick  or  buy  fruit  tin 
just  ripe  and  'use  granulated  s 
When  jelly  glasses  with  covers 
but  25  cents  a  dozen  it  seems 
necessary  to  put  nice  jolly  in 
cups  and  bowls,  but  if  even 
small  outlay  cannot  be  ufTorcjei 
the  jelly  into  small  di'  lies  or  i 
cs  and  not  into  thrge  jars.  Th 
time  way  of  putting  sugar  and 
dy  and  paper  dipped  in  the  wh 
an  egg  over  the  top  of  jelly  gl 
is  unnecessary'  trouble  ;  a  co 
of  paraffine  is  much  better  am 
paraffine  comes  in  cakes  for 
purpose.  Melt  a  piece  in  a 
saucepan  and  pour  a  thin  co 
over  the  jelly  ;  it  will  harder 
the  sides  of,  mie  glass  ami  mal 
air-tiglit  se«U.  « 

Jelly  glasses  ami  cover*  shou 
sterilized  by  setting  them  in  a 
of  cold  water,  and  letting  the 
ter  come  gradually  1. 1  the  b< 
point.  Lay  a  cloth  folded  sc 
times  into  a  shallow  pan  of  ho 
tbr,  drajn  and  set  '  the  hot, 
cloth;  it  is  also  v  »  .»  place 

vor  teaspoon  in  a  glass  while  1 
it.  ns  the  silver  absorbs  the 
which  might  crack  t lie  glass, 
the  spoon  into  boiling  water  l 
putting  it  into  the  glass. 

To  make  a  jelly  bag,  fold  tw 
positc  corners  of  a  piece  of  c> 
and  wool  flannel  three-quarters 
yard  long.  Sew  in  the  form  c 
cornucopia,  round  at  the  end. 
the  seam  to  make  it  more  si 
Bind  tho  top  with  tape  and 
with  two  or  three  heavy  loop* 
which  it  may  be  hung. 

For  currant  jelly  pick  over 
currants  but  do  not  pick  them 
the  stefns;  if  needed  wash  and 
them;  then  put  *  into  a  pre.se 
kettle.*  Masli  and  cook  slowly 
the  juice  seems  to  be  extracted 
ing  the  skins  white.  Put  int< 
jelly  bag  and  strain.  Measure 
clmtr  istrained  juice  and  allow 
eqtqal  measure  of  granulated  s 
Put  the  juice  back  into  the  1 
and  the  sugar  on  to  a  plate 
heat  it  in  the  oven,  but  do  nc 
it  melt  or  caramelize.  Let  the 
boil  live  minutes,  add  the  suga; 
boil  five  minutes  more.  Skim 
oughly  and  carefully,  that  non 
the  scum  or  cloudy  portions 
into  the  clear  liquid.  Fill  the  j 
es;  koep  in  the  sun  or  a  dry 
for  24  hours  then  cover  with  i 
fine  anti  put  on  the  tin  cover. 

For  blackberry  jelly  follow 
same  rule;  raspberries  should  b 
der  ripo  in  order  to  jelly  well. 

For  barberry  jelly  be  sure  the 
fruit  has  not  been  touthed  by 
Allow  one-  half  cup  of  water  to 
quarts  of  barbcjrries,  because 
are  so  dry  ;  then  follow  the  g( 
rule. 

For  grape  jelly  the  wild  gra] 
much  better  than  .the  choice  cul 
cd  kinck  Pick,  wash  and  drai 
grapes,  put  into  the  preserving 
tie  without  water;  then  heat  t 
boiling  point;  mash  with  a  w. 
potato  masher  and  boil  one-ha 
hour  before  draining.  Green 
jelly  requires  one-quarter  mot 
gar  than  ripe  grapes.  Picl 
grapes  when  fully  grown  and 
beginning  to  tufn.  * 

Cut  apples  into  quarters  and 
out  specks,  stem  and  blossom, 
into  a  preserving  kettle  and 
cold  water  so  that  it  can  ju 
seen  among  the  pieces.  Cook  s 
until  soft,  but  take  care  not  t 
it  burn;  drain  through  a  jelly 
Boil  the  juice  15  minute?..  , 
an  equal  measure  of  heaved  s 
To  have  apple  jelly  of  firet  qi 
do  not  squeeze  tho  strainer  ba 
all.  but  use  the  clear  juice  foi 
first  grade  of  jelly,  then  squeez 
bag  gently  and  make  a  second 
which  will  not  be  quite  as  clea 
will  be  good  enough  for  cake  III 
tarts  and  many  other  uses. 

Be  sure  that  quinces  have 
been  touched  by  frost;  rub  then 
in  eigths  without  peeling  pr  cc 


is  railway,  about  which  thfero 
some  dispute,  is  the  property  of 
English  company.  For  a  time  it 
occupied  partly  by  the  Germans, 
1  y  by  the  Japanese,  and  for  the 


SnAWliAIKUAN  RAILWAY. 

rest  by  the  Russians.  Now  that  mil¬ 
itary  control  is  no  longer  necessary, 
it  has,  however,  been  handed  over  to 
the  British.  The  varied  nationalities 
who  use  it  may  here  bo  seen.  An 


Australian  bluejacket  is  in  the  fore¬ 
ground,  while  British,  Russian,  Ger¬ 
man,  French  and  native  Indian  offi¬ 
cers  were  all  in  this  ono  cai  at  the 
time  the  sketch  was  made. 


Household.  ^ 

e©©©®©©©®©©©i 


JELLY  MAKING 

lilc  jelly  can  be  made  from  nil 
,s  some  contain  a  much  greater 
portion  of  pectin  than  others. 
In  is  the  element  that  jellies 
"it  resembles  both  starch  and 
tine.  There  is  considerable 
o  pectin  in  lihe  peel  and  core  of 
,s  than  in  the  softer  portion  and 
is  why  it  is  better  not  to  peel 
1.  The  best  fruits  lor  jellies  are 
ants,  crabapples  and  quinces., 
lorries  and  blackberries  also 
e  ~  excellent  jelly.  But  other 
.s  need  more  careful  handling 
;et  satisfactory  results.  Bo  not 
fruit  for  making  jelly  just  after' 
in  because  the  extra  water  must 
vapo rated  by  boiling,  and  too 
boiling  changes  the  character 
he  pectin  and  the  jelly  will  be 
i  poor  in  quality  and  color. 

>  not  expect -to  make  good  jelly 
i  a  tin-kettle,  #ron-spoon.  brown 
it*  and  over-ripe  fruit  Have  an 
nel  porcelain-lined  or  earthen 
ing  kettle  and  silver  or  wooden 
ms.  Pick  or  buy  fruit  that  is 
ripe  and  use  granulated  sugar, 
n  jelly  glasses  with  covers  cost 
25  cents  a  dozen  it  seems  un- 
ssary  to  put  nice  jolly  in  old 
and  bowls,  but  if  even  this 
11  outlay  cannot  be  afforded  put 
jelly  into  small  di  lies  or  glass- 
nd  not  into  thrgo  jars.  The  old 
way  of  quitting  sugar  and  bran- 
md  paper  dipped  in  the  white  of 
*gg  over  the  top  t>i  jelly  glasses 
innecessary  trouble  a  coating 
•araffmo  is  much  better  and  the 
iffine  comes  in  cakes  for  the 
»osq.,  Melt  a  piece  in  a  ♦small 
eptui  and  pour  a  thin  coating 
the  jelly  ;  it.  will  harden  on 


add  water  to  cover  and  cook  until, 
soft,  which  will  take  a  longer  time 
than  for  most  fruits.  Strain  and 
follow  the  general  rule.  Another  and 
an  old-fashioned  way  is  to  pare  and 
core  and  slice  the  quinces  thinly. 
Make  preserve  from  the  slices  and 
use  the  parftigs  and  cores  for  jelly. 

(Jrubnpple  Jolly  is  made  like  apple 
jelly,  but  the  little  apples  need  not 
be  cut.  Be  careful  not  to  overcook 
this  jelly,  as  it  may  become  too 
thick  and  leathery. 

Plum  jelly  requires  a  little  less 
sugar  than  currant  or  apple  jelly. 

A  good  combination  Jelly  is  made 
from  one-lmlf  each  of  apples  and 
barberry  juice.  Currants  and  rasp¬ 
berries  arc  also  combined  well. 

Finally,  remember  that  in  all  pre¬ 
serving,  canning  ami  jelly  making  it 
is  the  sterilization  more  than  the 
sugar  that  protects  from  fermenta¬ 
tion.  Our  foremothers  made  their 
preserves  “pound  for  pound,"  but 
kept  them  in  unsealed  jars.  The 
large  amount  of  sugar  failed  to  keep 
the  preserves  from  “working."  Their 
remedy  was  to  scald  the  preserved 
fruit  and  this  was  in  reality  steriliz¬ 
ing  it,  but  as  it  was  put  back  into 
the  same  jars  the  cure  was  but  tem¬ 
porary. 

CHILDREN’S  MANNERS. 

As  children  are  imitative  beings, 
and" as  home  influence  is  atmospher¬ 
ic.  the  best  table  manners  among  the 
younger  ones  will,  all  things  being 
equal,  be  found  where  the  children 
are  in  constant  association  with 
fastidious  and  refined  fathers  and 
mothers.  How  to  handle  fork  and 
spoon,  how  to  take  soup,  ffow  to 
help  one’s  self  with  grace,  what  to 
do.  and  what  not  to  do,  little  by 
little  will  be  learned  in  the  best 
school  of  manners  in  the  world  — the 
rofined  home — by  children  whose  ad¬ 
vantage  it  is  to  live  there.  Tho 
mother  will  not  pass  over  awkard- 
neSs  or  blunder  in  etiquette  ;  she 
will  gently  and  tactfully  call  the 


GAMBLING  ON  KING’S  LIFE. 


Englishmen  Are  Now  Taking  Out 
Insurance  Policies. 

Insurance  on  the  King's  coronation 
has  already  commenced  in  London. 
As  might  be  expected  it  is  more  ac¬ 
tive  at* Lloyd’s  than  with  the  regular 
insurance  offices.  According  to  a 
Lloyd’s  broker,  who  has  been  deal¬ 
ing  in  the  line,  nine  guineas  have 
been  paid  for  every  £1U0  issued  on 
tho  King's  life  till  the  close  of  the 
coronation  -ceremonies. 

“But,"  he  adds,  “if  the  whole  of 
the  festivities  arc  to  be  insured 
against  any  possible  mishap  the 
charge  will  more  probably  bo  30 
!  guineas  for  every  £100.  For  a  £10,- 
’  000  insurance  it  means  that  the  in¬ 
surer  must  pay  £3,150  straight 
:  away  out  of  his  profits.  But  pray, 

I  remonibcr  the  innumerable  and  heavy 
(  risks  we  are  taking  of  the  festivities 
.not  coming  ofT  as  intended." 

I  “It  is  just  that  element,"  said  an 
insurance  expert  to  an  interviewer, 
i  “that  is  not  much  fancied  by  tho  in- 
{  surance  offices.  There  are,  of  course. 

I  lurge  insurances  already  on  the  life 
of  the  King  both  direct  and  taken 
out  to  protect  the  holders  of  a  lease 
on  a  term  of  lives.  One  of  the  lives 
in  these  leases  is  often  the  King’s, 
and  the  lessee,  if  he  is  wise,  insures 
the  King's  life  in  order  that  he  may 
be  compensated  by  the  insurance  for 
,  the  loss  of  the  lease  on  the  King's 
death.  Anyone  may  insure  another's 
;  life  if  he  has  an  interest  in  it — that 
is,  in  ordinary  languoge.  if  he  can 
show  that  the  death  of  the  King  or 
any  other  person  will  inflict  upon 
,  him  a  loss,  but  only  to  the  extent  of 
his  possible  loss. 

I  “Now,  all  such  insurance  is  based 
j  upon  the  grout  law  of  averages,  up- 
j  on  actuaries'  tables  But  at  Lloyd’s 
there  is  a  gambling  element;  isolated 
risks  are  take;i  upon  which  there  are 
no  ascertained  data.  If  A  wunts  to 
insure  against  his  wife  having  twins, 
nr  nrrninst  the  clefenl  of  Shamrock  II 


LOST  THEIR  MEMORIES, 

— '  * 

PEOPLE  WHO  FORGOT  EVERT* 
THING  THEY  KNEW. 

Overwork  Ha*  Completely  Wiped 

Out  the  memories  of  Some 
People. 

One  of  the  most-tulked-of  people  la 
^‘5*}“  ip-da.v  is  a  young  girl  whoso 
post  life  is  lost  to  her.  Without  any 
apparent  reason,  her  memory  utterly 
vanished  a  short  time  ago.  and  she 
can  remember  Either  her  family, 
with  which  she  lives,  her  name,  nor 
anything  that  she  ever  did. 

These  wonderful  memory  losers  are 
not  so  uncommon,  and  one  of  tho 
weirdest  cases  was  that  of  Mr.  Quin- 
cey.  a  few  years  ago.  A  middlc-agod 
gentleman  was  found 

AIMLESSLY  WANDERING  ABOUT 
Wimbledon  Common,  dressed  in  a 
silk  hat  and  frock  suit,  wet  to  tho 
skin,  foil  it  had  been  raining  heavily 
all  night.  Though  quite  sane  and 
clear-headed,  he  could  not  tell  who 
he  was  or  where  he  lived,  and  could 
not  even  recollect  that  there  was 
such  u  thing  as  a  polieo  station, 
which  might  help  him.  A  letter  was 
found  in  his  pocket— lie  had  not 
thought*  of  that— addressed  to  him  by 
his  $>on;  but  after  reading  it  slowly 
he  could  not  remember  any  such  per¬ 
son  as  the  writer— had  never  heard 
the  name. 

He  was  taken  home,  and  was  em¬ 
barrassed  when  received  by  bis  fam¬ 
ily*  none  of  whom  lie  knew,  though 
he  had  left  them  the  day  before 
quite  in  possession,  of  all  his  facul¬ 
ties.  IIo  did  not  know  what  he  had 
□leant  to  do.  IIo  was  well-olT,  cheer¬ 
ful  and  contented,  never  had  over¬ 
worked,  and  was  a  clever  tennis 
player— and  this  last  was  tho  only 
thing  he  found  ho  could  do.  except 
read  and  write,  since  the  rdvonturo 

IIo  soon  got  used  to  his  family 
and  became  much  attached  to  them, 
and  also  becume  an  accomplished 
golfer,  as  many  people  know,  but  to 
the  day  of  his  death,  a  1 1 t tie  wi  de 
ago,  he  remembered  nothing  before 
that  rainy  night,  and  pnie'.ic.illy  be¬ 
gan  life  again  at 

THE  AGE  OF  FORTY -ONE 

In  several  ca.ses*overwork  1.  is  tilio!* 
ly  wiped  out  the  memories  <>f  cover 
people — for,  'whatever  tho  cans*,  a  is 
seldom  a  stupid*  man  or  woman  that 
falls  victim.  And  it  will  faav »  the 
brain  just  as  lit  us  ever  f  >:•  the  fu¬ 
ture,  though  blotting  out  tho  ;  esr, 
as  in  the  case  of  John  Andrew.*,  (ho 
inventor  of  the  Truefitt  cireuiar-snw; 
the  Andrews  valve,  and  a  dozen  oilier 
clever  works  that  bear  his  name  all 
over  England. 

One  day.  when  Ms  family  was  nwuy 
a  batch  of  letters  came  ;o  !  is  house 
at  Campdcn  Hill,  complaining  of  im¬ 
portant  appointments  he  had  not 
kept.  Next  day  a  deluge  of  tele¬ 
grams,  and  then  a  string  *  f  <  allots 
Andrews  was  found  locked  in  his 
study. 

He  had  shut  himself  in.  with  a 
spirit  lamp  to  cook  his  own  food,  as 
he  did  sometimes  when  tackling  a 
big  probfem,  and  slept  on  a  couch 
when  tired  out  This  time  ho  was 
found  merely  sitting  and  smoking. 
He  had  forgotten  all  his  appoint¬ 
ments.  could  remember  none  of  tho 
callers  who  came  for  him.  and  stared 
blankly  at  his  own  family  When 
asked  if  ho  would  take  his  dinner  in 
the  dining-room,  he  replied  /  What 
dining-room?"  He  (lid  not ,  «now  his 
way  ubout  his  own  house,  and  kn  w 
no  more  about  London/ thau,  i?  lie 
had  never  seen  it  Notr  . 

ONE  OF  I1IS  INVENTIONS 
remained  in  liis  memory  Doctors 
could  do  nothing  for  him.  and, 
though  it  was  afterwards  a  puzzle  to 
him  that  he  had  a  wife  and  family, 
he  was  greatly  attached  to  them  He 


njj  kettle  and  silver  or  wooden1, 
is.  Pick  or  buy  fruit  that  is 
ripe  and  use  granulated  sugar.  1 
jelly  glasses  with  covers  cost 
55  cents  a  dozen  it  seems  un»' 
aary  to  put  nice  jelly  in  old 
and  bowls,  but  if  even  this  j 
outlay  cannot  be  afforded  put 
illy  Jnt6  small  di  lies  or  glass-  ’ 
d  not  into  %irge  jars.  The  old 
way  of  putting  sugar  and  brun- 
id  paper  dipped  in  the  white  of 
rg  over  the  top  of  jelly  glasses 
tinecessnry  trouble  ;  a.  coating  ' 
raflino  is  much  better  and  the 
line  comes  in  cakes  for  the 
>sq.  Melt  a  piece  in  a  small 
pa,ji  and  pour  a  thin  coating 
the  jelly  ;  it  will  harden  on  I 
ides  of  tjio  glass  and  make  an  | 
ght  seal. 

y  glasses  and  covers  should  be 
ized  by  setting  them  in  a  pan 
Id  water,  and  letting  the  wa- 
ome  gradually  to  the  boiling 
Lay  a  cloth  folded  several 
into  a  shallow  |>an  of  hot  wa- 
Inyn  and  sot  •  tfie  hot.  wet 
;  it  is  also  v  «•  .»  place  a  sil- 

?aSpoon  in  a  glass  while  filling  , 
5  the  silvcV  absorbs  th#  heat 
i  might  crack  the  glass.  Dip 
poon  into  boiling  water  ’before 
ig  it  into  the  glass, 
make  a  jelly  bag.  fold  two  op- 
j  corners  of  a  piece  of  cotton 
vool  flannel  three-quarters  of  a 
long.  Sew  in  the  form  of  a 
copia.  round  at  the  end.  Fell  j 
earn  to  make  it  more  secure.  ’ 
the  top  with  tape  and  finish 
two  or  three  heavy  loops  by  ; 
i  it  may  bo  hung. 

currant  jelly  pick  over  the 
nts  but  do  not  pick  them  from  ^ 
tehis;  if  needed  wash  and  drain 
then  put  into  a  preserving 
*.  Mash  and  cook  slowly  until  ' 
nco  seems  to  be  extracted  leav- } 
he  skins  white.  Put  into  the  j 
bag  and  strain.  Measure  the 
^strained  juice  and  allow  an  j 
measure  of  granulated  sugar.  i 
the  juice  back  into  the  kettle, 
die  sugar  on  to  a  plate  and  j 
it  in  the  oven,  but  do  not  let 
It  or  caramelize.  Let  the  juice  j 
1V0  minutes,  add  the  sugar  and  ; 
Ive  minutes  more.  Skim  thor- ! 
y  and  carefully,  that  none  of  v 
cum  or  cloudy  portions  falls  ! 
the  clear  liquid.  Fill  the  glass-] 
jop  in  the  sun  or  a  dry  place 
4  hours  then  cover  with  puraf- 
intl  put  on  the  tin  cover.  > 

blackberry  jell.V  follow  the 
rule;  raspberries  should  be  un- 
ipo  in  order  to  jelly  well, 
barberry  jelly  be  sure  that  the  j 
has  not  been  touched  by  frost.  | 
r  one-  half  cup  of  water  to  four  1 
s  pf  barberries,  because  they 
o  dry  ;  then  follow  the  general  j 

•  grape  jolly  tli$  wild  grape  is' 
better  than  the  choice  cultivat-' 
nd.  Pick,  wash  and  drain  the 
s,  put  into  the  preserving  kcl-, 
ithout  water;  then  lieut  to  tho( 
ig  point;  mash  with  a  wooden, 
o  masher  and  boil  one-half  an! 
before  draining.  Green  grape' 
requires  one-quarter  more  su-j 
than  ripe  grapes.  Pick  the 
?s  when  fully  grown  and  Just! 
ning  to  turn.  j 

,  apples  into  quarters  and  take 
jpecks,  stem  and  blossom.  Put 
a  preserving  kettle  and  add 
water  so  that  it  can  just  be 
among  the  pieces.  Cook  slowly 
soft,  but  take  care  not  to  let 
rn;  drain  through  a  jelly  b  \g. 
the  juice  15  minuter.,*:t>< m  add 
jual  measure  of  heaiod  sugar, 
ave  apple  jelly  of  first  quality 
ot  squeeze  the  strainer  bag  at 
>tit  use  the  clear  juice  for  the 
gra/de  of  jolly,  then  squeeze  the 
gently  and  make  a  second  grade 
l  will  not  be  quite  as  clear,  but 
3C  good  enough  for  cake  fillings, 
and  many  other  uses, 
sure  that  quinces  have  not 
touched  by  frost;  rub  them,  cut 
fths  without  peeling  or  coring, 


AlAJMftlijliS. 

As  children  are  imitative  beings,  ' 
and  ns  home  influence  is  ntmosphor-  ' 
ic,  the  best  table  manners  among  the  ' 
youngeV  ones  will,  nil  things  being' 
equal,  be  found  where  the  children! 
are  in  constant  association  with 
fastidious  and  refined  fathers  and 
mothers.  How  to  handlo  fork  and' 
spoon,  how  to  take  soup,  how  to 
help  one’s  self  with  grace,  what  to' 
do.  and  what  nqt  to  do,  little  by] 
little  wilt  be  learned  in  the  best' 
school  of  manners  in  the  world —the  ] 
refined  home — by  children  whose  ad¬ 
vantage  it  is  to  live  there.  The! 
mother  will  -not  pass  over  awkard- 
noss  or  blunder  -in  etiquette  ;  she 
will  gently  and  tactfully  call  the 
child's  attention  to  the  mistake, 
never  wounding  her  child  by  'a  pub¬ 
lic  reproof,  nor  embarrassing  the  rest 
of  the  family  and  sympathetic  guests 
by  nagging  and  fault-finding  ifi  their 
presence.  Children  luivo  rights,  and 
one  of  their  rights  is  to  be  reproved 
and  corrected  in  private.  If  atten¬ 
tion  is  given  to  small  details  from 
the  beginning  few  children  will  ar¬ 
rive  at  the  age  of  seven  or  eight 
without  having  acquired  ease  and 
familiarity  ia  the  use  and  practice 
of  the  accepted  conventionalities  of 
the  table. 


FLOOR  COVERINGS. 


Mats  or  rugs  arc  the  best  floor  ( 
covering,  ftecau.se  they  are  not  tack- 1 
cd  down  and  can  be  lifted  easily.  ] 
The  floor  should  have  close  joints 
and  an  oil  finish.  Open  joints  in 
the  floors  ardtrcccpt  tides  for  dirt, 
and  they  cannot  be  cleaned  out. 
The  dust  on  the  closely  jointed  oil 
surface  can  easily  be  removed  with 
a  damp  mop.  and  no  dust  will  rise 
to  vitiate  tho  air  or  settle  on  the 
furnishings.  The  damp  mop  is  also 
of  service  in  cleaning  an  impervious 
floor,  such  as  oil-cloth,  linoleum, 
oiled  wood,  rubber,  flagstones,  mar¬ 
ble,  tile,  etc.  Linoleum  is  a  thor¬ 
oughly  hygienic  floor  covering,  and 
especially  desirable  fof’  kitchens, 
pantries,  dining  rooms,  bath  rooms 
and  halls  and  passages,  particularly 
if  there  are  children  around.  The 
best  thing  with  which  to  sweep  a 
carpet  is  a  modern  carpet  sweeper  of 
approved  make.  This  picks  up  most 
of  the  dirt,  throws  it  into  a  receiv¬ 
ing  chamber  inside  the  sweeper,  and 
reduces  the  amount  of  floating  dust 
to  a  minimum.  Especially  objection¬ 
able  is  the  “despicable  feather  (lust¬ 
er.'’  which  simply  scatters  the  dust 
to  other  .places  of  lodgment  instead 
of  removing  it. 


THE  POPE’S  BIG  MAIL. 

Gets  About  23,000  Letters  and  Pa¬ 
pers  a  Day. 

A  Berlin  newspaper  publishes  some 
curious  details  respecting  the  letter- j 
bags  of  the  principal  European  sov-  \ 
ercigns.  The  Pope  holds  the  first  j 
place,  us  he  receives  every  day  from  J 
22,000  to  23.000  letters  and  news-  j 
papers.  King  Edward  .VII.  comes  i 
next,  with  3,00®  newspapers  and 
1,000  letters.  The  Czar  and  the  Gor-  i 
man  Emperor  receive  each  from  600  ! 
to  700  letters,  appeals,  etc.;  the’ 
King  of  Italy,  500;  Queen  Wilhelmina 
from  100  to  150. 

Tho  Pope,  says  the  same  authority, 
employs  no  fewer  than  thirty-five 
secretaries.  Emperor  William  writes 
a  great  deal  himself,  and  since  Queen 
Victoria's  death  he  has  used  black- 
bordered  paper.  In  ordinary  times 
he.  uses  large  sheets  of  light  blue  or 
dark  grey  paper. 

The  telegraphs  of  Great  Britain 
were  transferred  to  Government  on 
February  5th,  1870.  The  Post  Of¬ 
fice  now  controls  280,000  miles  of 
telegraph  wire. 

Tenants  occupy  21  million  news  of 
England,  owners  3,700,000.  In 
Scotland  owners  occupy  but  604,000 
acres  against  4i  million  occupied  by 
tenants. 


and  tho  lessee,  if  he  is  wise,  insures 
the  King’s  life  in  order  that  he  may 
be  compensated  by  the  insurance  for 
the  loss  of  the  lease  on  the  King’s 
death.  Anyone  may  insure  another’s 
life  if  he  has  an  interest  in  it— that 
is,  in  ordinary  language,  if  he  can 
show  that  the  death  of  the  King  or 
any  other  person  will  inflict  upon 
him  a  loss,  but  only  to  the  extent  of 
his  possible  loss. 

“Now,  all  such  insurance  is  based 
upon  the  great  law  of  averages,  up¬ 
on  actuaries’  tables.  But  at  Lloyd's 
there  is  a  gambling  element;  isolated 
risks  are  taken  upon  which  there  are 
no  ascertained  data.  If  A  wants  to 
insure  against  his  wife  having  twins, 
or  against  the  defeat  of  Shamrock  II 
in  the  cup  races,  he  can  get  the  risk 
taken  at  Lloyd’s;  but  there  are  no 
facts  on  which  it  can  be  calculated. 
On  the  other  hand,  the  King's  life  is 
a  good  life  from  an  insurance  point 
of  view,  and  you  are  dealing  with 
something  definite. 

“The  public,  too,  should  remember 
that  at  Lloyd’s  they  have  no  secur¬ 
ity  for  the  payment  of  insurance, 
other  than  marine  risks,  but  the  sol¬ 
vency  and  the  honor  of  the  under¬ 
writer.  The  £5,000  deposit  which  a 
member  of  Lloyd’s  makes  is  only  to 
cover  marine  risks,  and  cannot  bo 
applied  to  cover  those  excrescences 
which  of  late  have  sprung  up  at 
Lloyd's." 

MOST  POPULAR  NAMES. 

List  of  Those  Which  Are  Usually 
Given  Children. 

Some  romantic  parents  love  to 
christen  their  infants  with  high-  falu- 
tin’  names.  Religious  parents  search 
the  Scriptures  before  the  baptismal 
ceremony.  Parents  in  search  of  a 
fortune  will  label  their  luckless  babes 
with  tho  surname  of  the  expected  tes¬ 
tator.  But,  nevertheless,  the  list  of 
common  English  surnames  is  a  very 
small  one.  Out  of  every  hundred 
fathers  and  mothers  of  male  children 
some  eighty-four  limit  their  choice  to 
fifteen  familiar  names. 

The  favorite  name  is  undoubtedly 
William.  In  ull  ranks  of  society— in 
the  peerage  as  in  the  workhouse— 
William  is  the  commonest  of  all 
Christian  names. 

Stop  the  first  thousand  men  you 
meet  in  the  street.  No  fewer  than 
170  arc  Williams.  A  long  way  be¬ 
hind  conife  the  Johns,  closely  follow¬ 
ed  by  the  Georges:  Of  every  thou¬ 

sand  men  ninety-four  are  called  John 
and  ninety-two  George. 

The  next  commonest  name  is 
Thomas,  which  has  seventy-four  own¬ 
ers.  while  .James  claims  seventy-two. 
Henry  ur.d  Harry  between  them  are 
seventy  in  number.  Of  these  ubout 
one  in  four  have  received  tho  name 
of  Harry  at  the  baptismal  font.  Fol¬ 
lowing  them  come  Frederick  with 
fifty-seven.  Charles  with  forty-eight. 
Alfred  with  forty-five,  and  Albert* 
some  way  behind  with  thirty-one. 
The  popularity  of  Albert  has  arisen 
entirely  from  the  personal  popularity 
of  our  late  Queen’s  beloved  consort. 
It  was  practically  unknown  in  Eng¬ 
land  before  Queen  Victoria’s  mar¬ 
riage. 

The  good  old  Saxon  appellation  of 
Edward  is  given  to  five  and  twenty 
out  of  every  thousand  citizens,  Ar¬ 
thur  and  Robert  imving  -each  twenty- 
three,  while  of  tho  remainder  of  .those 
thousand  men  you  have  accosted  in 
the  street  seventeen  are  called  Jos¬ 
eph  and  fifteen  Herbert.  So  we  have 
accounted  for  no  fewer  than  856  out 
of  every  thousand  Englishmen,  and 
they  divide  between  them  only  fifteen 
out  of  the  many  hundreds,  nay  thou¬ 
sands  of  names  from  which  their  par¬ 
ents  are  at  liberty  to  choose. 

Qf  the  remaining  144  of  our  repre¬ 
sentative  thousand  a  few,  such  as 
Jiichard,  Percy  or  Ernest  are  claimed 
severally  by  two  or  three  men,  but 
all  the  rest  are  the  sole  and  exclu¬ 
sive  property  of  one  in  a  thou¬ 
sand.’’ 


big  probfein,  and  slept  on  u  couch 
when  tired  out.  This  time  ho  was 
found  merely  sitting  arid  smoking. 
He  had  forgotten  all  his  appoint¬ 
ments,  could  remember  none  of  tho 
callers  who  came  for  him,  and  stared 
blankly  at  his  own  family  When 
asked  if  ho  would  take  his  dinner  in 
the  dining-room,  lu?  replied:  "What 

dining-room?”  He  did  not,  know  his 
way  about  his  own  house,  and  knew 
no  more  about  London  than  if  ho 
had  never  seen  i-L  Not 

ONE  OF  Illk  INVENTIONS 
remained  in  his  memory.  Doctors 
could  do.  nothing  for  him;  and, 
though  it  was  afterwards  a  puzzle  to 
him  that  he  had  a  wife  and  family, 
he  was  greatly  attached  to  them  Ho 
picke.d  up  the  thread  of  his  work, 
however,  and  turned  out  another  use¬ 
ful  invention— the  Andrew’s  steam- 
gauge—  beforo  his  death  in  iho  Dia¬ 
mond  Jubilee  .year:  • 

Stjil  more  complete,  and  odder, be¬ 
cause  there  was  no  “clue"  in  ijU  was 
tho  loss  of  Dr.  Grahnm'H«*nrfie's  me¬ 
mory,  the  great  throat  specialist  and 
bacteria  expert,  lie  had  successfully 
treated  over  4.000  people  in  his  time, 
and  three  years  ago — in  July,  1898 — 
he  went  for  one  of  his  customary 
long  tramps  round  London  for  exor¬ 
cise.  returning,  as  usual,  tired  out.. 
Next  morning  lie  awoke  to  y/ondef* 
who  he  was  and  what  his  businesi 
might  be.  Here,  again,  his  entiri 
family  and  circle  of  friends  conveyed 
no  memory  to  him;  but  he  remember* 
ed  one  thing  in  the  blank  page  of 
his  pust  life — his  dog.  and  its  name. 
Poppy.  They  were  great  friends. 
Vet,  though  his  brother  had  given 
him  Poppy,  the  brother  himself  was 
a  complete  stranger  to  the  doctor’s 
mind  since  that  night.  Of  his  medi¬ 
cal  knowledge. 

WHICH  WAS  ENORMOUS, 
he  remembered  nothing,  and  hardly 
seemed  to  know  a  vein  from  a  nerve. 
But  he  took  up  a  study  entirely  new 
to  him — architecture— and  mastered  it 
in  the  most  wonderful  way  within  a 
year,  lie  was  good  company,  kind¬ 
ly.  and  sane  in  every  wa.v,  and  wan 
the  only  case  of  theVkind  in  which 
everything  eventually  returned,  for 
just  twenty-four  months  after  his 
lost  memory  returned  to  him  rapidly. 
Within  six  months  he  knew  all  and 
everybody  he  had  forgotten,  dropped 
architecture,  and  took  up  medicine 
again.  lie  died  ♦>nly  three  months 
ago.  as  sound  in  brain -a.-*  ho  had 
ever;  been. 

It  was  one  of  these  memory  freaks 
that  was  the  cause  of  tho  .run  on 
Gresford  &  Co.’s  bank  in  Lombard 
Street,  London.  A  gentleman  was 
found  in  a  train  that  ran.  into  Queeu 
Street  Station.  Glasgow',  who  seemed 
to  know  nothing  about  his  ticket, 
nor  any  oilier  matter  of  importance. 
The  ticket  was  found  in  his  pocket, 
but  he  could  not  say  who  ho  was. 
where  lie  cubic  from,  or  where  ho 
wanted  to  go  to.  He  had  ample 
money.  It  was  presently  discovered, 
after*  ns  much  trouble  as  though  he 
had  been  an 

U NI BE NTI F I E D  “BODY'” 
that  he  was  Mr.  Gresford.  the  popu¬ 
lar  chairman  of  Gresford  A  Co.’s 
bank.  Now  this  news  got  into  the 
papers,  and  it  gave  rise  to  a  rumor 
that  there  was  something  very 
wrong  wit^^tyc  bank.  The  result 
was  the  “run"  on  Gresford ’s.  in 
which  crowds  of  anxious  people  ga¬ 
thered.  drawing  out  many  thousands 
in  a  few  hours.  #  CN 

Th$  bank,  of  course,  was  as  sound! 
as  a  rock,  and  there  seemed  no  sort 
of  reason  for  the  strange  loss  of  me* 
raory  of  the  chairman,  who  wasofl- 
ways  cheery  and  c«>utentcdy<m<P''nad 
no  worries  of  any  swft.-  ?»IC  strang¬ 
est  thing  was  that  he  remembered 
about  half  the  members  of  his  family 
but  had  no  recollection  of  the  other 
half;  and  as  for  tho  bank  and  its  af¬ 
fairs,  they  were  a  closed  book  to 
him.  Two  years  later,  however,  ho 
regained  part  of  his  memory;  but 
that  memorable  journey  north  never 
found  its  place  in  ui*  mind. 
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Lots  of 
people 
have  thin 
hair,  Per¬ 
haps  their 

Ear  ents 
ad  thin 

HAIR  fee 

children  have  thin 
hair.  But  this  does 
not  make  it  necessary 
for  them  to  have  thin 
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os  One 
il  thing 
I  you 
rnay 
rely 
upon— 
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makes  the  hair  healthy 
and  vigorous;  makes 
it  grow  thick  and 
long.  It  cures  dan¬ 
druff  also. 

It  always  restores 
color  to  gray  hair, — 
ail  the  dark,  rich  color 
of  early  life.  There  is 
no  longer  need  of 
your  looking  old  be¬ 
fore  your  time. 
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Tin*.  Mail  and  Einpi*c  wit;*  very 
funny  some  little  wind*  ago  in  some 
remarks  anon  l  tlm  supposed  absence 
of  Mr.  Mulock  from  the  inauguration 
ceremonies  of  the  New  Australian 
Commulou  wealth  On  Tuesday  how¬ 
ever  iii  big  capita:.*  ii  says  . 

‘  1IE  REALLY  WAS  THERE 

Ottawa,  Aug.  1 2  — Oih  . i u  1  evidence 
is  at  last  forthcoming  to  tint  effect 
that  Mr.  Mulock  wa  -  really  in  Aus¬ 
tralia.  Sir  Wilfrid  Laurior  has 
received  from  the  Premier  of  the 
Common  weal tJi  a  letter  in  which  it 
is  stated  tiiar  •■The  presence  of  Mr. 
Mulock  was  ht.£i*i\-  ippreciated,  and 
lii»  representation  A  your  Dominion 
enhanced  the  importance  of  the  most 
historic  event  in  the  history  of  Aus¬ 
tralia.” 


The  Colter vative  press  generally 
persist  in  the  statement  that  the  Ross 


FISHING  IN  THE  BAY. 

Complaints  have  been  made  to  us 
again  and  again  as  to  the  poor  fishing 
*  for  anglers  in  all  the  Bay  of  Quiute. 
A  correspondent  cf  the  Kingston  News 
Inuntions  the  large  use  of  nctP.  We 
advocate  the  entire  preservation  of  tl  e 
Bay  of  Quinte  and  all  the  bays  and 
inlets  for  anglers  use  only.  All  other 
kinds  of  fishing  save  rod  and  line  and 
trolling  should  bo  prohibited.  The 
money  spent  by  visitors  would  more 
than  compensate  the  fishermen.  We 
api  erm  the  extract  from  the  News  : 

Unless  some  stepB  are  taken  by  the 
inspector  who  domiciles  at  Bath  to 
stop  the  use  of  nets  in  the  vicinity  of 
The  Brothers,  those  fishing  grounds 
will  not  be  worth  visiting  inside  of  a 
year  or  two.  One  day  this  week  I 
fished  all  over  the  well  known  spots  in 
that  neighborhood  and  didn’t  get  one 
bite.  Others  had  a  similar  exptriei:c3. 
1  had  a  talk  with  a  farmer  along  the 
main  shore  about  tho  mailer  and  one 
who  appears  to  know  what  he  was 
talking  about,  told  me  that  there  must 
be  three  hundred  miles  of  nets  in  use 
in  The  Brothers  district,  and  that  in 
tho  near  future  black  bass  will  be  as 
scarce  as  salmon  are  at  Salmon  Island. 
If  t h is  statement  be  true,  and  I’ve 
every  reason  to  believe  that  it  is,  the 
inspector  in  question  should  get  a 
move  on,  else  there  will  soon  bo  no 
need  of  au  officer,  for  the  reason  that 
there  will  he  no  fish  left  to  preserve. 
Perhaps  come  good  would  result  if  the 
government  were  to  take  notice  of  the 
matter. 

EXPRESSIONS. 

Commandant  lievilliers  has  sur¬ 
rendered  at  Warm  Baths.  It  will  be 
remembered  that  one  of  the  Boers 
captured  at  Reitz  was  having  a  bath 
at  the  time.  The  Boers  are  evidently 
out  of  their  element  when  they  are  in 
baths, 


An  Irish  judge  sitting  in  Four 
Courts,  Dublin,  in  summing  up  a  case 
which  the  plaintiffs  were  a  lady 
and  her  daughter,  began  :  “Gentlemen 
of  tho  jury,  everything  in  this  case 
corns  plain— except  Mrs.  O’Toole  and 
lier  charming  daughter.” — Star. 


The  robbery  of  tho  Selby  Smelting 
Works  in  California  to  tho  cAent  of 
$340,000  in  gold  opens  a  new  field  of 
activity  for  the  enterprising  burglar. 
Hitherto  gold  has  been  sought  for  in 
the  vaults  of  banks  with  considerable 
uccess,  but  that  branch  of  the  busi¬ 
ness  is  nearly  w’orked  out,  for  bankers 
have  become  very  expert  in  protecting 
their  treasures.  Smelters  must  now  bo 
on  the  alert.  Such  a  haul  as  has  been 
made  at  Vallejo  will  produco  many 
mitations. — Mail. 


King  Edwaid’s  title,  ‘which  is  now 
Jjoiug  brought  up-to-date,  is  the  result 
of  a  gradual  evolution  spreading  ov  *r 
a  thousand  years  and  more  of  English 
history.  The  early  Saxon  chieftain 
was  known  as  tho  Faldorman  in  his 
civil  capacity.  When  the  title  of 
King  was  assumed,  it  was  claimed  for 
the  King  that  he  was  descended  from 
Woden.  Athelstan  and  his  successors 
were  designated  Rex,  Iraperator, 
Cusere,  and  Basileu9,  but  with  William 
the  Conqueror  came  “the  Kings  of  the 
English,”  John  was  the  first  to  stylo 
himself  Rex  Angliae.  Until  Henry 
VI I J ,  the  English  Kings  were  kuown 
as  the  Lords  of  Ireland.  The  Pope 
conferred  upon  Henry  VIII,  the  title 
of  Defender  of  t.Wn  bVifcli  Lmaa  1 


.^Vegetable  Preparation  for  As¬ 
similating  IteTood  and  Regula¬ 
ting  (he  Stomachs  and  Bowels  of 


Imams  (  iiildkfn 


Promotes  Digestion, Cheerful¬ 
ness  andRest.Contalns  neither 
Opium, Morphine  nor  Mineral, 
Not  Nabcotic. 


xbv*  cf  oid  BrSAMvamumn 

Saul- 

j4 Lx.  Senna  * 

JRoJtMiSJUg- 
Jtnist  Sc*d  * 

iHCartonakSai*  * 
fieri*  M  - 

jcgSaau: 

Apetfect Remedy  forConsllpa- 
tion.  Sour  Stomach, Diarrhoea, 
Worms  Convulsions  .Feverish- 
mess  and  Loss  OF  SLEEP. 


Facsimile  Signature  of 

NEW  YORK. 


At  b  ruoalhv  oid 

J5  Doses  — 33  Cents 


EXACT  copy  OF  WRAPPER, 


THAT  TH 

Vv  ' 

fac-simile 

SIGNATl 

- OF - 


IS  ON  THE 

WRAPPE 

<  r 

Or  EYEBY 

iscxrri.E  oe 


CASTOR! 


0a*torla  is  put  up  in  one-ske  bottles  ox 
la  not  sold  is  bulk.  Don’t  allow  anyone 
yon  anything  else  cn  trl  ploa  or  promise 
is  “just  as  good”  and  rwill  answer  «▼« 
poso.”  Mjr  S<  o  that  yon  got  G-A-8-T-0- 
Tlo  lic- 
Bialle 
sigoatnre£ 


NEWS 


•  ROM  THE  COUNTRY 

*  I  MnnJuv  few  Muni*/. Ho  ^Vtor-.' 

_  Monday  for  Manitoba.  Man 

ToCorrespnnelents.— Person*  sending  in  I  i  f  ]ftrf  K0hind 
items  from  the  snrrountllny  district  must  ilfarts  are  10IL  neilinu. 
sif/u  their  mantes  to  corrtlsdondence  as  a  Dr.  J.  K.  Mabee  spent  a  Ci 
slf/n  of  dood  faith ,  not  for  publication.  I  i  ■  Stirling  this  week 
Any  correspondence  received  without  the  s  in  ~5,riin„  tills  week. 

name  attached  will  not  be  published.  j  Miss  Quillll,  of  Kingston 

'  |  guest  of  Miss  Laura  Davy. 

%  MlLLHAVEN.  J  Cairns,  who  was  hurt  sc 

A  number  of  our  villagers  boarded  1  aK°  by  a  horse  running  awe 
the.  steamer  North  King  for  a  trip  Catherin’s,  arrived  home  on  ' 


They 


of  this  week. 


down  the  river  on  Friday  last, 
report  an  enjoyable  time.  *  Mrs.  W.  M.  Claik,  Albert  Se 

Mrs.  A.  Keys,  Lethbridge,  Alberta,!  under  the  doctor’s  care. 


is  visiting  her  sister,  Mrs.  J.  Clebient 
for  a  few  weeks. 

II.  Marshall  and  wife,  of  Stella, 
spent  Sunday  at  George  Fleming’s. 

Mrs.  D.  C.  Forward  is  visiting 
friends  in  Kingston. 

Mrs.  Ricky,  visiting  friends  in  the 
village,  lias  returned  to  Barrietieid. 

The  Messrs  Peake  have  returned 
home  after  visiting  at  C.  Forward’s. 

TO  THE  DEAF.— A  non  lady,  cured  of 
her  Deafness  and  Noitieu  In  tho  Head  by 
Dr.  Nicholson’s  Artificial  Ear  Drama,  has 
aent  £1,000  to  hR  Institute,  no  that  deaf 
people  unable  to  pr  ocure  cbe  Ear  Drama  may 
havo  them  free.  Apply  to  Department 
A.  W.  G  The  Institute,  7t>0,  Eight  Avenue 
New  York,  U.  S.  A.  24- l  ly. 

*  LAPUM  S  WEST. 

Thrashing  has  commenced  here  and 
tho  grain  crop  is  somewhat  lighter 
than  last  year. 

We  were  visited  last  work  with  the 


The  social  at  the  Methodist 
age  on  Monday  night  of  this  w 
a  decided  success. 

Mr.  J.  A.  Timmerman  is  i 
home  on  Saturday  after  s 
about  four  weeks  visiting  fri 
Toronto,  Buffalo,  Montreal  pn 
places. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Herbert  D 
daughter,  Kathleen,  of  Ro 
N.  Y.,  are  visiting  friends 
vicinity. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  N.  F.  Snider  ami 
are  camping  for  a  couple  of  v 
Nicholson’s  point. 

Sidney  Clark,  mail  contrac 
purchased  a  new  team  to  rep] 
oge  recently  lost,  and  is  prep 
anything  that  requires  horse  pc 

Mrs.  .William  Dougherty  a 
Carl  are  visiting  friends  at  Mor 
— Miss  Myrtle  Morrison  an 
Floss  Bennett  spent  a  couple 
last  week  with  friends  at  P 

K  .  %r 


that  Mr.  Mulock  va  •  really  iu  Aus¬ 
tralia.  Sir  Wilfrid  Laurfor  lias 
received  from  t-hp  Premier  of  the* 
Common  wealth  a  loctot  in  which  it 
is  stated  that  ••The  presence  of  Mr. 
Mulock  was  hugelv  ippreciated,  and 
lii»  representation  of  your  Dominion 
enhanced  tho  importance  of  the  most 
historic  event,  in  the  history  of  Aus¬ 
tralia  " 


The  Coi  tervuti vo  j  generally 
persist  in  tho  stateuieiu  Uiu*  the  Ross 

government  t  dL’jdel  against,  itself. 

There  is  prehahly  some  divergence  of 
opinion  amomt  lie  mem  hers,-  as  is 
natural  mid  *  proper  there  should  bo 
among  Liberals,  and  as  there  generally 
.  lias  been,  and  we  may  say  there  always 
will  bo.  Tho  Liberal  party  are  not 
bound  lo  think  jimt  exactly  alike  oil 
any  subject.  There  is  an  old  saying 
that  in  a  multitude  of  cuuuspI  there  is 
wisdom.  How  would  that  ho  if  tho 
multitude  all  thought  alike.  Tho 
differ  one  o  of  opinion  in  the.  Ross 
government,  if  any  there  be,  d^cs  hut 
add  to  its  strength  and  'effectiveness. 
There  has  been  an  outcry  in  Canada, 
time  and  time  again,  againt  ono.  man 
government.  So  if  the  Ross  govern¬ 
ment  do  not  all  think  exactly  alike  we 
avoid  the  one  man  evil,  and  judging 
by  tho  statesmanship  of  recent  date, 
tho  wise  railway  aid,  tho  safeguarded 
concessions  made  to  Ciergue  and 
others,  the  Ross  government  as  a 
whole  is  a  success  The  wisdom  dis¬ 
played  could  hardly  tie  expected  to 
emanate  from  one  man.  hut  the  dif¬ 
ferent  opinions,  when  thrashed  out 
and  welded  together,  ar*’  making  for 
Ontario  a  most  remarkable  record,  li 
is  still  tho  ono  province  out  of  debt, 
and  with  tlio  Ross  government  given 
another  town  of  oilier,  will  keep  out  of 
debt. 

Victims  of  Catarrh,  Prejudiced 

Tried  snuffs,  they  failed.  Ointments 
and  washes  failed.  Said  there  was  no  care. 
Knew  there  wasn’t  bnenujo  he  had  tried 
them  all.  Thin  is  how  prejudice  acts. 
There  is  however  a  balm  in  Gilead,  a 
sovereign  remedy  for  Catarrh,  not  danger¬ 
ous  because  it  acts  quickly,  tu  t  unpleasant 
because  it  is  sure  to  cure.  Its  name  ia 
Catarrhogone.  it  destroys  germs,  it 

othes,  it  heals.  As  certain  aa  dflhth  to 
cure,  a#  pleasant  as  sunshine  to  use. 
That’s  Catarrhozoue.  Your  money  back 
if  it  is  not  so.  250.  and  $1.00 


history.  The  early  Saxon  chieftain 
was  known  as  the  Faldorman  in  his 
civil  capacity.  When  the  title~of 
King  was  assumed,  it  was  claimed  [qr 
the  King  that  ho  was  descended  from 
Woden.  Athelstan  and  his  .successors 
were  designated  Rex,  Imperator, 
Casere,  and  Baaileus,  but  with  William 
the  Conqueror  came  “the  Kings  of  tho 
English,”  John  was  the  first  to  stylo 
himself  Rex  Angliae.  Until  Henry 
VIII,  the  English  Kings  were  known 
as  tho  Lords  of  Ireland.  The  Pope 
conferred  upon  Henry  VIII,  the  title 
of  Defender  of  the  Faith.  James  1. 
added  France  to  the  list  of  kingdoms, 
and  long  after  France  was  lost  tlm 
title  was  retained.  It  was  renounced 
at  the  signing  of  the  Treaty  of  Amiens 
in  1802.  Queen  Victoria  became 
Empress  of  India  on  May  1st,  187ii, 
and  her  successor  lias  now,  in  addi¬ 
tion  to  these  various  titles,  the  King- 
ship  of  tho  British  dominions  beyond 
the  seas.  The  title  of  Britain’*  King 
is  clearly  a  growing  affair.—  Ma.l. 


B  nT  ^ 

in  bn  I 


MANUFACTURER  AND 
DEALER  IN 

Lumber,  Doors,  Sash, 

Blinds  and  Mouldings. 


Bee  Hives  and  Sections 


ALWAYS  IN  STOCK. 


The  Ontario  medical  council  has 
aroused  the  antagonism  of  the  people 
of  Stratford  by  a  remarkable  prosecu¬ 
tion.  Tho  Beacon  reports  that  a  man 
was  lined  $25  and  costs,  at  the  in¬ 
stance  of  the  combine*  because  by  the 
rubbing  of  several  people  with  a 
lubricant,  a  form  of  massage,  he  had 
improved  them  physically.  The  opera¬ 
tion,  according  to  the  Beacon,  was 
misjudged  “tho  practice  of  surgery.” 
Hones  the  lino,  and  the  purpose  to 
appeal  the  case  and  have  tho  iniquity 
of  tho  law  efficiently  illustrated. 

The  Ontario  Medical  Council  exists 
for  a  specific  purpose,  namely,  to  see 
that  ail  who  are  npga;;ed  in  the  prac¬ 
tice  of  medicine  and  surgery  are  quali¬ 
fied  persons.  The  council  has  to  do 
with  the  examination  and  licensing  of 
tho  candidates,  and  varies  tho  tests  as 
it  likes,  and  has  been  lengthening  out 
the  course  of  study  for  tho  purpose, 
apparently,  to  make  it  the  harder  to 
enter  and  add  to  tho  competitions  of 
the  professions.  When  any  one  is 
found  to  transgress  tho  law  he  is 
pounced  upon  and  unmercifully  pun- 
Nhod,  and  so  thatKho  field  may.  be 
cleared  of  all  quackery  detectives  are 
employed  and  prosecutions  resorted  to. 

Tig)  great  objection  to  the  council  is 
its  remarkable  power.  It  is  clothed 
with  this  by  tho  Legislature,  which 
delegates  to  another  body  functions 
it  should  hold  itself.  In  other  words, 
the  control  of  the  business  which  has 
been  commit tfd  to  tho  medical  men 
should  bo  retained  by  tiui^gov eminent, 
as  the  representatives  of  the  people, 
and  the  question  as  to  who  should  or 
should  not  practice  medicine  lie  with 
a  board  whose  members  are  not  in  tho 
practice  of  medicine  and  so  not  open 
to  the  charge  of  administering  the  law 
for  direct  and  personal  reasons. 
Sooner  or  later  the  province  must 
assume  the  work  of  the  Ontario 
medical  council,  and  the  sooner  the 
butter.— Whig. 


TO  THE  1>EAF.— A  rich  lady,  cured  of 
her  Deafness  and  Noises  in  tho  Head  by 
Dr.  Nicholson's  Artificial  Ear  Drums,  has 
sent  £1,000  lochia  Institute,  so  that  deaf 
peopiounabls  to  procure  die  Ear  Drums  may 
havo  them  free.  Apply  to  Department 
A.  W.  G  The  Institute,  7d0,  Eight  Avenue 
New  York,  U.  8.  A.  24-1  ly. 

LAPUM  S  WEST. 

Thrashing  has  commenced  here  and 
tho  grain  crcqt  is  somewhat  lighter 
tlian  last y oar. 

We  were  visited  last  week  with  the 
heaviest  hail-storm  seen  iu  this  dis¬ 
trict  in  many  yeais,  which  did  con¬ 
siderable  damage  to  farm  crops  and 
window  glans.  ^ 

A  number  jfnriu  here  took  in  the 
1  O.  O.  F.  excursion  to  Watertown  on 
Wednesday.* 

Mrs.  W.  A.  McLean  has  been  visiting 
at  Mr.  Levi  Brown's,  prior  to  her 
leaving  for  her  home  near  Oxbow, 
N.  W.  T. 

Mrs.  Richurls,  of  Patton,  is  visiting 
her  sister  Mrs.  1L.  E.  Bush  of  this 
place. 

Mr.  Geo.  Beardmore,  of  Colebrook, 
spent  Sunday  hero  renewing  old 
acquaintances. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  A.  Brown,  of  Wilton, 
spent  Sunday  the  guest  of  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Col.  Clyde.. 


N.  Y.,  are  visiting  friends 
vicinity. 

*'Mr.  and  Mrs.  N.  F.  Snider  at 
.are  camping  for  a  couple  of 
Nicholson's  point. 

Sidney  Clark,  mail  contra 
purchased  a  new  team  to  rej 
one  recently  lost,  and  is  pre 
anything  that  requires  horse  | 
Mrs.  .William  Dougherty 
Carl  are  visiting  friends  at  Mo 
Miss  Myrtle  Morrison  a 
Floss  Bennett  spent  a  coupl 
last  week  with  friends  at 
Bay. 

W.  G.  Laidley,  of  Kmhro, 
ihg  his  parents,  Mr.  uud  M 
Laidloy. 


$25.0.00  Our  Grand  $! 


WILTON. 

Thursday’s  heavy  hail  storm  did 
considerable  damage  here,  breaking  a 
few  windows,  knocking  eff  fruit,  etc., 
the  hail  stones  often  as  largo  as  butter 
nuts.  Ono  man  in  this  vicinity  took 
ad/anta^  of  the  fall-  to  mak-i  ice 
cream.  % 

A  private  picnic  was  enjoyed  at 
Sydenham  on  Thursda^mf  last  week. 

Mrs.  Erwell  Miller  wros  on  Tuesday 
evening  presented  with  handsome 
sot  of  silver  knives  and  forks  in  re¬ 
membrance  of  her  faithful  services  as 
organist  in  tho  Methodist  Sunday 
School. 


o\ 

Jr >! 


returned 

Simmons 


Orders  Solicited. 

FACTORY, 


Richard  St., 
Napaucc. 


The  time 

to  fight  consumption,  with  Scott’s 
Emulsion  of  cod-liver  oil,  is  long 
!  in  advance.  If  it  threatens,  you  can 
!  resist  ;  and  you  may  overcome  it. 
Don’t  be  afraid ;  be  brave.  But 
tackle  it  ;  don’t  waste  time. ' 

Si  nd  row  nut  sample  and  try  it. 

-«corr  A  dowNc.  ohkmistd,  to  wonts. 
fioc.  and  $J.on;  all  dnlfgfats. 


Stuart  Simmons,  ypoiro 
to  his  home  on  Tuonlifcy,  Mr 
remaining  for  a  longer  Visit. 

Mr.  ami  Mrs.  Charles  Thompson  and 
little  son,  Leon,  Newton  Fa  Ilk,  Adiron¬ 
dack  t,  who  spent  a  week  atsbip  father's, 
James  Thompson,  returned  home  on 
Tuesday.  Mrs.  James  Thompson  ac¬ 
companied  them. 

Misses  Edith  Lake,  Mabel  Emerson, 
Bertha  and  Stella  Noilson.  joined  by 
friends  from  Kingston,  Napaueeaud 
Belleville,  making  a  party  of  ten,  have 
roturned  from  the  Pan-American,  ex¬ 
pressing  themselves  thoroughly  pleased 
with  their  outing. 

Mrs.  Jordan,  Misses  Maggie  an! 
Lena  Jordan.  Campbullford,  are  visit¬ 
ing  friends  iu  Wilton. 

Mrs.  and  Miss  Beatrice  Lambert, 
Mrs.  Priestly  and  Miss  Walsh,  King¬ 
ston,  are  visiting  at  Rev.  D.  C.  Dej’s. 


ODESSA 

The  farmers  in  this  section  are 
nearly  through  harvesting  and  the 
rattle  of  the  steam  thrasher  is  lnard 
once  more. 

On  Wednesday  evening,  of  last  wotk 
Miss  Jtujiie  Davy,  eldest  daughter  of 
H.  3.  Da  vy,  J.  P.,  was  married  to  J. 
W.  Milne,  of  Toronto.  After  the  mar¬ 
riage  ceremony  they  took  the  mid-night 
train  for  points  east.  They  arrived 
back  on  Monday  night  of  this  week. 

Mr.  B,  Derbyshire  spent  a  day  in 
Belleville,  this  week,  Laving  been 
called  there  by  the  death  of  his 
brother-in-law. 

Mrs.  Sidney  Clark  who  lias  bten 
coutiuud  to  her  loom  foi  the  past  week 
suffering  from  an  abscess  is  sirll  in  a 
critical  condiuun. 


Ornithological  Co 

Bomotling  entirely  u<  w  uud*  ii 
Load  what  you  are  to  da.  You  ma 
dola.  Our  contest  is  to  8(o  who  cau 
largest  list  of  names  (or  kinds)  of  birdi 
following  list  of  letters  : 

\V’UOOOCCKQULIA%RTi 

ESPNIELVEISKIMMWAI 

We  will  recognise  as  a  bird  anythi: 
ing  to  the  feathered  tribe,  whether  it 
Crow,  Hinger  or  any  other  kind.  Yc 
any  letter  as  many  times  to  make  a  i 
api«ars  in  the  list  of  lotters  above  ;  fo 
Woodcock,  Plover,  Snow  Bird,  etc. 
persons  who  can  mako  a  list  of  25 
different  names  of  birds,  wo  will  give  e 
Fit  EE  a  beautiful  Prize  value  1,000  do 

BIG  PRIZES  AWARDED  DA 

When  you  havo  made  out  your  liat  /] 
lino  on  tho  bottom  of  this  a  tvt.  and  g 
with  a  Stamped  Addressed  ,  envelope, 
jour  country  will  do.  then  if  you  an 
a  prize  you  can  if  you  do-tiro  to  got  ih 
becoming  a  subscriber  to  The  ITnman 
Wo  shall  award  a  prize  to  every  \  ei 
sends  tho  u* me  of  25  Birds,  and  our 
bo  as  follows  :  For  tho  best  list,  rcce 
day,  a  Gold  Watch  ;  for  tho  second  bos 
each  day  a  beautiful  Imported  Tea  Sc 
seven  next  best  solutions  each  day, 
bakih  Diamond  and  ltuby  l ting  ;  for 
host  solution,  a  Go’d  J'iecio;  and  for 
correct  .olutioiiH.  Prizes  of  Good,  Vain 
Prizes  will  be  forwarded  daily,  you 
’have  to  wait  a  long  time  in  unccrtln 
you  know  tho  result.  There  is  no  c 
lottery  iu  our  plan,  it  makos  no  ( 
whether  wo  got  your  solution  la  to «. 
the  day.  All  you  need  is  to  wuil  this 
us,  aud  on  tho  day  it  reaches  us,  if  yc 
the  best,  yon  .shall  lum-  ili<-  fjold 
or  if  second  tho  beautiful  Ton  Sot,  a 
We  guarantee  that  we  will  uward  yo 
There  is  absolutely  no  opportuuiiy  f 
lion  on  otir  part -wo  cannot  afford 
want  to  get  l ,000.000  well  satisfied  sul 
and  for  that  roason  wc  don’t  waiit  yo 
any  money  until  you  know  exactly  w 
you  Lave  gained  by  answering  tho  puz; 
soon  after  4  pin.  each  day  as  posei 
examiners  will  judge  the  lists  to  tin 
t  heir  ability,  and  will  designate  the  pri 
will  writo  you  at  onco  notifying  you  w 
bag  been  awarded  you,  then  il  you  are 
you  cau  Bend  your  subscription 
Woman's  IVorltl  and  your  pri/.o  w 
return  of  mail  carriage  paid.  To  a  i 
narrow  idoas  it  so  cone  impossible  that  v 
bo  able  to  make  such  a  gigantic  otrer 
have  the  money,  brains,  and  reputi 
npw  exactly  what  wo  are  doing,  and 
legitimately  gain  a  million  subscribe! 
grand  idea  wo  know  that  this  million 
phased  subscribers  can  be  induced  t 
mend  The  Woman's  World  to  all 
thereby  building  ui*  our  cii  culation  stil 
We  arc  willing  to  spend  25,000  dola.  iu 
test  in  building  uji  a  big  subscription 
when  this  money  is  spent  we  reserve 
to  publish  a  notification  that  the  co 
been  discontinued.  Don’t  delay  uuti 
late  Tho  contest  will  continue  uu-il 
1st.  1902. 

Wo  give  A  Bonus  Frizo  of  250dols. 
dent  of  all  others  to  the  person  who 
tho  I. st  gotten  up  iu  the  best  aud  hat 
wanner.  Our  Committee  will  decide}  ut 
prizes  daily,  but  the  special  259dob,  p 
bo  awarded  iu  March  I9u2.  Any  bin 
found  iu  tiic  dictionaries  accepted. 

Who  We  Are 

Ihc  ‘l  Co  man's  World ”  is  a  th\ 
reliable  concern ,  ice  arc  known  lo  </< 
<r.s  ire  ad rertise.  As  lo  our  reliability 
to  any  Advertising  Aycnt  or  business 
London  or  A’cir  York. 


Name  . 
Street  . 
'Joicn  . 


.  County.. 


N.B.— Be  careful  and  prepay  your  li-tt 
we  receive  underpaid  letters.  Addi 
The  “Woman’s  World,”  Bre 
•  London,  W.  England. 


EXPRESS— AUGUST  16,  1901 


SIMILE 

SIGNATURE 

- OF - 


[S  ON  THE 

RAPPER 

01'  EVERY 

DTTn'JE  Ob' 

STOMA 


put  np  in  one-abe  bottles  only.  It 
1  bulk.  Don’t  allow  anyone  to  aell 
'  elr.e  on  the  ploa  or  promise  that  It 
good”  and  "will  answer  every  pur- 
S<  o  that  yon  get  C-A-S-T-O-R-I-A. 


^*/y. 


II  OB 
erory 
wrap  p  or. 


liber  of  our  young  men  left  on 
for  Manitoba.  Many  lonely 
re  loft  behind. 

.  K.  Mabee  spent  a  couple  of 
Stirling  this  week. 

Quinn,  of  Kingston,  is  the 
Miss  Laura  Davy, 
rns,  who  was  hurt  some  time 
a  horse  running  away  at  St. 
1*8,  ariived  home  on  Tuesday 
veek. 

►V.  M.  Clftik,  Albert  Section,  is 
e  doctor’s  care. 

jcial  at  the  Methodist  parson- 
londay  night  of  this  week  was 
d  success. 

.  A.  Timmerman  is  expected 
3n  Saturday  after  spending 
ur  weeks  visiting  friends  in 
Buffalo,  Montreal  and  other 

,nd  Mrs.  Herbert  Day  aiid 
r,  Kathleen,  of  Rochester, 
are  visiting  friends  in  this 

id  Mrs.N.F.  Snider  and  family 
ling  for  a  couple  of  weeks  at 
>n’s  point. 

r  Clark,  mail  contractor,  has 
id  a  new  team  to  replace  the 
ltly  lost,  and  is  prepared  for 
;  that  requires  horse  power. 
William  Dougherty  and  son 
visiting  friends  at  Morrisburg. 
Myrtle  Morrison  and  Miss 
nnott  spent  a  couple  of  days 
jk  with  friends  at  Parrott’s 


OVERTON. 

We  are  now  having  abundance  of 
rain  wbioh  will  much  impiovo  late 
potatoes  and  root  . 

A  terrible  hail-storni  passed  over 
this  place  on  Wednesday,  breaking 
windows  and  greatly  damaging  grain, 
fruit  and  gardens,  some  of  the  hail¬ 
stones  aro  said  to  havo  measured  four 
inches  in  circumference. 

Our  new  minister,  II  v.  Mr.  Neville 
made  a  number  of  calls  in  our  neigh¬ 
borhood  last  week. 

Se\  e:*.l  from  here  attended  Quarter  y 
Service  on  Sunday,  at  lioblin. 

Messrs.  Anderson  and  Paul  have 
again  etarted  out  with  iheir  steam 
thrasher. 

Master  Charlie  Armstrong  was  to 
the  doctor  on  Monday, 
j  Mrs.  Wm.  Fairbairu,  sr.,  is  poorly 
again. 

Mr.  W.  Fox  remains  about  as  usual- 

Mrs.  Kiias  Thompson  left  for  Mani¬ 
toba  on  Monday  for  a  visit. 

Our  school  will  re-opin  on  Monday 
ntxt. 

Mr.  and  Mrs  Thomas  Hughes,  Marl- 
bank,  spent  a  short  time  visiting 
friends  here  last  week. 

Mrs.  Wm.  French  spent  Wednesday 
with  Mrs.  Fox. 

Mrf  and  Miss  Hinch,  of  Hinch,  at 
Mr.  N,  Coburn’s,  ouo  evening  last 
week. 

Mr.  John  Richmond,  sr.,  of  Wind 
over,  spent  Saturday  with  his 
daughter,  Mrs.  L.  Fox. 


The  Cause  of  Dyspeptic  Pains. 

They  ariae  from  the  formation  of  gas 
owing  to  improper  digestion.  A  very 
prompt  and  efficient  remedy  is  Poison’s 
Nerviline,  It  relieves  the  distention 
instantly,  and  by  its  stimulating  action  oik 
the  stomach,  aids  digestion.  Nerviline 
oures  dyspeptic  pains  by  removing  the 
oause.  Nerviline  is  also  highly  recom¬ 
mended  for  orampa,  oolio,  summer  com 
plaint  and  inflammation.  Bold  in  large 
‘25c.  bottles  everywhere. 


DENBIGH. 

(Arrived  too  late  for  last  week's  issue.) 

The  weather  has  at  last  moderated 
somo  and  we  havo  been  favoured  by 
more  agrecabfl^  weather  and  some 
pleasant  showers. 

Ha3’-  has  turned  out  ft  very  good 
crop,  but  most  of  the  grain  has  suf¬ 
fered  from  the  excessive  heat  and  long 
continued  drouth.  Late  sown  grain, 
pastures,  potatoes  and  root  crops  how¬ 
ever  will  improve  considerably  yet. 
Harvost  hands  are  very  scarce  here 
this  season  and  wages  rather  high. 

Mr.  E.  Petzold  has  his  new  roller 
mill  now  completed  and  gives  good 
satisfaction  to  his  customers.  The 
flour  produced  is  equal  in  quality  to 
the  flour  turned  out  in  tho  Renfrew 
Mills. 

Mrs.  Louisa  Dunn,  of  Deseronto,  and 
her  6on  Efcarold  are  paying  a  visit  to 
their  numerous  friends  and  relatives 
here. 

Miss  Jennie  Lane  and  her  sister 
Estella,  of  Ottawa,  are  enjoying  a 
months  holiday  at  their  old  horap, 
The  Denbigh  House.’* 

Mr.  Thos.  Byfield,  photographer,  of 
Ottawa,  has  established  his  portable 
art  gallery  at  our  village.  He  intended 
at  first  to  remain  only  two  weeks,  but 
has  tarried  now  a  month  and  may 
remain  a  couple  of  weeks  more.  His 
daughter,  Miss  Alfa  Byfield,  of  New 
York  also  joined  him  for  a  week,  but 
had  to  return  to  resume  her  position 
as  a  professional  nurse  in  a  large 
hospital. 

Mrs.  James  Lane  is  away  to  Dakota 
to  visit  her  sons  and  eldest  daughter 


THE  LAST  DAY ! 


OF  THE  STOCK  SALE 

TO-MORROW 


III 


III 


Special  Selling*  of  Silks. 

Japanese  Silks  20c,  Taffetas  51c.  Black  Silks  at 
20  per  cent,  reduction. 


All  our  Trimmed  Hats ! 


£o  in  one  lot. 

Your  pick  for  §1.50. 

Hats  worth  up  to  §5.00  in  the  lot. 


A  great  many  clearing  lots 

will  go  out  Saturday.  Come  and  get  your  share. 
Everything  is  new  here  and  up-to-date. 
Saturday  the  last  day,  ojpen  till  10  o'clock  p.  m. 

NEXT  WEEK 

NEW  GOODS. 

Forty  packages  ready  to  open  Monday  and 
next  week.  The  best  of  its  kind  and  the  latch  will 
bo  found  here — among  them,  new  Dress  Goods  .new 
Silks — new  Suits — new  Jackets. 

'  You  know  our  way — look  around  all  you  like 
buy  when  you  are  ready. 


,re  visiting  friends  in  this 

d  Mrs.  N.  F.  Snidor  and  family 
ing  for  a  couple  of  weeks  at 
a’s  point. 

Clark,  mail  contractor,  has 
l  a  new  team  to  replace  the 
tly  lost,  and  is  prepared  for 
that  requires  horse  power. 
William  Dougherty  and  sou 
visiting  friends  at  Morrisburg. 
Myrtle  Morrison  and  Miss 
mott  spent  a  couplo  of  days 
k  with  friends  at  Parrott's 

Laidiey,  of  F.mbro,  is  visit- 
parents,  .Mr.  aud  Mrs.  Win. 


0  Our  Grand  $25,000 


hological  Contest. 

K  outircly  mw  uud*  interesting, 
you  tiro  to  do.  You  maygotl.iOO 
contest  is  to  a<o  who  cut)  make  the 
of  names  (or  kinds)  of  birds  from  the 
at  of  letters  : 

ICCKQULIAP  It  TAKIDU 
5LVEBRDI  M  W  A  D  0  H  T  L 

ocogniso  ns  a  bird  anything  belong, 
oatherod  tribe,  whether  it  be  a  Ilou- 
ir  or  any  other  kind.  You  can  use 
is  many  tiines«to  make  a  name  as  it 
.be  list  of  lotterfi  abovo  ;  for  iuatance 
Plover,  Snow  Bird,  etc.  To  auy 

10  can  make  a  list  of  25  or  more 
mes  of  birds,  wo  will  give  absolutely 
autiful  Prize  value  1,000  dols.  or  less 

1IZES  AWARDED  DAILY. 

ti  have  madoout  your  list  1111  out  the 
bottom  of  this  ft  Ivt.  aud  stud  to  us 
i pod  Addressed ,  envelope,  stamp  of 
ry  will  do.  then  if  you  are  awarded 
can  if  you  desire  to  got  tho  pri/.o  by 
subscriber  to  77ie  Woman's  World. 
.ward  a  prizo  to  every  j  ersou  who 
imo  of  25  Birds,  and  our  gifts  will 
s  :  For  tho  boat  list,  rccoivcd  each 
Watch  ;  for  tho  second  host  solutiou 
beautiful  Imported  Tea  Set ;  for  the 
best  solutions  each  day.aKonrab 
ioihI  and  ltuby  King  ;  for  the  riext 
in,  a  Gold  J’iodo  ;  and  for  all  other 
itioiiH,  Prizes  of  Good  Value.  Those 
bo  forwarded  daily,  you  will  not 
t  a  long  time  in  uncertainty  bofore 
ho  result.  Tlioio  is  no  demon t  of 
our  plan,  it  makos  no  dillerenco 
j  got  your  solution  late  i-r  early  in 

11  you  need  in  to  mall  this  Advt.  to 
.bo  day  it  reaches  us,  if  your  list  is 
»n  shall  have  I  lie  Gold  Watch 

tho  beautiful  Tea  Heft,  and  iooii. 
:oe  that  wo  will  award  you  a  prize, 
tisolutoly  no  opportunity  for  deccp- 
ir  part -wo  cannot  afford  it.  Wo 
1,000.000  woll  satisfied  subscribers, 
t  roason  we  don’t  want  you  to  send 
until  you  know  exactly  what  prize 
lined  by  answering  I  ho  puzzles.  As 
4  p.m.  each  day  as  possible,  the 
will  judgo  the  lists  to  the  best  of 
,  and  will  designate  tho  prizes.  Wc 
ou  ut  ouco  notifying  you  what  prize 
mrdod  you,  then  if  you  are  satisfied 
send  your  subscription  to  The 
World  and  your  prize  will  go  by 
tail  carriage  paid.  To  a  person  of 
is  it  soeuis  impossible  that  wo  should 
jake  such  a  gigantic  oiler,  but  we 
uoaey,  brains,  and  reputation,  we 
ly  what  wo  aro  doing,  and  if  we  can 
t  gain  a  million  subscribers  by  this 
wo  know  that  this  million  of  well 
jeeribers  can  bo  induced  to  recpOOH 
Woman's  World  to  all  friends. 
Iding  up  our  cii  dilution  still  furtlior. 
ling  to  spend  23.UC0  dols.  in  this  con- 
ling  up  a  big  subscription  list,  aud 
jouey  is  spent  we  rcservo  the  right 
a  notification  that  the  contest  lias 
tinuod.  Don’t  dolay  until  it  is  too 
:outest  will  continue  until  January 

\  Bonus  Frizo  of  2G0dols.  iudepeu- 
othois  to  the  person  who  sends  in 
ou  up  iu  tbo  best  aud  handsomest 
nr  Committee  will  decide  and  awaid 
,  but  the  special  25'JdoD,  prize  will 
iu  March  1902.  Any  bird's  name 
:  dictionaries  accepted. 

Who  We  Are 

unan's  World"  is  a  thoroughly 
iccrn,  icc  arc  known  to  do  exactly 
disc.  As  to  our  reliability  tec  refer 
criisiny  A  ye  nt  or  business  man  of 


County . 


iroful  and  prepay  your  letter  5c.  as 
ve  underpaid  letters.  Address 
Oman's  World,”  Brentford, 
.ondon,  W.  England. 


“The  Denbigh  House." 

Mr.  Thos.  Byfield,  photographer,  of 
Ottawa,  has  established  his  portable 
art  gallery  at  our  village.  He  intended 
at  first  to  remain  only  two  weeks,  but 
htt$>  tarried  now  a  month  aud  may 
remain  a  couple  of  wreks  more.  His 
daughter,  Miss  Ada  Byfield,  of  New 
York  also  joined  him  for  a  week,  but 
had  to  return  to  resume  her  position 
as  a  professional  nurse  iu  a  large 
hospital. 

Mrs.  Jarnos  Lane  is  away  to  Dakota 
to  visit  her  sons  and  eldest  daughter 
who  are  married  and  residing  there. 

Ed.  Virheff,  who  had  the  misfortune 
to  get  badly  gored  by  a  hull  fC couple 
of  weeks  ago  is  getting  along  very 
well  under  Dr.  Graham’s  careful  treat¬ 
ment  and  his  recovery  is  now  con¬ 
fidently  expected. 

W.  Pennock  accidently  slipped  and 
fell  so  unfortunate  i^n  a  little  stump  as 
to  break  one  of  his  ribs  iu  two  places. 
Dr.  Graham  is  attending  to  him. 

For  No.  1  grain  grinding,  tljur,  feed,  hay 
wood  and  groceries  go  to  J.  II.  Fitzpatrick. 
A  large  clock  of  fresh  groceries  always  on 
band,  and  the  host  25c  tea  going. 

J.  II.  Fit/ pat  kick, 

Difoe  &  Speuoer’sold  staud  .  : 


TAMWO^TH. 

Quite  a  number  of  our  young  men 
have  taken  advantage  of  the  cheap 
rate  to  the  North  West  during  the 
past  week. 

Dr.  Wilson’s  residence  is  now  com¬ 
pleted  and  is  a  credit  to  our  village. 
Ho  \0ill  move  in  this  week. 

Mr.  J.  M.  Smith  and  family  and 
Rev  Mr.  Young  have  returned  from 
camping  at  Beaver  Bake. 

Mrs.  \V.  D.  Macc  has  returned  from 
the  Sand-hanks. 

Miss  Kirk  is  spending  a  few  days 
with  friends  in  Dose:  onto  and  Kings- 
t'  n. 

A  number  of  our  v ill  tgors  are  camp- 
at  Beaver  Lake. 

Miss  Naomi  Wagar  returned  from 
the  Pan-American  o^  Monday  last. 

Miss  Aiileon  Way  is  visiting  friends 
in  Pic* on.  , 

The  hail  storm  on  Thursday  last 
was  one  of  tho  heaviest  seen  in  this 
section  for  forty  years  aud  much 
damage  was  dono  among  fruit  and 
grain.  Many  windows  were  broken  in 
t he  village. 

Mr.  Sampson  Shields  is  on  the  sick 
list. 

Among  thoso  who  took  in  the  excur¬ 
sion  to  the  Northwest  wcio  Messrs. 
Sidney  Rose,  R.  Shier,  Jr.  Watters,  R. 
Paul,  R.  Brown,  W.  Armstrong,  H. 
Martin  and  others. 

The  new  rectory  is  getting  on  very 
well.  The  storfe  work  will  bo  all 
completed  this  week  and  then  the  brick 
work  will  be  pushed  oh  as  fast  as  pos¬ 
sible.  We  have  now  seven  new  build¬ 
ings  under  course  of  erectionSn  this 
village,  which  io  ks  like  a  boom. 

Tho  weather  has  been  very  unfavor¬ 
able  tho  past  three  weeks,  but  now  it 
has  cloarid  up  and  the  farmers  -will 
soon  wind-up  tho  harvest.  The 
thrashing  machines  have  started  out 
for  this  fail  aud  will  soon  be  doing 
their  work,  getting  die  grain  ready  for 
market. 


CASTOR  I A 

For  Infants  and  Children. 

is  on 
every 
wrapper 


NtW  UUUUS, 

Forty  packages  ready  to  open  Moinja 
next  week.  The  best  of  its  kind  and  the  late! 
bo  found  here — among  them,  new  Dress  Goods 

Silks— now  Suits — new  Jackets. 

*' 

You  know  our  way— look  around  all  you 
buy  when  you  are  ready. 

The  Hardy  Dry  Goods 


V  and 
t  will 
-.new 

like  - 


CHEAPSIDE, 


NAPANEE. 


jfli  Vfc  VW  jA*.  WCk  AAAA  tike  aft*  A  afi..-  •  "V 


A* 


'MO  K ENT- I  HK  CORNER  STORM  IN 
JL  tho  Ijoonanl  Block,  in  tbo  town  of  Napa- 
neo,  formerly  occupied  by  J.  J.  Kerr  as  a  Dry 
Gouda  establishment.  Apply  to 

ALFRED  KNIGIIT. 

POR  SALK  TWO  VERY  DESIRABLE 
1  proportion  situate  in  the  town  of  Napanee. 
Lot  outfit)  situated  on  the  west  side  of  bimcoo 
street  aud  la  suitable  for  market  gardening. 
Lot  2  is  situate  on  tbo  north  sido  of  Mill  street, 
aud  on  the  promises  there  is  a  largo  new  green 
house,  with  i  erfect  appliances  for  heating. 
Apply  to  Jno,  Pollard,  olllco  of  this  pr. per  for 
full  particulars  and  terms. 


Physician  Surgeon,  etc. 

Late  Ilonee  Surgoon  o  the  Kingston  General 
Hos  i  al. 

Olllco— North  side  of  Uundao  Street,  between 
AEfit  and  ttouert  Streets,  Nnp&ree.  5:iv 


5  1  E.  PAUL,  B.  A,  M.  D.,  C.  M., 
II*  M.O.  P.  P. 

Phy  s  ician  and  Surgeon 

•Office  :  corner  Bridge  and  Hast  Streets  ;  opp  s 
it-  residence*  f  the  lata  Dr  Grant. 

Telephone— 


\  S.  ASHLEY, 

/V,  * 

. DENTIST . 

40  YEARS  EXPERIENCE 

*-U  YEARS  IN  NAPANEE 

tar  Rooms  above  Mowat's  Dry  Goods 
Store,  Naparee. 


ICE.  ICE.  ICE. 


Dr.  perri  c.  <i(»Lijsiii  i  n 

RKLLByiLLU. 
late  cliuh  al  aMintant 
Nose,  Tliroat  ai  d  K  ir  Ho.  pn  il.  ,  ,  ,, 

London  Upthuhnii-  ll  rpii  i1  M  ,  ;  , 
Hospital.  Loudon,  Lucland.  will 
at  ili  i  Paisley  Ho  ist»,  in  l)io 
evening  of  the  third  Mo-mla.  in  m«  ).  (t l0. 
ooi  suliatiou  in  disua  .  Ks, 

and  Throat, 


•  *■  ion 
lbn.il 
I  lye 

P-  I.4-' 

)  U»d 
ti:  li.r 


jLJEKRINGION  A  W’AHN'K'H 

Barristers,  tic. 

MONEY  TO  LOAN  AT  LOW  RAT  i 

OfBoe— Warner  Biock.  \  .j.,tTU, 

QEROCHE  &  MAD]  EN 

Barristers, 

Attorney -i  ut  Law.  6  ,  . 

voyanccr.-,  Notai  .  ^  I’ab'i  •  '  . 
Office— Orai’f  •’ •;  '$ 

Money  to  Loan  r.i  "lower  ihsn  ’ho  >n 
IT.  M.  Dkbocue.  Q.  C  J.i  , 


11 


rjl  U.  GERMAN, 


Barrister  and  Solicitor. 


MONEY  TO  LOAN  AT  LOYIEST  RATES 


OFFICE:  U  aoge  Block.  b0  -In!  st..  F 
21 -6m  Napaneo, 


rpUK  ROYAL  HOTEL. 

I  I) midas  Htrrrt,  S< 

H.  HUNTER 


Prov 


This  commodious  hotel  i*  c- 
Having  every  conveuicuce  for  i 
business  public  Largo  v  .nl 

farmers. 


Good  table,  Lost  of  wir^es  lifjror  ntnl  eig -re 
Tho  comfort  of  guette  is  mah  a  ffr«:  is- 
slderation. 


Tho  time  ia  at  hand  when  you  will  re¬ 
quire  ico.  I  can  furnish  a  fow  moro  cus¬ 
tomers.  Call  early  and  place  yoiir  order 
for  the  season. 

S.  CASEY  DENISON, 

Telephone  101.  Centre  street. 


Third  Notices. 

Every  editor  has  received  them,  says  a 
writer.  The  pobtmaster  sends  them  to 
the  editor,  but  the  postmaster  is  not  to 
blame.  For  instance  there  was  a  man 
named  Titn  Short  who  sent  us  three  not¬ 
ices  to  stop  his  paper,  ho  didn’t  want  it  au> 
longer.  We  wondered  what  was  tho 
matter.  Upon  investigation  of  our  sub¬ 
scription  hut  we  found  T-iui  was  short 
$2.50.  Ho  had  never  paid  a  cent  and  lie 
stopped  the  paper  as  a  matter  of  economy 
to  us.  A  few  evenings  ago  we  stepped  into 
a  church  aud  Tim’s  melodious  tenor  rang 
out  clear  in  that  soul. stirring  song,  “Jesus 
Paid  It  All.”  He  might  have  been  mis¬ 
taken,  but  his  earnestness  impressed  us. 
The  next  day 'we  sent  him  a  receipt  iu  full, 
begging  his  pardon  for  not  knowing  that  he 
had  made  an  assignment  of  his  liabilities 
to  the  Lord.— Exchange. 

Threshers’  supplies,  batting,  machine 
oil,  babbit,  at  Boyle  cV  Boti’s. 


DENTISTS 

C.  D.  WARTMAN,  L.D.S 
0.  H.  WAUTMAN,  D.D.  *. 
Graduates  of  tbe  Koval  College  of  Dental  H or 
gcone  ol  Ontario,  and  graduate  of  Tor 
to  University. 

OF FIC.F— LEONARD  dLOLa. 

YUits  oi'-idv  to  Tamwortb  the  flrsi  M 
day  In  each  month,  renaming  over  T  <  .«iu  v . 
Booms  at  Wheeler’s  Hotel. 

All  other  Monday  G  D  VV.-irunau  will  f>c  m 
v  arkur 

SurMifR  office  open  every  »luy. 

To^  -  StUXIHlOX  -  BANK 

C  1  i'l  l  AL  ( uj.)  - I  -41.11OO 

KEfEKN’E  t''L.NlJ  i  .O.Oim 

GENERAL  HANKING  -S 

KA VINGS  HANK  UEl’AKTMEN  ! 
GE1-OS1TS  OF  $1.00  AND  Ul’WAKUN 
.  RKC'KIVEI). 

INXEUESl’  ckteDIXEU  XUEKEON 
UALF-VEAKLY. 

i  F.uiMKKy  Salk  Not^s  Culm  i  .  i  .  V 
Auvancks  Mai  l  X'ukulux. 

L  S.  HILL.  Manager, 

Napanee*  Branch. 


THE  NAPANEE  EXPRESS — A 


SPRING  CLOTHING. 

WE  HAVE  A  NICE  STOCK  OF  SPRING  CLOTHES. 

Tweeds,  Suiting*.  Worsteds  and  Overcoatings,  to  select  from, 
and  lespectfully  solicit  a  call  from  intending  purchasers,  as  we  will  sell 
you  the  above  at  from  io  per  cent  to  20  per  cent  less  than  they  can 

bebought  elsewhere  in  town. 

Orders  for  Suits  or  Overcoats  promptly  attended  to  and  satis¬ 
faction  guaranteed. 


4fly 


T.  G.  DAVIS  &  00. 


Bay  of  Quinie  Railway  and  Navigation  Company 

GENERAL  PASSENGER  TIME  TABLE, 

Kautiirn  Standard  Time 

No.  19 

Taking  effeot  June  2, 1900. 

Twttcd  and  Thiii woctil 

to 

Napanee  aud  i  Dsaeronto  and  Nap 

anee 

to  Tamwortb 

Doserouto, 

and  T 

« 

MMtlo'iv  Miles 

No,. 2 

No. 4  No.fl 

Utatloui. 

Id  lies 

No.l.  No. 3.  No6 

AM. 

P.M.  P.M. 

A. a. 

r.M.  p.m. 

6  30 

....  3  00 

Lve 

Deseronto . 

6  46 

MM  ...» 

3 

«  :« 

....  3  16 

UeHoronto  Junction 

4 

7  00 

....  Ml. 

7 

0  50 

...  8  30 

Arr 

9 

7  16 

12*86  4*30 

13 

7  JO 

...  3  50 

9 

7  40 

17 

7  Jo 

....  4  05 

Napanee  Mills  .. 

15 

8  00 

12  40  4  10 

Tam  worth . 

10 

7  40 

2  26  4  15 

Newburgh  .......  .. 

17 

8  10 

12  60  5  00 

24 

Thomson’s  Mills* 

18 

26 

M  00 

2  43  4  35 

Camden  Bust . . . 

19 

8  i8 

i  66  6  15 

2S 

Arr 

Yarker  . . 

23 

8  30 

1  13  6  25 

31 

H  13 

2  53  4  47 

Lve 

Yarker . 

23 

8  65 

1  13  6  35 

33 

•  ••** 

Galbraith* . 

25 

35 

8  25V 

3  05  6  00 

Moscow  . 

27 

9  07 

i  25  6-15 

3o 

9  00 

3  05  6  25 

Mudlake  Bridge* 

30 

C&uidru  East'  .... 

39 

9  10 

3  18  5  40 

Enterprise . 

32 

9  20 

i  ii)  5  07 

40 

WilBon* . 

34 

41 

9  25 

3  26  5  GO 

Tamworth . 

38 

9  40 

2  00  G  20 

42 

9  40 

3  35  6  00 

Erlnsville . 

41 

9  55 

.  6  30 

49 

9  65 

3  50  6  15 

Marlbank  . . 

45 

10  10 

.....  6  45 

49 

Larkins . 

61 

10  35 

...  7  05 

Josorouto  Junction 

34 

..  .  0  65 

Stoco . ~ 

65 

10  60 

....  1  16 

Arr 

Doserouto  . 

68 

7  10 

Arr 

Tweed 

58 

11  05 

....  7  25 

V  inirnton  and  Mydeuham  to 

Napanee  and 

Deseronto  and  Napanee  to  Sydenham  am. 

UBHtll'OntO. 

Kingston, 

No. 2.  No.4.  No.6. 

Stations 

Mile*. 

No.l 

NoJJ,  No.6 

A.  M 

P.M.  P.M. 

A.M. 

P.M.  P.M- 

.  4  00 

Lve 

0 

6  45 

L.VU 

9 

....  410 

Deseronto  Junction 

4 

7  00 

. 

10 

.  4  33 

Arr 

Napanee . ... 

9 

7  16 

14 

....  4  45 

Lve 

Napanee . 

9 

7  40 

12  25  4  SO 

19 

.  6  00 

Napanee  Mills.. .. 

15 

8  00 

12  40  4  50 

<23 

8  66 

Newburg  . 

17 

8  10 

12  60  6  00 

19 

8  10 

....  5  66 

ThouiBon’e  Mills'.. 

18 

<22 

Camden  East . 

19 

8  ib 

i  00  5  16 

26 

8  :i5 

....  6  15 

Arr 

Yarker . 

23 

8  30 

111  525 

‘20 

9  00 

3  05  6  25 

23 

8  45 

....  64 

30 

9  10 

3  18  5  40 

Frontenac* . 

27 

31 

Arr 

Harro  wsmith . 

30 

9  66 

...  6  io 

32 

9  25 

3  25  5  50 

Bydenham  . 

34 

....  6  26 

34 

9  40 

3  35  6  00 

Lve 

Harrowsmith _ 

30 

9  05 

. 

40 

9  55 

3  50  6  16 

Murvale* - 

35 

9  15 

. 

40 

Glonvale* . 

39 

9  25 

45 

.  6  55 

G.  T.  It.  Junction 

47 

9  45 

. . . 

Arr 

l)6Boronto  . . 

49 

7  10  |  Arr 

Kingston ...  - . 

49 

10  00 

u  C  GABTKU. 

J.  F.  CHAPMAN, 

H 

B.  8HKRWOOD 

Gon.  kUnagar 

Asat,  Gen.  Freight  &  Pass.  Agent 

Bauerinteudeot 

j\_  I  A  KM.  - 

'Hu'  Aim  inis' ratrix  of  tlio  cstalo  of  Goorge 
H  ,  .  1  ikcr  Ramsay  will  otter  for  sale  by  Fublic 
ti>m.  at  tl.i  Court  House,  iu  the  Town  of 
Napanot*.  on  Saturday,  the 

17th  Day  of  August;  A.D.  1901, 

4t  ,1<  von  o'clock  in  tlio  forenoon,  the  following 
•„  , Liable  farm  property:  — 

\ U  untl  -tinmila'  that  certain  parcel  or  tract 
a i'vc ini bo:>  situate,  lying  and  being  in 
;  h  Township  "i  <’»raden.  in  tlio  Couutv  of  Lon 
,i‘UN  ami  Ad  dngtou.  buiug  composed  of  the 
v,,  t  half  ■  1  lot  number  two  iu  the  second  con- 
iv.-iuu  «»:'  th'  -aid  Township  of  Camden,  con- 
itti,  im:  by  tidin'.  11-meniont  one  hundrod  acres 
i.;.  rt*  or  lot-.-  ,  ,  . 

I  1  .a  ■  he  premises  are  a  pood  frame  houso 
1Ul  .  i.,u  orchard  and  otltor  improvements. 

,  . ■  : ; .  1 1 , 1  1  -  iiuate  about  two  mileB  from  the 
1  v  nub'  otia,  and  about  six  mile*  from 
,  ;  X  ipAiu’u.  Tile  sulc  will  be  subject 
,  ii  of  Wild  tin  Ramsay,  and  to  the 
>  ic  hundred  mid  fifty  dollars  to 
a'.  :  -  .1  tho  haid  William  Ramsay 
v.-nr  niter  his  dcith,  as  provided  by 
dated  the  loth  '‘etcher.  A.D.  189*\ 
.rtc  1  on  said  lands  in  Rook  21  for  the 
T  .wi-bipot  Camden  o  >  tlio  loth  day  of  Octo- 
b  i  t,  A.D.  I Uh  No.  8050. 

In  pro  pert  ,•  will  bo  sold  subject  to  a  reserve 
,  |  :  i  t'i  ivoii  by  the  Otlicial  Guardian. 

1 , •im.-  and  conditions  of  '.ale  made  known  at 
Unicoi  sale  ,  . 

i  or  further  particulars  apply  to 

JOHN  ENGLISH, 

Solicitor  for  the  Admiuiatiatrix. 

Ld  ni  Napauou  tlio  loth  day  of  July,  1901. 


•.  ill.. i 


id  i 


L,  0,  a  B,  of  Q.  Sbt.  Co., Mi 

Pan-American  —Buffalo 

Strs.  “North  King”  and  “Caspian." 


VISITING  A  TURK’S  HAREM. 

U-I.W  T.  rk  11..  Only  Mu.  bol  Ho 

gsu*t  Through  Mariylng  Vol( 

Mrs.  M.  A.  Crosley  of  this  city,  wife 
of  the  pastor  of  the  Central  Unlversa- 
(lst  Church,  while  In  Turkey  recently— 
a  country  which  she  has  visited  twen¬ 
ty  times  and  more— enjoyed  the  l  are 
experience  of  being  admitted  to  thd 
luxurious  harem  of  a  wealthy  official. 

''The  first  thing  to  do,'  said  Mrs. 
Crosley,  “if  one  wishes  to  see  the  in¬ 
side  of  a  harem.  Is  to  secure  a  permit, 
or,  as  foreigners  like  to  call  It.  an  in¬ 
vitation.  Knowing  that  we  would  bo 
welcomed  to  the  home  of  the  official 
our  whole  party  went  there  In  car¬ 
riages.  1  sent  In  my  card  by  the  serv¬ 
ant  at  the  door  and  it  was  carried1  to 
the  first  wife,  who  is  realty  the  head 
of  the  household.  Liy  and  by  wold 
was  sent  back  by  the  servants  to  ad¬ 
mit  us  and  we  were  brought  Into  a 
reception  room.  "Our  party  consisted 
only  of  women,  as,  of  course,  no  men 
are  allowed  to  enter  the  harems.  In 
some  homes  eunuchs  are  employed  to 
take  charge,  but  only  female  servants 
were  used  in  this  uomv  While  wo 
were  admiring  the  bcaut’ful  furnituie, 
the  coverings  of  which  were  of  silk, 
heavily  embroidered,  the  official  s 
wives  came  iu  to  meet  us.  1  here  weio 
nine  of  them  and  they  ranged  from  a 
woman  apparently  50  years  old  to  tlio 
last  wife,  a  beautiful  dark  girl  of  lu. 


SHADOW-LAND. 


All  pmlM  to  tb«  Giver  of  (he  glad  lanebise 
For  the  marvel.  He  bade  It  do. 

With  tbie  let  heartfelt  tbanke  oombine 
For  the  gift  of  the  ehadowe,  too. 

WiDter  grow*  old  and  the  kindly  beams 
We  have  loved  for  their  own  deer  sakee, 
Will  emile  on  the  mate,  anooneolooe  streams 
’Till  each  deathlike  pulse  awakes. 

And  all  of  glory,  and  all  of  fame 
To  the  brilliant  orb,  will  aooros, 

But  naught  be  heard  save  words  of  blame 
Shonldi a  shadow  oreep  in  view. 

So  they  lurk  behind  rooks,  and  in  sheltered 
nooks 

They  hide  from  the  faoe  of  the  sun. 

Their  terrible  foe,  who,  with  angry  looks, 
Would  disoover  them  every  one. 

Did  they  not  shrink  from  hi#  soorohing 
breath  : 

When  bis  lids  are  heavy  with  sleep, 

They  may  stretoh  their  limbs  without 
dread  of  death 

And  their  world  wide  vigils  keep. 

Then  they  gaily  danoe  with  the  midnight 
breezo,  1 

Or  sport  the  long  hours  through, 

With  the  eoy  moonbeams  'neath  the  whisp¬ 
ering  trees 

Whose  tresses  are  damp  with  dew. 

/  •  . 
The  flowers, "aWakened.  peep  shyly  out 
As  the  merriment  reaohes  its  height, 

And,  wondering  what  it  is  all  about, 

They  drowsily  wait  for  the  light. 

When  the  midsummer  sun  has,  a  tyrant, 
grown, 

And  the  world  is  weary  of  life, 

Wo  long  for  refuge  to  heat  unknown, 

For  escape  from  earth's  turmoil  and  strife 

Bo  away  we  flit  to  the  shadowland — 

We  are  ohildren  released  from  sohooi — 
And  woo,  with  persistence,  the-  breezes, 
bland, 

Unabashed  by  oar  we.'eome,  oool. 

For  the  haughty  shadows  forget  not  the 
past 

Aud  our  faoes,  to  them,  are  new  : 
Henceforth,  to  my  list  of  meroies,  vast 
1  append  the  shadows  too. 

-E.  E.  M. 


Children’s  Wsgons  in  all 
sizes  at  Pollard’s  Bookstore. 


usual  ages.  The  girl  who  Is  not  mar¬ 
ried  by  the  time  she  Is  16  Is  looked 
upon  with  wonder.  In  our  party  werq 
two  girls,  each  a  little  over  80.  The 
Inmates  of  the  harem  discovered  they 
were  not  married  and  wTere  surprised 
beyond  utterance.  ‘Why,  how  old  are 
you?  they  Inquired.  ‘And  not  mar¬ 
ried?’  they  would  say  when  told  the 
girl’s  ages.  Nor  could  they  under* 
stands  how  such  a  thing  as  a  girl  liv¬ 
ing  to  be  20  years  old  without  1  * 

married  could  come  to  pass.”' 


Some  Reaso 

Why  Yon  Should  IwM  on  Hi 

EUREKA  HARNESS 

Unequalled  by  any  other. 
Render*  hard  leainox  ooft. 
Especially  prepared. 

Keep*  out  water. 

A  heavy  bodied  otL 

_ ARNE88 

,n  excellent  preservative, 
'educes  cost  of  your  harness 
ever  burns  the  leather ;  ite 
'fficieney  is  Increased, 
e cures  best  service. 
ititekes  kept  from  breaking. 

P^in  all 

Localities  «»**** 

Iw,.r1.l  OU  Ce 


a  pot  under  each  arm.  and,  < 
in  this  way,  went  off  with  t 
When  they  came  to  Great  Kir 
she  stopped,  thanked  the  du 
stretched  out  her  beautifu 
bends  for  the  flower  pore. 

Bui  the  masher  politely  insl 
on  carrying  them  up  to  her  1 

"The  trouble  Is,”  said  the 
live  on  the  top  floor  and  the 
elevator.’’ 

“I  would  not  be  surprised 
told  me  that  you  lived  awa; 
heaven.  Angels  live  there,” 
enthusiastic  masher. 

“Well,  come,  then,”  said  the 
the  golden  tones  In  which  til 
Sarah  In  “Cleopatra”  addres 
Tony. 

So  up  they  went  until  they 
the  abode  of  the  sorccreses.  1 
the  beil.  Heavy  footsteps  we 
inside.  The  door  was  opene 
fine-looking  man  appeared. 
t  “Allow  me  to  Introduce  yo 
husband,  elr,”  said  the  lad; 
dear,”  she  added,  addressing 
ferlor  portion,  “this  gentle® 
been  kind  enough  toTSarry  the 
for  me  all  the  way  from  1 
Market  and  up  the  stairs,  to. 
see.” 

"Good  enough,"  eald  the  bl 
Here,  my  man,  her  Is  a  shil 
and  pit  drink." 

The  dude  started  down  the 
a  lively  rate,  and,  ws 

down  he  could  hear  the  ringf 
of  tho  lady  eud  the  hoarse  • 
of  the  happy  husband. 


Where  tlio  Chicken*  Got  tin 


MASHER  AND  THE  LADY. 

A  in  using  nil  of  Diplomacy  tu  Tnr  1  8 
-  Gallantry  to  Practical  Account, 

Like  all  cities,  Edinburgh  hao  to 
mashers.  They  annoy  the  .ladles  of¬ 
ten  enough,  but,  as  a  rule,  they  are 
harmless  fools,  after  all.  Here  is  the 
latest  little  sory  of  a  masher  and  a 
beautiful  lady,  told  by  the  Scottish 
American.  . 

A  the  Waverley  Market  one  day  a 
beauty  arrived  on  foot.  So  did  a  mash¬ 
er.  Me  fixed  hi«  loving  eyes  upon  her. 
She  paid  no  Attention  to  him.  He  per* 
alsted  and  vainly  endeavored  to  en¬ 
gage  her  in-  conversation.  Finally  she 
purchased  two  big.  geraniums. 

“Do  you  live  far  from  here?”  asked 
the  dude. 

The  lady  mad©  no  answer  at  first; 
but  after  an  instant’s  reflection, 
DromDted  by  the  size  of  the  geranium 


i,l  rixtM  ii.  roc ii  i>y  tlie  otuouu  uuaraian. 
Toru/h  iLii-l  conditions  of  «alo  made  known  at 
lime  of  nalo  ,  ,  , 

l  or  further  particulars  apply  to 

.JOHN  ENOLIdH, 

Solicitor  for  tbo  Administratrix. 
.  rcJ  ,a  N'apiiuoo  tlio  10th  day  of  July,  1901. 


L,  0,  a  B.  or  Q.  Sbt.  Co.^Ltd. 

Pan- American  -  Buffalo 

Strs.  “North  King"  and  “Caspian," 

RETURN  FAKES  : 

$5,00  '"aK0*  $5.00 

$3.70  “rJ  $3.70 

S;, v !,  ,iv.>  D.'M-ronto  daily,  except  Mon- 
.i  s  i  u  m  I  |  in  for  liochoster  ami  Buffalo. 

KINGSTON  and  1000  ISLANDS. 

.1'  1 1 n i -v  haves  for  Kingston;  Bictou  and  1000 

I  i,ii  I  dmly,  except  Monday i  at  5.12  a. in. 

lii.  lit  n  ,  I'ud  to  change  time  with  or  without 

ll-ilir 

II  II.  i.ll.liKliSl.KKV K.  J.  L*  BO  YES, 

|,  >f;i nayifi'.  A^ent, 

K  iiuston.  Napanec. 

Don’t  Bum  Your  Money 

Save  it  by  removing  the  incrustation. 
Clive  a  long  life  to  your  Steam  Boiler, 
Valves,  Steam  Pipe?,  eto  ,  which  is  Bure  to 
ho  done  hy  the  use  of 

Sutton  Boiler  Compound 


1,  very  up-to  date  steam  user  is  alive  to  its 
m  any  good  qualities. 

For  everything  in  the  mill  supply  lino  ask 


Wm.  Sutton  Compound  Co, 


Of  Toronto,  Limited 
i'.m  ,  Queen  Sfc.  Last  Toronto,  Ont  44tf 


I. It  I  !•*  •  t 

Wh'1'  y  ’ 
know  m. 
anoth  • 
the  i  ’  i  : 
other  i 
how  to  ' 

If  n  ; 

a  how  !.-v  a-.y  ’ 
opens  a  door  or  1 

him. 

A  lrrre  min  1- 
gratulatiun  re-  • 
are  from  1  :* « .  i . 
conside  red  ro  d 
lady  to  write  ? 
to  her  mei  .• 
may  1  <■ 

lations  from  y 


ollltg. 

-.t  U>man 
impany 


van 
vi.th 
••  to 

The 

tho 


hut 


must  I 

.now  only. 

f.wlecl 
lifting  his  hat. 
to  let  yon  pass, 
t mlcs.  If  ho 
u  should  tli ante 

T-0 '.'3  of  con- 
V  a  bridegroom 
t,  however, 
m  for  a  young 
if  congratulation 
Congratulations 
..•rltten  conrratu* 


ling  «girls  are  not  ex* 

peeted. 

Nut  s  vriM '  i  V>v  a  bride  or  bride- 
grZ.  cn  i  nsr>  to  .  good  wishes 
shoulil  ••  very  brief— simply  express 

lug  tli::  -.i!  a. 

If  n  iniK  h  lv  ! stopping  with  a 
friend  h  H ry  to  have  he, 
name  \  cards  of  the  ladfl 

who  la  chaperouiuU  h©*** 

Mins  Cl. i  •  •  atherly,  woo  is 


iateir. 

Bobby 
vve'i  o 

It.. 

Ft  ■:  i 
wprd.R 


i v  ;-n  0Vi  :i  ;  :  call) — Poor  little 

.  .  !  a  penny  to-day,  and 

:.:l  bet  n  so  much  worried  about 

•.  fly  ( -i  j  hat  at  a  loss  for 

,  ;  •  ntl— Oh,  I — er— 

*  •  Clara;  a  penny  is 


was  Bern  uuctv  uj  «.*s«u  — 

xnlt  us  and  we  were  brought  into  a 
reception  room.  “Our  party  consisted 
only  of  women,  as,  of  course,  no  men 
are  allowed,  to  enter  the  harems.  In 
some  homes  eunuchs  are  employed  to 
take  charge,  but  only  female  servants 
were  used  In  this  lionn*.  While  ivo 
were  admiring  the  beautiful  furniture, 
the  covoriuga  of  which  wero  of  silk, 
heavily  embroidered,  the  official  s 
Wives  came  in  to  meet  us.  1  here  weie 
nine  of  them  and  they  ranged  from  a 
woman  apparently  50  years  old  to  till 
last  wife,  a  beautiful  (lark  girl  of  16. 
Xhcy  were  dressed  ill  the  loose  flowing 
robes  of  tlietr  country,  the  lower  part 
of  the  costume  consisting  of  wide 
trousers  gathered  at  the  ankle,  'the 
trousers  were  so  full,  however,  as  to 
have  almost  the  appearance  of  sliirt3. 

“Our  clothes  at  once  atlradted  the 
attenion  of  the  women,  as  we  were,  I 
believe,  the  first  party  of  foreigners 
they  had  ever  really  come  In  contact 
with,  although  they  must  have  seen 
others  ns  they  passed  through  tho 
streets  In  their  closed  carriages. 

“They  took  otf  our  bonnets  ami  ex¬ 
amined  them  curiously  and  we  had  to 
explain  how  all  our  garments  were 
made  and  worn.  Any  piece  of  jewelry 
at  once  caught  their  attention  and  in 
return  they  showed  «s  tlielr  orna¬ 
ments,  many  of  them  of  great  value. 

"Through  an  Interpreter,  a  lady  I 
had  remembered  to  take  with  us.  we 
conversed  quite  freely  and  pleasantly. 
It  Is  the  custom  whenever  foreigners 
call  on  the  native  women  to  take  them 
presents  and  we  had  come  prepared 
In  this  respect.  We  gave  them  beau¬ 
tiful  flowers,  bright  colored  ribbons 
and  other  gay  presents  we  knew  wo, 
men  would  like  to  have,  for  strangely 
enough  feminine  likes  in  regard  to 
pretty  things  seem  to  he  the  same  tho 
world  over.  Our  gifts  made  them  hap¬ 
py  and  they  treated  us  with  the  great¬ 
est  courtesy. 

"It  Is  the  Turkish  custom  to  offer 
every  one  cigarettes  and  of  course 
they  were  pretsented  to  us,  We  all 
took  one,  for  to  have  refused  would 
have  been  a  Berious  breach  of  etl- 
quette.  We  were  v'to  tasked  to  smoke 
the  naghllcb,  a  kind  of  pipe  where 
the  smoke  is  drawn  through  a  glass 
bowl  filled  with  water  Into  the  mouth 
by  means  of  a  long  rubber  tube.  The 
Turkish  women  divide  their  time  bo. 
|ween  their  needle  work  and  the  nagh* 
llch,  or  "hubble  bubble,’  as  the  Eng¬ 
lish  call  It.  We  declined  the  treat, 
saying  we  much  preferred  the  cigaret¬ 
tes,  which  made  excellent  souvenirs 
anyway. 

“One  of  the  wives,  a  beautiful  Cau 
caslan  woman,  could  speak  French 
fluently,  and  this  made  our  visit  more 
Interesting,  as  several  of  the  party 
could  thus  talk  to  her.  She  Invited  us 
to  go  over  the  house  anil  pointed  out 
all  rooms  Including  tile  dining  rooms 
•  of  the  wives  and  also  of  the  master  of 
the  house.  This  latter  room  was  fixed 
up  so  that  the  husband  might  enter¬ 
tain  a  great  many  of  his  friends  at 
once.  All  of  the  wives  never  gather 
with  him  In  the  dining  room,  however, 
as  Turkish  custom  decrees  that  not 
more  than  one  wife  shall  share  the 
husband's  meal  at  a  time  with  litm. 

“Just  as  we  were  leaving  the  har¬ 
em  the  Caucasian  woman  took  me  to 
one  side  "and  asked  confidentially  if  I 
knew  some  beautiful  girls  who  would 
likely  suit  her  bus!  and  as  he  desired 
another  wife.  I  told  her  I  had  seen 
ao  few  Turkish  women  I  could  not 
make  a  selection  ad  that  I  feared  no 
American  girl  would  wish  to  become 
the  tenth  wife.  Thin  apswer,  although 
Intended  as  a  jest,  was  taken  serious- 
ly  by  the  wife,  who  was  not  able  to 
understand  this  aversion  to  being 
chosen  so  late. 

“Girls  In  Turkey  are  married  very 
young— between  12  and  15  being  the 


latest  nine  eory  ui  »  — -  - 

beautiful  lady,  told  by  the  Scottish 
American. 

A  the  Waverley  Market  one  day  a 
beauty  arrived  on  foot.  So  did  a  mash- 
pr.  He  fixed  his  loving  eyes  upon  her, 
8ho  paid  no  attention  to  him.  He  per¬ 
sisted  and  vainly  endeavored  to  en. 
gage  her  In-  conversation.  Finally  she 
purchased  two  Mg  geraniums. 

Do  you  live  far  from  here?”  asked 
the  dude. 

The  lady  made  no  answer  at  first; 
but  after  an  Instant's  reflection, 
prompted  by  the  size  of  the  geranium 
pots  and  plants,  and  the  necessity  of 
employing  a  porter,  she  replied  sweet¬ 
ly,  "Great  King  street.” 

"Oh,"  exclaimed  the  masher,  "you 
can’t  carry  auoh  a’burden  so  far!  Al¬ 
low  me  to  help  you.” 

She  smiled,  hut  in  tho  language  of 
the  duellists,  Instead  of  "abandoning 
film  the  clioldfe"  of  pots,  she  pointed  to 
both  and  smiled  again.  The  masher  put 


TO  THE  DEAF. 

DEAFNESS-  AND 
NOISES  IN  THE  HEAD 
CUKED ! 

THERE  IS  NO  MISTAKE 
ABOUT  IT. 


HARLEY’S CELEBRATEDRE  uEDY 
has  proved  itself  so  remarkably  suc¬ 
cessful  that  it  justly  takes  the  foremost 
place  of  Aural  Remedies. 

This  success  is  accounted  for  by  tho 
extremely  penetrative  nature  of  the 
preparation,  which  enables  it  to  oper¬ 
ate  upon,  the  middle  and  Inner  Ear— '• 
the  actual  seat  of  the  disease. 

Every  sufferer  from  deafness,  noises 
in  the  ears,  Discharges,  &c.,  should 
immediately  give1  this  remedy  a  trial. 
IT  IS  RECOMMENDED  WITH  THE 
UTMOST  CONFIDENCE.  It  does 
not  matter  how  long  you  have  been 
suffering,  nor  what  remedies  you  have 
tried.  IF  YOU  WANT  YOUR  HEAR¬ 
ING  RESTORED,  OR  THE  NOISES 
IN  THE  HEAD  BANISHED,  OR  THE 
DISCHARGE  FROM  THE  EARS 
STOPPED,  THEN  GIVE  THIS 
REMEDY  AN  IMMEDIATE  TRIAL, 
and  you  will  be  agreeably  suprised  at 
the  marvellous  power  it  possessess. 

In  these  days  of  wonderful  invention 
and  discovery,  especially  in  the  Medi¬ 
cal  'world,  the  greatest  dfficulties  are 
being  overcome,  and  many  diseases 
which  a  few  years  ago  were  deemed 
absolutely  incurable,  are  to-day  cured 
with  comparative  ease.  WHY 
SHOULD  THIS  NOT  APPLY  TO 
DEAFNESS?  Many  persons  will 
argue,  that  having  spent  so  much 
money  upon  various  treatments  and 
so-called  “cures,”  they  do  not  feel 
inclined  to  spend  more.  To  these 
same  persons  we  strongly  appeal,  and 
ask  them  to,  at  least,  MAKE  ONE 
MORE  EFFORT  TO  REGAIN  THE 
INESTIMABLE  BENEFITOF  HEAR¬ 
ING  by  using  HARLEY’S  Remedy. 
It  does  not  cost  much,  A  PACKAGE 
SUFEICIENT  TO  CURE  ANY 
ORDINARY  CASE,  being  mailed 
post  free,  with  full  directions  and 
testimonials,  upon  receipt  of  ONE 
DOLLAR. 

A  small  trial  package  will  be  for¬ 
warded  to  any  address  in  Canada  upon 
receipt  of  50c.  (Canadian  stamps 
accepted). 

ORDER  DIRECT  FROM 
THE  JAMES  HARLEY  CO., 

23,  Stockdale  Road,  South  Lambeth, 
London,  England. 


—From  Fllcgende  Bla 


Tlio  Ileacon'n  Ilnur  nmt  I’rli! 

“Papa,"  remarked  tlio  boy, t! 
fully,  "tho  plate  tho  minister 
pvhen  the  collection  Is  t  bn 
thureh  Is  a  gold  plato.  Isn’t  ft! 

The  deacon  absent-mindedly 
his  head. 

"And  the  plate  they  give  you 
Is  nothing  but  wood?" 

Again  tho  deacon  nodded. 

"I  guess  they  must  know  yoi 
they?"  asked  the  boy. 

Here  there  was  an  interestl 
netting  diversion.  f<r  It  Is  not 
have  a  boy’s  bump  of  humor  do 
#o  rapidly. — Chicago  Post. 

— - y — 

WOMAN’S  TRUE  FRIE 

Xh*  lloprful  Ant  que  Kuew  Kll 
C  lilppcrj  lUrtl  t»I  P»r*<ll** 

0NE  Day  a  Beauty  Doctc 
her  Pink  Reception  Ko 
lag  that  she  resembled  1 
ographs.  Her  Income  w 
lar  every  time  she  tool 
Jreath.  She  got  It  by 
Freckle  Food  and  a  Preparat 
getting  rid  of  Moles  called  Mol 
hot  Specialty  was  to  Calctrol 
Jlaa-Becns  and  feed  them  a  lit! 
er  and  send  them  Into  the  Are 
lng  like  Vassar  Girls  unless  t 
happened  to  wash  It  off.  It 
take  her  long  to  put  an  Extei 
an  Eye-Brow,  and  she  could 
e  Blush  for  those  who  had  be. 
to  Card  Parties  so  long  that  1 
forgotten  how  to  brush.  W 
got  after  a  Wild  Hair  the  Hal 
threw  up  both  Hands  and  qu! 
little  Folder  entitled  “How 
Everybody  except'  those  who 
the  Same  House,”  she  had  pro 
there  was  no  Reason  why  a  G 
should  not  look  like  19  if  slu 
enough  Shellac  and-  kept  oul 
light. 

’  The  Beauty  Doctor  had  seen 
derelict  float  In  for  a  new 
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Some  Reasons 

T»y  You  Should  InsM  on  Having 


The  POLLARD  COMPANY 
tion  of  their  large  stock  of 


titular  each  arm,  anti,  equippeu 
a  way,  went  of£  with  the  lady, 
they  came  to  Great  King  street 
topped,  thanked  the  dude)  and 
led  out  her  beautiful  little 
for  the  flower  potg, 
the  masher  politely  Insisted  up- 
frying  them  up  to  her  house, 
e  trouble  Is,"  said  the  lady,  “I 
n  the  top  floor  and  there  Is  no 
or.”  ♦ 

vould  not  be  surprised  If  you 
se  that  you  lived  away  up  In 
».  Angels  live  there,”  said  the 
slastic  masher. 

ill,  come,  then,”  said  the  lady,  in 
ildeu  tones  In  which  the  divine 
In  "Cleopatra”  addressed  her 

ip  they  went  until  they  came  to 
rode  of  the  sorcereses.  She  rang 
fll.  Heavy  footsteps  were  heard 
.  Tho  door  was  opened  and  a 
oklng  man  appeared, 
ow  me  to  introduce  you  to  my 
ad,  sir,”  said  the  lady.  ”My 
she  added,  addressing  her  ln- 
portlon,  “this  gentleman  has 
tind  enough  to  carry  these  plants 
e  all  the  way  from  Waverley 
it  and  up  the  stairs,  too,  as  you 

od  enough,”  said  the  big  fellow, 
my  man,  her  is  a  shilling.  Go 
t  a  drink.” 

dude  started  down  the  stairs  at 
ly  rate,  and,  as  he  was  going 
he  could  hear  the  ringing  laugh 
i  lady  ,v'.d  the  hoarse  “ha,  ha!” 
happy  husbilnd. 

'here  tlio  Clilckeui  Got  the  OaU 


respectfully  solicit  your  inspec- 


□ueirsc:  -  .vtrsr*.--. 
-  .  _ _ _ . 


High  and  Public  School  Books, 
and  School  Supplies 
of  all  kinds. 

^  '  w  •  • 


WE  HAVE  t 

.  •*  1 


60  Different  Kinds  of  Scribblers, 

100  Different  Kinds  of  Pens  and  Penholders, 

25  Different  Kinds  of  Pencils 

and  a  large  stock  of  every  requisite  for  the  scholar’s  use. 

The  Pollard  Printing  Company 


LIMITED. 


Armor  Plate,  but  the  Nobody’s  Darl¬ 
ing  that  wafted  in  this  Day  establish¬ 
ed  a  Record.  She  was  something  like 
(poultry.  That  is.  if  she  carried  any 
Adipose,  it  did  not  show  in  her  Face 
or  Feet.  And  she  wouldn’t  have  torn 
under  the  Wing.  She  had  a  Bird’s- 
Eye  Maple  Complexion  and  wore  one 
of  these  Gowns  that  you  get  by  meaa- 


Torpid  Liver 

Is  sometimes  responsible  for  diffleult  di¬ 
gestion.  that  is.  DYSPEPSIA. 

When  it  is, 

What  headache,  dizziness,  constipation, 
What  fits  of  despondency, 

What  fears  of  imaginary  evils,  conduce 
with  the  distress  after  eating,  the  sourness 
of  the  stomach,  the  bad  taste  in  the  mouth, 
and  so  forth,  to  make  the  life  of  the  suf¬ 
ferer  scarcely  worth  living  I 
Dyspepsia  resulted  from  torpid  liver  in 
the  case  of  Mrs.  Jones,  2320  N.  12th  St., 
Philadelphia,  Pa.,  who  was  a  great  sufferer. 

Her  statement  made  in  her  77 1 li  year  is 
that  she  was  completely  cured  of  it  and  all 
its  attendant  achvs  and  i*nins,  as  others 
have  been,  by  a  faithful  use  of 

Hood’s  Sarsaparifla 

That  acts  on  till  the  digestive  organs, 
cures  dyspepsia,  and  give  permanent  vigor 
and  tone  to  the  whole  system. 


ur!ng  yourself  with  a  String  and  send¬ 
ing  Two  Dollars.  She  had  about  as 
much  Contour  as  tho  Letter  1.  With¬ 
out  saying  anything  Disparagement  of- 
her  Private  Character  or  denying  that 


If  so  if  it  would  pay  her  to  cater  to  iL 
Her  canvass  resulted  in  obtaining 
almost  a  hundred  customers  in  that 
one  buihirng.  She  furnishes  a  lunch 
consisting  of  two  sandwiches,  one  of 
meat,  the  other  of  lettuce,  cheese  or 
sardines,  a  couple  c..  liberal  sli^-’s  «  f 
bomo  made  cake  am:  a  glass  of  :  .ilk 


■While  Prihce  Phyre  was  walking  and 
thinking  he  heard  the  voice  of  tha 
princess,  and  stopped  to  listen.  Then 
he  approached  cautiously  through  the 
trees,  and  saw  a  handsome  young 
man  whom  he  knew  to  be  King  of 
Bonbonia,  the  very  next  kingdom  to 
Flama’s.  Phyre  was  in  a  rage,  be¬ 
cause  be  knew  that  it  his  ward  mar¬ 
ried  Prince  Bonbonia  they  would  bo 
able  to  reign  over  both  kingdoms 
without  the  least  Inconvenience,  and 
his  own  rule  would  be  ended. 

“I  would  give  my  head  if  I  could 
turn  you  into  a  log  of  wood,  young 
prince!’’  Phyre  said  to  himself,  shak- 
|  ing  his  fist  at  the  two  as  be  stood  hid- 
:  den  among  the  trees.  At  that  moment 
a  wicked  fairy  stood  before  him'  and 
I  said:  ’  Take  this  wand.  Whatever  you 
|  touch  with  it  will  turn  into  anything 
you  wish.  You  have  only  to  say  *Bo 
a  tree’  if  you  want  that  to  happen.” 

Phyre  seized  the  wand  and  stols 
through  the  trees  hardly  listening  as 
the  fairy  called;  “But  remember,  you 
i  must  give  me  your  bead,  as  you  prom- 
|  Ised,  if  you  use  It.”  When  he  was  near 
Prince  Bonbonia  he  heard  him  say:* 
i  “And  I  will  marry  you  to-morrow  and 
drive  your  cruel  uncle  out  of  the  coun- 
;  try.”  And  Flama  replied.  “And  Wi 
nhnii  live  hannilv  ever  after.” 


'lie  Deacon's  Hove  and  Pride. 

x,”  remarked  the  boy.thought- 
‘tho  plate  the  mluistlr  holds 
the  collection  Is  t  ’  jn  up  In 
Is  a  gold  plate,  Isn't  ft?” 
leacon  absent-mindedly  nodded 
d. 

the  plate  they  give  you  to  pass 
Ing  but  wood?” 

»  the  deacon  nodded. 

css  they  must  know  you,  don't 

asked  the  boy. 

there  was  an  Interesting  and 
;  diversion,  fc  r  It.  is  not  n  t  » 
boy’s  bump  of  humor  developed 
Idly. — Chicago  Post. 


iMAN’S  TRUE  FRIE'NT. 

prful  Ant  qae  Knew  Slit'  M  i: ' 
Chlpporj  lllrtl  at  p»r»tll««, 

NE  Day  a  Beauty  Doctor  ic.it 
her  Pink  Reception  Room  limi¬ 
ng  that  sh»  resembled  her  Litii- 
jgraphs.  Her  Income  was  a  dol¬ 
lar  every  time  she  took  a  Full 
She  got  It  by  selling 
)  Food  and  a  Preparation  lor 
rid  of  Moles  called  Moline.  Her 
leclalty  was  to  Calcimine  tho 
ens  and  feed  them  a  little  Ging- 
send  them  Into  the  Arena  loolc- 
e  Vassar  Girls  unless  the  Rain 
ed  to  wash  It  off.  It  did  not 
Br  long  to  put  an  Extension  on 
s-Brow,  and  she  could  provide 
i  for  those  who  had  been  going 
I  Parties  so  long  that  they  had 
en  how  to  brush.  When  she 
er  a  Wild  Hair  the  Hair  simply 
up  both  Hands  and  quit.  In  a 
older  entitled  “How  to  Fool 
ody  except  those  who  live  in 
ne  House.”  she  had  proved  that 
ras  no  Reason  why  a  Girl  of  (10 
not  look  like  19  if  sho  put  on 
Shellac  and  kept  out  of  tho 

Beauty  Doctor  had  seen  many  a 
t  float  In  for  a  ne*  Coat  of 


tiring  yourself  with  a  String  and  send¬ 
ing  Two  Dollars.  She  had  about  as 
much  .Contour  as  tho  Letter  l.  With¬ 
out  saying  anything  Disparagement  of' 
her  Private  Charter  or  denying  that 
she  may  have  been  kind  to  her  Rela¬ 
tions,  It  may’  be  added  that  she  re¬ 
sembled  a  Dally  Hint  from  the  Short 
Timber. 

“I  saw  your  Card  in  the  Bee-Keep¬ 
ers'  Bajaar,  and  I  have  decided  to 
back  In  for  a  few  Repairs,"  said  the 
Visitor.  "If  you  can  build  me  out 
with  a  Set  of  Curves  the  same  as  I 
see  In  the  Cigarette  Pictures  and 
cause  my  Hair  to  Bush  out  and  hang 
to  the  Belt  Line  the  same  as  it  used 
to  when  I’  was  Goddess  of  Liberty  on 
a  Hay-Wagon  In  the  first  Grant  Cam¬ 
paign.  and  give  me  some  perfumed 
Dope  that  will  restore  a  Peaches  and 
Croifm  Complexion  on  or  before  May 
1st.  I  will  do  the  Generous  Thing  by 
you  and  pay  in  up  to  Seven  Dollars.’’ 

The  Beauty  Doctor  seldom  took  tho 
Count,  hut  this  was  one  of  the’Tlmes. 
"My  Private  Secretary  will  tako 
charge  of  your  Case,"  sl'e  said  faintly, 
and  then  she  went  into  another  Apart* 
jnent  and  lay  down. 

The  Private  Secretary  was  the  Last 
Resort.  He  had  no  Conscience.  For 
two  seasons  he  hod  been  a  Cloak 
Salesman.  “Surely  you  have  not  ccyne 
here  for  Treatment,"  he  said,  smiling 
at  the  Caller.  "You  have  the  Shapo 
that  they  are  raving  about  In  Paree 
this  Spring,  and  wo  could  not  Improvo 
your  general  Tint  no  matter  how 
many  Coats  we  used.  The  qutpt  and 
unobstruSJve  Elegance  of  your  Get-Up, 
combined  with  Nature  lias  so  gener¬ 
ously  parcelled  out  to  you,  makes  It 
unnecessary  to  utteuipt  any  Altera¬ 
tions.  All  that  you  need  to  do  it  to 
retain  Intact  your  present  Category  of 
Superlative  Charms.  This  you  can 
manage  by  a  careful  Persual  of  our 
Book,  ‘How  to  stay  Pretty.'  It  come* 
to  Ten  Bucks." 

Bo  the  moulting  Ilawk  had  the  Vol* 
ume  wrapped  up  and  went  away  tick, 
led.  for  she  knew  that  she  was  a  chip* 
pery  Bird  of  Paradise. 


New  OrcnpHtloii  for  Women. 

'A  woman  who  had  lived  in  Washing¬ 
ton  for  years  and  but  lately  removed 
to  New  York  found  herself  obliged  to 
earn  money. 

One  day  a  woman  who  holds  a  po. 
sltion  In  a  banking  house  was  bewail. 
Ing  her  lot  at  lunch  time. 

"I  am  often  so  busy,”  she  said, 
“when  noon  comes  that  I  cannot  leave 
ny  desk  to  go  to  some  restaurant,  and 

I  am  often  obliged  to  wait  for  a  bite 
until  two  or  even  three  o'clock.  If  1 
could  only  have  a  lunch,  say  a  sand¬ 
wich.  a  piece  of  cake  and  a  glass  of 
milk  brought  In  to  me  I  know,  l 
Should  be  In  better  health. 

‘I  get  so  faint  about  half-past  twelve 
that  it  often  brings  on  a  headache, 
and  by  the  time  I  get  ,sut  I  have  lost 
all  desire  to  eat." 

Now.  the  woman  put  on  her  thinking 
tap  and  remembered  having  heard  that 
a  woman  In  WashlngtouUJwas  going 
around  among  the  government  clerks 
serving  a  dainty  light  lunch  every  day 
between  tvaelve  and  one  o'clock  to 
those  who  did  not  care  to  go  out  ot 
who  could  not  leave  their  desks. 

She  obtained  permission  from  tho 
superintendent  of  one  of  the  largest 
Buildings  down  town  to  canvass  among 
the  women  employed  In  the  offices  and 
pod  out  If  this  really  was  a  want,  ant} 


have  been,  "by  a  faithful  use  of 

Hood’s  Sarsaparilla 

That  acts  on  all  the  digestive  organs, 
cures  dyspepsia,  and  give  j>erniancnt  vigur 
and  tone  to  the  whole  system. 

If  so  if  It  would  pay  her  to  cater  to  1L 
Tier  canvass  resulted  In  obtain i 
almost  a  hundred  customers  in  that 
one  building.  She  furnishes  a  lunch 
consisting  of  two  sandwiches,  one  of 
meat,  the  other  of  lettuce,  cheese  or 
sardines.  a  couple  of  liberal  sir  <  f 
borne  made  cake  and  a  glass  of  milk 
put  In  a  small  bottlo,  which  is  re¬ 
turned  tho  next  day. 

These  little  lunches  are  nicely  d  e 
up  In  white  paper,  served  at  t  1,9 
ivory  day  and  cost  fifteen  cents. 


PRINCESS  FLAMA 

rail)  Tule  With  •  lively  Heroine  nml  n 
Wicked  tiuardlan. 

There  was  once  a  beautiful  princess, 
with  long,  silky,  black  hair,  cheeks 
like  wild  roses  and  teeth  like  pearls. 
The  little  princess  loved  the  red  of  the 
sunset  and  the  fire  and  the  black  of 
the  midnight  and  the  shining  coal,  so 
she  never  would  wear  anything  but 
red  and  black. 

Princess  Flama  was  an  orphan,  and 
her  guardian,  Uncle  Prince  Phyre,  was 
bo  jealous  of  the  little  maid  who  would 
tako  the  kingdobi  into  her  possession 
when  she  became  of  age  that  he  tried 
in  many  ways  to  get  rid  ot  her.  Nbt 
that  he  wanted  to  kill  her.  Oh,  dear, 
no!  He  did  not  dare  to  do  that,  be¬ 
cause  she  had  other  uncles  who 
wanted  his  power  and  would  have 
been  glad  of  an  excuse  to  put  him  in 
prison.  So  he  contented  himself  with 
looking  for  a  husband  who  would 
take  her  so  far  away  that  she  would 
never  come  back  to  her  own  kingdom. 

He  first  proposed  to  marry  her  to 
the  lord  of  the  Seven  Isles,  on  tho 
other  side  of  the  great  lake,  but  Flama 
dreamed  of  him  one  night,  and  saw 
that  he  was  old  and  fat  and  had  sew 
en  eyes.  The  eyes  were  convenient, 
because  they  enabled  him  to  see  his 
seven  isles  at  the  same  time,  for  one 
belonged  to  each,  but,  oh,  dear,  they 
did  make  him  look  so  horrible!  Tliero 
were  two  in  the  forehead  and  two  be¬ 
low  the  forehead,  and  one  in  each 
choek  and  one  in  the  chin.  It  really 
was  frightful,  you  know,  and  no  prin¬ 
cess  of  any  taste  could  be  expected  to 
marry  him. 

When  Flame  declared  that  she  nev¬ 
er,  never  would  marry  the  lord  of  the 
Boven  Isles  Phyre  was  exceedingly  an¬ 
gry,  but  thought  he  would  look  for 
some  one  else.  This  time  he  selected 
tho  King  of  Frostorla,  which  was  so 
hi£h  among  the  mountains  that  th* 
road  to  it  was  deeply  covered  with 
snow  that  it  could  be  crossed  only 
twice  fti  the  year.  This  would  have 
suited  Prince  Phyre,  but  Flama 
dreamed  that  everybody  in  Frostorla 
had  frozen  feet,  and  that  the  king’s 
head  was  made  of  ice.  So  she  cried 
and  said  that  she  never,  never  would 
go  to  Frostorla,  to  get  her  death  of 
cold,  and  sho  would  go  to  her  uncle 
8parcle  if  Phyre  tried  to  make  her. 
That  frightened  Phyre,  so  with  a  growl 
he  said  she  should  have  her  way. 

Soon  after  this  Prince  Phyre  was 
walking  one  day  in  the  forest,  think¬ 
ing  and  thinking  how  he  could  force 
his  ward  to  marry  the  Prince  of  Som- 
nolia,  where  everybody  slept  twenty 
hours  a  day.  “For  then,”  he  thought, 
'‘they  will  not  have  any  time  to  both¬ 
er  me!”  But  he  knew  that  the  dream 
angel  of  the  princess  would  tell  her 
that  Somnolians  had  eyes  alt  over 
their  bodies,  and  were  unutterably 
hideous.  Of  course,  they  had  to  have 
many  eyes  or  -  they  could  not  havej 
Blept  so  much,  but  that  did  not  mako 
(them  any  more  attractive. 


a  wicked  fairy  stood  before  him* 1  andj 
I  sai^:  ‘  Take  this  wand.  Whatever  you 
|  touch  with  It  will  turn  into  anything 
1  you  wish.  You  have  only  to  say  Bo 
a  tree’  if  you  want  that  to  happen.” 

Phyre  seized  the  wand  and  stole 
through  the  trees  hardly  listening  as 
the  fairy  called;  “But  remember,  you 
1  must  give  me  your  bead,  as  you  prom¬ 
ised,  if  you  use  It.”  When  he  was  near 
Prince  Borabonia  he  heard  him  sayp 
I  “And  I  will  marry  you  to-morrow  anJ 
drive  your  cruel  uncle  out  of  the  coun¬ 
try.”  And  Flama  replied.  “And  w# 
shall  live  happily  ever  aft^r.” 

At  that  moment  Prince  Phyre  thrust 
the  fairy’s  wand  through  the  branches 
and  said  savagely  as  he  touched  tho 
prince,  “Be  a  tree,”  and  Poor  Bonbonia 
Stood  rooted  to  the  ground  and  limbi 
and  leaves  began  to  sprout  all  over 
him,  and  in  a  moment  he  was  justl  as 
ono  of  the  trees  of  tho  forest,  with 
only  his  sighing  left  to  remain.  Tho 
princess  of  hip  humanity.  She  flung 
1  herself  weeping  at  his  feet,  btit  her 
uncle  said:  v  If  you  will  not  marry, 
j  the  king  I  have  chosen  for  you  I  will 
do  the  same  to  you,"  and  then  she 
sprang  up  ami  defied  him.  Too  angry) 
to  restrain  himself,  he  struck  her  wlttt 
tho  wand,  saying.  “Become  a  bird!’* 
and  Flama’s  red  dress  changed  to  red 
feathers,  and  all  that  was  not  red 
about  her  were  the  little  black  shoes 
she  wore.  And  because  the  1  hs 
was  so  young  that  her  dress  was  short 
and  cut  low  In  the  neck  it  left  her  silk 
8torking9  and  shoes  all  uncovered, 
which  is  why  the  Fnmingo  has  such  a 
long  neck  and  legs. 

At  this  moment  the  falry'appeared 
and  had  the  wand  In  Jjcjr  hand  in  a 
twinkling.  “Now  give  j  .  •  j,fc'ur  head!” 
she  demanded,  “No  ^ense,”  said 
Phyre  rudely.  “It  is  <  f  uo  use  to  tho 
rest  of  the  world,”  she  retorted.  Then 
she  struck  him  with  her  magic  wand 
and  said.  “Be  a  worm,  which  has  no 
head  nor  any  use.  for  one.”  Ami  in¬ 
stantly  Prince  Phyre  sank  to  th® 
ground  and  became  a  worm.  w 
York  Tribune. 


A  Woman'll  Tretli. 

Remember,  if  you  wish  to  l<eep 
you m  .  that  the  dentist.  Is  you:  best 
friend.  Do  not  all  >w  any  of  youi  d- 
ars  to  get  beyond  the  saving  p>  int  If 
you  can  help  it.  for  lost  molars  mean 
hollows  In  the  cheeks. 


CANKER. 


Tliero  is  a  mistaken  idea  as  to 
tho  cause  of  cankers  in  t!,'>  mouth 
and  throat.  Suffdrers  imagine  that 
they  arise  frojn  stomach  troubles, 
but  it  is  nothing  more  or  less  than 
tho  result  of  impure  blood.  Nu¬ 
merous  so-called  remedi'  h  liavo 
been  floated  011  tho  market,  but 
experience  ba3  proven  that  thero  is 
only  ono  cure,  “Climax”  Iron  Tonic- 
Pills.  25  cents  a  box  at  all  Iniggists, 
or  mailed  on  receipt  Ur. 

Hall  Medicino  Co.,  Kinqilon,  Out. 
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ON  THE  HM. 


-^feeding  and  breeding. 

T*he  feeding  of  the  dairy  cow  be- 
;ins  the  day  it  is  bf*tsi.  The  little 
alfsliould  be  fed  a  ration  that  will 
;cep  it  growing  and  thrifty  but  not 
me  that  will  put  on  much  fat. 
Vhcn  about  two  weeks  old  begin 
giving  a  little  clover  hay  and  a  lit- 
le  wheat  bran  dry;  begiu  early  to 
ood  a  large  amount  of  roughage  so 
is  to  cnlurgfe  tihc  digestive  organs. 
The  calf  should  be  so  fed  that  when 
die  becomes  a  cow  the  food  she  cats 
will  be  used  in  the  production  of. 
uilk  rather  than  fat/'QJt  takes 
certain  amount  of  'foot!  to  sustain 
ife  and  the  return  we  get  lu  from 
-he  food  she  cuts  above  the  amount 
accessary  to  her  maintenance,  so  it 
[lays  to  feed  liberally. 

A  balanced  ration  should  be  fed  by 
ill  means.  Timothy  hay,  corn  teto- 
zer  and  corn  meal  might  be  liberul- 
y  fed  and  still  the  cows  be  starv¬ 
ing,  so  far  us  milk  and  butter  mate- 
dal  were  concerned.  Food  contain- 
ng  protein  is  necessary.)  The  re¬ 
mainder  of  the  ration  may  be  raispd 
in  abundance  on  the  farm  and  some 
uf  the  protein  foods,  but  a  part  of 
it  must  be  bought  in  the  of 

cottonseed  meal,  glulcfn  feed  act  so 
jn.  A  good  ration  is  about  4-uVbs. 
t>f  silage,  4  lbs.  wheat  bran,  12  ibs. 
cottonseed  meal;  the  cottonseed  meal 
contains  abput  1  lb.  of  protein  and 
the  bran  about  ^  lb.  At  noon  good 
clover  hay  should  be  fed.  A  small 
teaspoonful  of  salt  should  be  given 
with  the  evening  meal.  But  suppose 
this  ration  is  given  upd  then  the 
cows  turned  out  and  allowed  to  go 
to  the  creek  and  drink  ice  water  and 
stand  around  a  straw  stack  all  day. 
No  bandit  would  be  derived,  as  the 
feed  would  be  all  consumed  in  heat¬ 
ing  the  body.  The  cow  must  have  u 
warm,  light,  well  ventilated  stable, 
a  place  where  she  may  stand  or  lie 
comfortably  anil  contented,  and  half 
the  battle  is  won. 

In  choosing  a  breed  be  sure  to 
choose  a  good  dairy  breed.  After 
choosing  a  breed  stick  to  it  and 
breed  to  a  pure-bred  sire  of  the 
same  breed  anil  family,  and  then 
keep  in  the  family.  Don't  mix  broods 
and  then  expect  to  prodiyic  ajl  the 
good  qualities  and  blot  oulKall  the 
bad.  for  it  is  uncertain  business.  By 
all.  means  raise  your  own  cows. 
Save  the  calves  from  the  best  cows 
and  if  they  are  bred  right  most  of 
them  will  prove  to  be  as  good,  if 
not  better  than  their  dam.  The 
Babcock  test  and  the  scales 
are  the  best  means  and  the  only 
practical  way  of  distinguishing  the 
quality.  A  good  plan  is  to  weigh 
the  milk  of  each  cow  once  a  week, 
morning  and  evening,  and  keep  a  re¬ 
cord  of  it,  and  then  test  it  three  or 
four  times  a  .  year,  mixing  a  little 
from  four  milkings  as  a  sample.  In 
this  way  the  amount  of  butter  pro¬ 
duced  by  each  cow  is  ascertained, 
ami  it  is  easily  determined  which 
cows  should  be  kept  and  which  sold. 
This  is  the  only  way  to  get  together 
u  good  dairy  herd.  Send  your  milk 
to  some  good  creamery,  or  make  a 
prime  article  yourself,  build  up  a 
good  market  and  nick  to  the  busi¬ 
ness  through  thick  and  thin. 

CISTERN'S  FOR  THE  COWS. 

Cows  in  order  to  do  their  best  and 
give  us  the  greatest  amount  of  pro- 
lb-  must  have  ready  access  to  pure 
drinking  wa  ter  at  least  three  times 
a  day  in  summer.  Farmers  who 
have  no  wells  or  springs  on  their 
bind  should  dig  a  few  large  cisterns 
around  their  buildings  and  see  to  it 
that  the  supply  of  water  is  con- 
si  ant lv  replenished  by  each  rain. 


birds  we  could  not  live  on  the  earth,' 
and  that  every  little  *  insect-eating 
bird  you  kill  and  every  egg  you  lake 
from  its  nest  means  one  less  bird  to 
destroy  Insects  ? 

Do  you  know  that  a  check-rain 
which  will  not  permit  a  horse  to 
put  his  head  wjieife  he  wants  to 
when  going  up  a  hill,  is  a  cruel  tor¬ 
ture  to  the  horse.?. 

Do  you  know  that  Qio  mutilation 
of  a  horse  by  cutting  off  his  tail 
compels  him  to  suffer  torture  from 
flies  and  insect**  every  summer  as 
long  as  ho  lives  ?. 

Do  you  know  that  every  kind 
word  you  speak  to  a  dumb  animal 
will  make  not  only  the  animal  but 
yourself  happier,  and  not  only  mako 
you  happier  but  also  better  ? —  G. 
T.  Angcll. 

- ♦ - 

COMMITTED  SUICIDE. 

How  the  Boxer  Leaders  Put  an 
End  to  Their  Lives. 

A  Chinese  paper  published  in  Pekin 
has  obtained  the  following  details  re¬ 
lative  to  the  deaths  of  the  high  ofll- 
cials  Chau-Chu-Chinu,  Yung-Chien, 
and  Prince  C’hwnng.  who  committed 
suicide  on  command  of  the  Emperor. 
It  is  impossible  to  give  the  full  re¬ 
port,  as  the  details  of  tho  actual 
suicides  are  given  with  truo  Chinese 
barbarity  and  unadorned  lucidity. 
The  whole  account,  however,  bears 
the  stamp  of  truth,  and  the  state¬ 
ment  of  the  Chinese  court  that  the 
three  officials  had  paid  the  penalties 
for  their  crimes,  hitherto  unproved, 
may  hereby  be  considered  as  confirm¬ 
ed.  The  report  runs: — 

Chnu-Chu-Chinu  nto  gold  leaf, 
which  is  the  distinguished  method  of 
taking  one's  life  among  the  wcll-to- 
do  Chinese.  Death  is  caused,  not  by 
poisoning,  ns  is  generally  assumed, 
but  by  asphyxia,  as  the  thin  gold 
leaves  stick  in  the  air  passages.  Hop¬ 
ing  against  hope,  however,  that  the 
Empress  would  have  mercy  on  him, 
he  took  too  little,  ami  as  lie  still 
lived  when  the  time  prescribed  had 
elapsed,  he  took  opium  and  other 
means  to  effectuate,  his  death.  Ilis 
religion  forbade  hinr  to  do  this  by 
injuring  his  body  in  any  way. 

Prince  Ohwang',  who  received  tho 
news  of  his  sentence  in  Bu-Chof-fu,  a 
large  town  in  the  southwest  of  Shan¬ 
si,  immediately  hanged  himself  in  a 
temple  of  the  local  mandarin,  with 
whom  he  was  living,  in  the  presence 
of  the  Imperial  Commissioner.  Ko- 
Pau-Ilwa.  He  used  the  white  silk 
cord  sent  him  by  the  Emperor,  ns  a 
significant  sign  of  the  mitigated  pun¬ 
ishment.  s 

|  Yung-Nicn,  the  President  of  the 
Court  of  Censors,  was  the  most  cow¬ 
ardly.  He  was  in  prison  in  Singan- 
fu.  and  continually  upbraided  Princo 
Ching  “for  leaving  him  in  the  lurch.’’ 
He  suffocated  himself  with  earth  bo- 
fore  the  Imperial  decree,  so  his 
death  was  kept  hidden  some  days  till 
the  decree  was  published.  Prince  Tuan 
anticipated  his  banishment  and  on  re¬ 
ceiving  the  sentence  at  Ning-sia.  a 
town  on  the  Mongolian  frontier? 
whither  he  had  fled,  proceeded  at 
once  to  Turkestan,  lest  the  allies 
might  still  demand  his  death. 

NOTHING  LIKE  BEING  CAU¬ 
TIOUS. 

He  walked  into  the  chemist’s  shop 
j  with  a  hesitating  step  and  glanced 
nervously  at  the  rows  of  bottles, 
with  a  scared  look  in  his  pale  blue 
eyes.  After  fidgeting  about  uncer¬ 
tainly  for  some  time  he  at  hist 
caught  the  eye  of  the  assistant  and, 
beckoning  mysteriously,  led  the  way 
to  a  secluded  corner  of  the  shop, 
where  the  assistant  was  surprised  by 
finding  a  trembling  forefinger  hooked 
tenaciously’  into  one  of  his  button¬ 
holes  and  an  eager  face  thrust  sud¬ 
denly  almost  against  his. 

What’s  the  matter  ?  asked  the  che- 
^mist. 


“No!  I’ll  be-  be- — " 

Judge  Emory,  with  an  apprehensive 
glance  around,  pulled  himself  up  on 
the  verge  of  nn  indiscretion.  With  a 
sigh  of  relief  ho  noted  the  long 
stretch  of  empty  corridor. 

Presently  the  soothing  notes  of  a 
waltz  from  tho  distqnt  ballroom  par¬ 
tially  tempered  the  Judge's  asperity. 

“Confoand  tho  youngster,”  he  mut¬ 
tered  less  angrily.  •"He  absolutely 
defies  mel  1  made  him  understand 
that  nothing  would  ever  induce  mo 
to  countenance  ouch  a  marriage,  and 
yet  hero  he  has  been .  all 
the  evening  gangling  after—— 
Sylvia  Is  a  nice  girl,  of 
course;  but  she  is  her  daughter.  And 
to  Lance’s  marriage  with  a  child  of 
Mary  Lister  I  never  will  consent. 
What  happened  years  ago  has  been 
neither  forgo  tten^nor  forgiven.  Hal- 

He  broke  off  suddenly  on  opening  a 
door  at  the  end  of  the  corridor. 

Instead  of  the  big  bare  racquet- 
court,  where  he  anticipated  a  cigar¬ 
ette  without  danger  of  interruption, 
the  judge  found  himself  in  a  region 
of  tropical  gloom.  . 

Dim  shadows  of  towering  palms 
shot  upward  from  the  denso  masses 
of  vaguely-defined  foliage.  And  lost 
themselves  in  tho  gloom  overhead. 
Here  and  there  the  dim  light  of  & 
Japuncse  lantern  glimmered  faintly 
in  tho  darkness,  gccem Uniting,  rather 
than  dispelling  tho  languorous  gloom; 
whilst  numerous  djnrker  shadows 
dotting  cither  side  af  the  long  cen¬ 
tral  isle  suggested  hidden  nooks  and 
cunningly  constructed!  arbours. 

“A  London  racquet-court  trans¬ 
formed  into  a  tropical  forest,  with 
special  moonlight  effects  for  lovers!” 
muttered  the  judge,  smiling  '(a  little 
at  Lady  Gresham’s  rather  4 bizarre 
ideas.  "Small  wonder  her  ladyship’s 
I  affairs  arc  the  rage  of  London! 
Their  accessories  are  certainly  un- 
■  ique,  and  by  no  means  uncomfort¬ 
able,”  he  added,  scaling  himself  in 
|  one  of  the  arboui’s. 

I  Behind  him  the  palm  closed  over 
j  the  entrance,  almost  hiding  it,  and 
;  for  some  moments  tho  isolation  and 
tranquility  soothed  the  judge’s  pre¬ 
vious  perturbation. 

|  But  irritation  returned  ns  his  son’s 
love  alTair  returned  to  him. 

|  ‘•Confound  the  youngster,”  he  mut¬ 
tered.  “Why  couldn’t  he  have  fallen 
in  love  with  some  one  else?  Why 
should  he  fall  in  love  at  all?” 

I  "LoveJ”  scoffed  the  fudge.  “Love! 
Wlmt  is  it?  A  youthful  di?t?ase  that 
‘time  can  always  heal.  Lance  will 
;  out  growl  this  folly,  even  as  I  did — 
the  other' thing.” 

i  The  other  thing  of  Wnich  he  spoke 
belonged  to  other  times  and  other 
manners,  when  the  judge  was  a  brief- 
!  less  junior,  and  the  Bench  a  long 
way  off  indeed.  Love  and  hope  held 
the  tiller  of  life  in  those  days,  and 
[few  rocks  of  disappointment  disfig- 
jured  the  chart. 

A  quarrel,  however,  wrecked  his 
dream-ship,  and  he  and  the  girl  with 
I  whom  he  was  to  have  sailed  for  the 
wonderland  drifted  apart. 

*  In  the  years  that  came  after,  both 
had  married,  both  had  children,  and 
later  on  both  were  ^idowed. 

The  chronicle  was  .commonplace 
enough,  and,  but  for  their  children’s 
love  affair,  the  key-stone  of  the  story 
would  have  lain  for  ever  under  tho 
dust  of  the  past. 

“It  was  nil  dead  and  gone  with 
long  ago,”  thought  the  judge — “long 
long  ago!” 

Why  should  its  dead  body  be  drag¬ 
ged  into  the  light  now?  At'  fifty, 
ghost especially  tho^e  of  an  un¬ 
satisfied  youth — arc - 

"Oh.  Lance,  do  be  careful!  Those 


*‘Of  course  not,  Lance!  Wh« 
pieced  out  the  story  1—1  just  w 
and  had  a  good  cry.” 

“You— you  darling!” 

IL 

A  repetition  of  the  sounds  prevk 
ly  described  ought  to  have  shoe 
the  judge’s  sense  of  decorum.  1 
the  latter  was  impervious  to  soi 
considerations  now.  He  merely  gl 
cd  straight  in  front,  with  a  worn 
fully  tender  smile  on  his  clears 
handsome  face. 

“So  she  cared,  after  all,”  he  ix 
tered  softly.  “And— and  keeps 

lettors.  Heaven  bless  her!  And 
Why,  bles*  iny  soul,  I  do  believe  j 
actually—” 

With  nn  effort  tho  judge  control 
a  powerful  inclination  to  sneeze. 

“What  an  old  idiot  I  am!” 
muttered.  “At  my  age,  to  actui 

-  But  to  think  she  cared 

those  years!  Why,  bless  my  soul 
must  bo  quite — quite - ” 

“Lance,  wo  must  be  carefuL  I 
sure  I  heard  something  move.” 

“All  right,  darling.  I’ll  .be  a  m 
ument  of  discretion.  But  what  ab 
our  perverse  relatives?  They’re 
dently  unfit* to  look  after  their  c 
happiness,  so  we  must  do  it 
them.  Sylvia.” — solemnly  —  * 

must  do  something.”  *  . 

"Of  course— make  them  happy!’ 

“Easier  said  than  done,”  rojoi 
Lance,  ruefully. 

“We’ll  have  to  think  out  a  pla 
said  Sylvia,  confidently.  “It  car 
done.  But  now  we  must  really 

back.  People  will  notice - . 

Lance,  only  one,  remember— only 
There  ^ou  deceitful  boy,  you  h 
had  three,  when  I  said  only - ” 

“I’ve  no  i  articular  objection 
your  retracting  them  if  you  wish 
— magnanimously. 

“Stupid!  Oh,  Lance” — incoi 
quently—  “I’ve  thought  of  a  pi 
Suppose  *wc  could  by  some  means 
duco  them  to  discuss  our  engagerc 
together,  something  would  surely 
said,  and  then  they  woul<|_j*ink< 
up,  and  live  happy  ever  afterward 

"Splendid!  If  only  it  could 
done;  but - ” 

Their  voices  faded  away  in  the 
tancc,  and  only  tho  soft  splash 
the  fountains  broke  the  dreamy  s 
ness. 

Thoughts  such  as  camo  to  the  ju 
are  rare  in  the  life  of  a  maqa 
lend  themselves  not  at  all  to  ac 
tion. 

He  #rosc  at  'length  an<J  drew  1 
self  upright,  the  weight  of  the 
appointed  \\ ears  rolling  away  fi 
him  like  the  memory  of  a 
dream. 

Hope,  the  phoenix, ✓  sprang  nnev 
his  heart,  and  •  as  he  pushed 
drooping  palms  aside,  and  stood 
the  fountain,  the  mantle  of  a 
I  gone  youth  enveloped  him  once  m 
j  Presently  he  heard  a  slight  noist 
I  an  adjoining  arbour— a  rusth 
'silks;  then  a  woman  came  out  of 
.shadow  and  stood  beside  him. 
j  Some  instinct  in  the  judge  rccog 
cd  her  even  in  the  gloom,  and 
samo  instinct  also  told  him  she 
:  been  crying. 

j  “You — you  heard  what  those  J 
:  young  people  said?”  he  stammer© 
|  "Yes”  —gently— “I  heard, 
head  ached,  so  I  came  away  h 
;  and  they  had  begun  to  talk  befo 
i  could - ” 

}  "It  was  most  unfortunate,”  < 
itinued  the  judge,  lamentably. 

I  "Most  unfortunate.” 

I  “And  there’:-*  nothing  to  be  dor. 
suppose,  but  take  their  advice 
talk  it  over0” 

•‘Nothing.”  * 

“And”— the  judge’s  confidence 
denly  returned,  and  he  moved  cl 
—  "and  1  suppose  it  is  quite 
about  the  letters,  and— «iud  o 
things?” 

"Quite.” 

fountain  splashed  softly. 

A  few  moments  pause,  whilst 

"And  the  photograph.  John— 
that  true  also?” 


.u  uvguu 


a  good  dairy  herd.  Send  your  milk 
to  some  tfood  creamery,  or  make  a 
prime  article  yourself,  build  up  a 
good  market  and  flick  to  the  busi¬ 
ness  through  thick  and  thin. 

CISTERNS  FOR  THE  COWS. 

Cows  in  order  to  do  their  best  and 
give  us  tin.*  greatest  amount  of  pro¬ 
fit  must  have  ready  access  to  pure 
drinking  water  at  least  three  times 
u6  day  in  summer.  Farmers  who 
have  no  wells  or  springs  on  their 
land  should  dig  a  few  large  cisterns 
around  their  buildings  and  see  to  it 
that  the  supply  of  water  is  con- 
slnnlly  replenished  by  ».acli  rain. 
Cisterns  will  be  one  of  the  best  in¬ 
vestments  they  can  make,  for  they 
are  not  only  useful  in  summer,  but 
in  winter  ns  well.  During  the  cold 
days  water  freshly  drawn  will  bo 
drunk  in  pails  full,  whereas  a  few 
swallows  would  mi fllce  if  sucked 
through  a  hole  in  the  ice. 

WORK  HORSES  IN  HOT 
WEATHER 

Mr.  Henry  P.  Hills  gives  his  man¬ 
agement  of  work  lioj^qs  in  hot  wea¬ 
ther  : 

The  management  of  the  horses  in 
hot  weather  is  of  much  importance 
t  o  the  farmers  and  owners  of  horses. 
I  have  had  the  care  of  horses  for 
nearly  fifty  years  and  know  there  is 
tun  : Ji  in  the  treatmunt  of  this  valu¬ 
able  animal  to  get  best  results. 
'There  is  much  to  be  gained  by 
proper  feeding  and  watering  of  this 
useful  servant.  For  hard  work  1 
think  the  best  food  is  a  ration  of 
oats-  and  corn  about  half  and  half, 
with  plenty  of  good  hay.  Horses 
thrive  best.  I  think,  when  the  outs 
are  cut  and  mixed  and  dampened 
with  water  and  a  small  quantity  of 
bran  added.  Rut  feeding  shelled  oats 
with  some  bran  added  is  ulso  a  good 
plan,  dampening  the  same.  In.  mix¬ 
ing  thd  ration  a  small  allowance  of 
salt  should  be  .added.  In  hot  wea¬ 
ther  1  water  my  horses  at  least  six 
times  a  day.  and  find  it  pays.  Re- 
fore  going  to  Uork  and  about  eight 
o'clock,  then  before  and  after  din¬ 
ner,  then  again  at  four,  and  before 
feeding  at  night.  The  horse  will  look 
better,  stand  the  work  better,  and 
have  better  health  generally.  For  4u 
horse  to  fill,  himself  with  a  large 
quantity  of  water  just  before  meals 
is  not  the  right  way  to  insure  good 
digestion,  or  to  avoid  cqli?.  etc. 

I  also  find  that  a  bucket  of  water 
after  supper  and  before  breakfast  is 
often  relished  in  hot  weather  or 
when  feeding  dry  feed.  During  work¬ 
ing  hours  the  horse  should  have  an 
occasional  rest  of  a  few  minutes 
each  hour  when  the  work  is  very 
hard.  At  night  a  comfortable  stall 
with  dry  bedding  is  essential.  .Very 
warm  nights  I  prop  the  doors  open 
and  fasten  with  bars.  A  lattice 
door  could  also  be  used.  I  also  find 
that  an  occasional  nip  of  grass  for- a 
short  time  is  beneficial  and  almost 
necessary  as  it  is  the  natural  •  food 
of  the  horse.  During  the  hottest 
nights  of  summer  when  the  weather 
is  dry  and  the  pastures  short  I  often 
turn  the  horses  out  in  a  hcar-by  lot 
or  pasture  for  which,  they  make 
known  their  gratitude  with  whin- 
noys  and  nickering  horse-fashion. 

DO  YOU  KNOW. 

Do  you  know  that  every  cruelty 
inflicted  on  an  animal  in  killing  or 
just  before  death  poisons  to  a  great¬ 
er  or  less  extent  its  meat  ? 

Do  you  know  that  every  cruelty 
inflicted  upon  a  cow  poisons  to-  a 
greater  or  less  extent  its  milk  ? 

Do  you  know  that  fish  killed  as 
soon  as  taken  from  the  water  bv  a 
blow  on  the  back  of  the  head  will 
keep,  longer  and  be  better  than  those 
permitted  to  die  slowly  ? 

Do  you  .know  that  birds  destroy 
million^  of  bugs,  mosquitoes  and 
harmful  insects,  that  without  the 


TIO  US. 

He  walked  into  the  chemist's  shop  | 
with  a  hesitating  step  and  glanced 
nervously  nt  the  rows  of  bottles, 
with  a  seared  look  in  his  pale  blue 
eyes.  After  fidgeting  about  uncer¬ 
tainly  for  some  time  he  at  last" 
caught  the  eye  of  the  assistant  and, 

|  beckoning  mysteriously,  led  the  way 
j  to  u  secluded  corner  of  the  shop,  , 
[where  the  assistant  was  surprised  by1 
l  finding  a  trembling  forefinger  hooked 
tenaciously  into  one  of  his  button¬ 
holes  and  nil  eager  face  thrust  sud¬ 
denly  almost  against  his. 

What’s  the  matter  ?  asked  the  che¬ 
mist.  | 

1  s’pose  you  can  lay  your  hand  on 
the  morphine  bottle,  can’t  you  ? 
said  the  stranger  in  an  anxious  whis¬ 
per. 

Yes.  sir.  Certainly;  replied  the  as*? 
tonished  salesman. 

An’  I  reckon  if  you  was  pushed 
you  could  find  the  strychnine  in  a 

minute  or  two  ? 

Of  course. 

Mebbe  the  arsenic  hasn’t  got  lost 
or  mislaid  clear  beyond  findin’,  if 
you  just  had  to.  has  it  ? 

Assuredly  not. 

An'  the  sugar  of  lead  bottle 
couldn't  get  away  from  you  if  it 
tried  ?  , 

No.  indeed. 

An’  chasin’  up  the  vitriol  to  its 
lair  would  be  just  play,  for  you  ? 

My  dear  sir.  of  course  I  am  fam¬ 
iliar  with  nil  the  drugs  here.  | 

Rut  s’posin  some  of  the  other  fel¬ 
lers  hud  been  changin'  them  around 
just  as  u  joke,  you  know  ?  V 

What  do  you  mean  ? 

Suppose  the  bottles  had  got  mixed  j 
up  ?  I 

Impossible.  Resides  everything  is 
plainly  labelled.  | 

An’  there  ain’t  no  chance  of  your 
palmin’  off  prussic  acid  for  pepper-  j 
mint  ?  j 

Not  the  slightest. 

Well.  I've— half— a— notion  —  to—  | 
risk— it.  Yes,  you  may  give  me  five 
cents  worth  of  peppermint,  young 
man. 


WILLIE'S  IDEA  OF  IT. 

I  When  \yillic  came  home  the  other 
!  night  he  was  more  convinced  of  the 
|  uselessness  of  schools  than  he  ever 
i  was  before.  Asked  the  nature  of  his 
|  latest  trouble.''  he  explained  ^  that 
•  postpone”  hacl  been  one  of  the 
words  in  the  spelling  lesson  of  tho, 

;  day.  The  teacher  had  directed  the 
;  pupils  to  write  u  sentence  in  which  j 
i  the  special  word  should  appear.  j 
i  Along  with  others,  Willie  announc-  ► 
led  that' he  didn’t  know  the  mean- 1 
j  ing  of  the  word,  and  so  could  not 
!  use  it  in  a  sentence.  The  teacher  cx- 
;  plained  that  it  meant  to  "put  off,” 
i  and  encouraged  the  youngsters  to 
;  try.  Willie’s  thoughts  were  on 
!  pleasanter  things  than  school.  and 
bis  made- to-ordcr  sentence  was, 
“Roys  postpone  their  clothes  when 
they  go  in  swimming.” 


WHAT  HE  WOULD  1)0 

My  poor  hungry  man.  if  I  were  to 
give  you  a  nickel,  what  would  you 
do  with  it  ?  inquired  the  lady  with 
the  angular  smeller  and  the  uncer¬ 
tain  spectacles. 

I’ll  tell  yer,  -mum,  replied  the  gen¬ 
tleman  with  the  straggling  whiskers 
and  yearning  bread  pouch  ;  I’ll  git 
a  Turkish  bath  an’  buy  a  ottymubblo 
wid  th’  change.  Where’s  tth’  tern, 
mum  ? 

The  North  American  alligator  is 
not  dangerous  to  man.  Tho  African 
and  Indian  alligators  arc,  on  the 
contrary,  extremely  so. 


The  oldest  monkish,,  order  is  the 
Basilians,  having  been  established 
in  A.D.  363.  The  next,  the  Benedic¬ 
tines,  date  from  529. 


whom  he  was  to  have  sailed  for  the  \ 
wondertand-d  rifted  apart. 

In  the  years  that  came  after,  both  ! 
had  married,  both  had  children,  and  j 
later  on  both  were  widowed. 

The  chronicle  was  commonplace  ' 
enough,,  and,  but  for  their  .chjfdren’s 
love  affair,  the  key-stone  of  the  story 
would  have  %lain  for  ever  under  the 
dust  of  the  past. 

“It  was  all  dead  amd  gone  with 
long  ago,”  thought  the  judge — “long 
long  ago!” 

Why  should  its  dead  body  be  drag¬ 
ged  into  the  light  now?  At  fifty, 
ghost 4— especially  thosfe^  of  an  un¬ 
satisfied  youth — are - 

“Oh.  Lance,  do  be  careful!  Those 

arbours!  Someone - ” 

“I  don’t  care,  darling!” — reckless¬ 
ly.  “J  have  been  starving— positive¬ 
ly  starving— for  n  real  moment  with 
you  all  the  evening!” 

Various  sounds— indescribable  on 
paper,  but  eloquent  enough  to  those 
concerned— followed,  startling  the 
judge  out  of  his  reverie. 

As  lie  recognized  Lance's  voice  lie 
started  bolt  upright  *in  his  chair. 
Anger  was  the  first  and  paramount 
feeling— anger  that  Lance  should  op¬ 
enly  deride  his  authority.  To  walk 
into  a  darkened  conservatory,  too, 

and  vulgarly  begin— vulgarly -  Why 

confound  it,  the  thing  was  reprehen¬ 
sible,,  and  not  ns  young  men  and 
women  were  accustomed  to  behave  in 
his  young - 

Then-  the  sudden  anger  died  away, 
and  into  his  eyes  came  a  softer  light, 
as  the  memory  of  those  days  rose 
before  him.  After  ah  young 

people  will  be - 

“Darling!" 

“Oh,  Lance,  what  would  the  judfee 
say  if  he  saw  us  now?” 

“What  would  Mrs.  Lister  say?” 
quoth  Lance  imperturbably. 

“I— understand  why  they 
should  both  object  to  our  caring  for 
each  othc*”  lie  went  on.  "There 
seems  no  reason  whatever.  The 
governor  has  never  done  an  unjust 
thing  before.  But  now,  when  I  ask 
for  a  reasonable  objection,  he  shuts 
his  teeth  and  says,  childSshly,  Tie 
objects* because  he  docs!’  " 

*  How  silly!” 

•  “Confound  their  •  impertinence!  ”  I 

muttered  the  judge.  “I - ” 

T,Mother  behaves  in  exactly  the 
same  way.  She  really  likes  my— -my 

boy  awfully.  1  know;  but -  Oh.  j 

Lance!  Only  one!  1  am  afraid  of 
those  palms!  *“  Someone— the  judge. 

perhaps,  or  mother - ” 

“Oh,  that’s'  all  right!  "—reassur¬ 
ingly.  “Listeners  never  hear  good 
of  themselves!” 

Amongst  the  palms  a  listener 
wriggled  Rnpotently. 

“Mother  will  never  give  her  con¬ 
sent !  “—dolefully . 

“And  the  governor  is  adamant! 
There’s  a  screw  loose  somewhere, 
little  woman.”  continued  Lance. 
Mrs.  Lister  and  the  governor  are  not 
exactly  friends.*  They  are  frigidly 

polite  whcji  they  meet;  butt - ” 

“Of  course  there's  a  reason, 
Lance!  I’ve  discovered  it!” 

“The  deuce  you  have?1  Trust  a 
woman — i-“ 

“Mother  and  the  judge  were  in  love 
with  each  other  ever  so  many  years 
ago.  Lance,  tl\ey  were  actually  en¬ 
gaged!” 

“By  Jove!  'And - " 

“They  quarrelled,  went  away,  mar¬ 
ried  the  wrong  people,  and  lived  un¬ 
happily  ever  afterwards." 

“That  explains - " 

“What?" 

“Why  the  governor  k^cpsi  an  old 
photograph  of  your  mother  locked 
away  in  his  desk.  One  day.  quite  by 

accident,  I  saw  it,  and - ** 

“Mother  keeps  a  bundle  of  letters, 
and  when  she  reads  them  her  eyes 
arc  always  rod  afterwards.  They  are 
all  signed  ‘John.’  And.  Lance,  fa¬ 
ther's  name  wa3i  Robert." 

“The  governor's,  of  course.  Dar¬ 
ling,  I  don’t  feel  a  bit  angry  with 
them  now,  do  you?" 


could - ” 

“It  was,  most  unfortunate/’ 
tinued  the  judge,  lamentably. 

“Most  unfortunate." 

“And  there’.*  nothing  to  be  d< 
suppose,  but  take  their  advice 
talk  it  over'’” 

“■Nothing.” 

“And”-*-thc  judge's  confidence 
denly  returned,  mid  he  uio.ved  i 
—  “and  I  suppose  it  is  quite 
about  the  letters,  and— and 
things?” 

“Quite.” 

fountain  splashed  softly. 

A  few  moments  pause,  whilst 

“And  the  photograph,  John 
that  true  also?” 

“Quite  true.  And - ” 

And  when  Sylvia  and  Lance 
their  parents  half  an  hotir  later 
were  metaphorically  petrified 
wonder.  Nor  was  their  astonisl 
lessened  when  the  judge  cajrnlj 
formed  them  “that  he  and  Mrs 
tor.  having  talked  matters  *ove 
decided  to  give  them  a  chance  c 
ting  tired  of  each  other.” 

The  climax  arrived,  however, 
the  judge,  after  helping  Sy 
mother  into  her  carriage,  delib 
ly  bent  down,  and  kissed  her  c 
lips. 

"Great  Scott!”  gasped  Lancf 

But  the  judge  said  'nothing 
stared  after  the  carriage” 
derful  smile  on  his 
Answers. 


'nothing 
golwith  n 
ffee  — L- 


CABBY  KNEW  HIM. 

A  conjurer,  after  a  perfonr 
was  one  evening  returning  to  h 
tel  in  a  cab,  and  ’being  fond  • 
joke,  he  resolved  to  mystify  c 
When  the  cab  stopped  he  ali* 
and  slipping  his  hand  iuto  his 
ket.  drew  out  a  handful  of  golc 
Here,  cabby,  catch,  said  lie. 
ing  a  sovereign  to  the  man, 
still  sat  on  the  box. 

Cabby  caught — nothing,  and  t 
coin  could  not  be  foujid  he  a< 
his  fare  of  “bilkiiig”  him. 

Are  you  sure  it  is  not  in  youi 
k^t  ?  asked  the  conjurer.  Sli 
his  fingers  therein  he  drew  o 
sovereign. 

Take  it  and  be  gone,  he  said, 
tossed  it  to  the  cabby,  who 
failed  to  catch  the  elusive  coin 
Tho  conjurer,  thinking  the 
had  gone  fur  enough,  now  liclc 
a  fifty  cent  piece. 

Here,  cabby,  said  he.  take  th 
of  silver  ;  it  will  prove  more 
stantial  than  the  gold.  1  assure 
Cabby,  however,  was  almost 
fied  with  fear. 

Stand  back,  he  roared,  I  kno 
now-  though  your  hoofs  are 
ed  with  patent  leathers.  You 
buy  me.  Mr.  Devil).  And  he 
rapidly  away. 


VERY  USEFUL  AMMUNIT1 

An  army  officer,  now  in  Sou 
rica.  tells  ^in  odd  tale  of  the 
War  in  India.  Lalla  Moolraj  w 
sieged  by  the  British  in  Multa 
put  up  a  stubborn  defence.  Oi 
some  of  his  men  came  across  a 
of  canned  provisions,  left  by  tl 
mer  British*  occupants,  and 
were  then  quite  a  novelty, 
supposed  that  the  cans  contain 
plosives  of  some  kind,  and  o 
them  to  be  fired  at  the  besiege 
for  one  whole  day  the  British 
was  bombarded  with  showers  < 
pored  herring^  Yarmouth  bl< 
corned  beef,  and  condensed  mil! 


I  (jlon't  care  much  fof^hat 
Blitherslcy,  said  tho  piroud 
Why  ?  asked  tho  proud  mam 
listened  to  him  for  an  hour 
while  he  told  me  about  wh 
baby  had  said,  or  tried  to  sa; 
just  as  I  was  to  tell  him  uboi 
lie  left  me,  saying  he  had  to  a 
train. 
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:oum  not,  Lance!  When  I 
out  the  story  1—1  just  went 
A  a  good  cry." 
i-ryotf  darling! 

II. 

letiUcLi  of  the  sounds  previous- 
bribed  ought  to  hfcve  shocked 
igo's  sense  of  decorum.  But 
iter  was  impervious  to  social 
nations  now.  He  merely  glar- 
ilght  In  front,  with  a  wonder- 
tendor  smile  on  his  clear-cut, 
me  face. 

she  cared,  after  all,"  he  mut- 
loftly.  "And— and  keeps  the 

Heaven  bless  her  I  And  I — 
bles*  my  soul,  I  do  believe  I  ar 

y - 

nn  effort  the  judge  controlled 
;rful  inclination  to  sneeze, 
it  nn  old  idiot  I  am!"  ho 
cd.  "At  my  age,  to  actually 
Jut  to  think  she  cared  all 
rears!  Why,  bless  my  soul,  ft 

>o  quite — quite - " 

tee,  wo  must  be  careful .  I  am 
hoard  something  move." 
right,  darling.  I'll  be  a  mon- 
of  discretion.  But  what  about 
r verso  relatives?  They're  evi- 
unflt  to  look  after  their  own 
ess,  so  tve  must  do  it  for 
Sylvia."— solemnly  —  "we 

10  something." 

course— make  them  happy!" 
ier  said  than  done,"  rejoined 
ruefully. 

11  have  to  think  out  a  plan." 
ylvia,  confidently.  "It  can  bo 

But  now  we  must  really  go 

People  will  notice -  Oh, 

only  one,  remember — only - 

you  deceitful  boy,  you  have 
ree,  when  I  said  only— — " 
t  no  i  articular  objection  to 
Dtracti  ng  them  if  you  \vi6h  it" 
innimously. 

pid!  Oh,  Lance" — inconse- 
r — "I’ve  thought  of  a  plan! 
iQ  wc  could  by  some  means  in- 
lcm  to  discuss,  our  engagement 
?r.  something  would  surely  be 
md  then  they  would  make  it 
d  live  happy  ever  afterwards." 
endid!  if  only  it  could  be 
but- — " 

•^voices  faded  away  in  the  dis¬ 
and  only  the  soft  splash  of 

mlains  broke  the  dreamy  st,ill- 

• 

ghts  such  .as  came  to  the  judge 
re  in  the  life  of  a  man,  and 
lcmselvcs  not  at  all  to  dcccp- 

•ose  at  'length  and  drew  him- 
iright,  the  weight  of  the  dis- 
ted  years  rolling  away  from 
ike  tho  memory  of  a  bad 

\  the  phoenix,/ sprang^fciew  in 
irt,  and  as  he  pushed  the 
ng  palms  aside,  and  stood  by 
mtain,  the  mantlb  of  a  *by- 
outli  enveloped  him  once  more, 
tly  he  heard  a  slight  noise  in 
Jjoining  arbour — a  rustle  of 
then  a  woman  came  out  of  tho 
v  and  stood  beside  him. 
e  instinct  in  the  judge  recogniz¬ 
er  even  in  the  gloom,  and  the 
instinct  also  told  him  she  had 
rying. 

l — you  heard  what  those  silly 
people  said?"  he  .stammered. 

— gently — "I  hoard.  My 
aciicd,  so  I  came  away  hero, 
icy  had  begun  to  talk  before  I 

was  most  unfortunate,"  con- 
the  judge,  lamentably, 
st  unfortunate." 
i  there’s  nothing  to  be  done  I 
;e,  but  take  their  advice  m  o 
over0" 
thing." 

J" — the  judge’s  confidence  sud- 
returned,  and  he  moved  closer 
l  1  suppose  it  is  quite  t'ue 
the  letters,  and -  and  other 
?" 
to." 

in  splashed  sofUy- 
w  moments  pause,  whilst  the 


MB  MIMES  TOLD; 

FAMOUS  PEOPLE  WHO  HAD 
THEIR  FUTURE  PRE¬ 
DICTED. 

A  Gipsy  Told  of  Verdi's  Coming 
Greatness — Abraham  Lincoln's 
Fortune. 

"Some  day."  said  a  wandering 
gipsy  to  the  keeper  of  a  wayside  inn 
near  Rancola,  in  tho  Duchy  of  Par¬ 
ma,  "that  child  of  yours  will  bo  am¬ 
ong  the  great  ones  of  tho  earth. 
Kings  will  vio  with  one  another  to 
do  him  honor,  and  when  ho  dies  na¬ 
tions  will  mourn." 

The  innkeeper  guffalved  loudly  at 
tho  prophecy  as  he  poured  out  a 
glass  of  wine  for  the  "prophet"  to 
drink  the  boy's  health  ;  but  ho  liv¬ 
ed  long  enough  to  see  his  son,  Gui- 
seppe  Verdi,  on  tho  high  road  to  the 
honors  and  fame  which  were  shower¬ 
ed  on  the  groat  musician  later,  and 
which  closed  recently  in  a  national 
funeral  and  the  grief  of  continents. 

^  Ten  years  later,  a  tall,  gaunt, 
raw-boned  youth,  who  had  made  a 
journey  to  New  Orlacnnp  ns  a  hired 
man  on  a  flat-boat,  was  tempted  by 
a  fellow-workman  to  have  his  fortune 
told  by  an  old  woman  who  had  a 
reputation  for  divining  tho  future. 

"You  are  low  now,"  *hc  said,  af¬ 
ter  consulting  the  curds,  "very  low; 
but  you  will  rise  high.  You  will  be 
the  greatest  man  in  all  America,  but 
I  see  bloodshed  und— but,  no!  I  must 
not  tell  you  any  more." 

"Come  along,  Abe  ;  that's  good 
enough,"  tho  youth's  companion 
said,  as  he  dragged  him  away, 
laughing  hugely  at  tho  prospect  of 
Abe  ever  rising  higher  than  a  flat- 
boat. 

But  thirty  years  later,  when  Abra¬ 
ham  Lincoln  was  inaugurated  as 
President  of  tho  United  States, 

HE  RECALLED  THE  PROPHECY, 

but  he  could  not  see  tho  end.  That 
came  Inter,  on  that  tragic  evening  of 
April  14th,  live  years  later,  when 
the  bullet  of  the  mad  actor,  Booth, 
crashed  into  the  President’s  brain. 

But  it  is  by  no  means  always  evil 
that  then?  tellers  of  fortunes  predict-. 
It  is  said  that  more  than  twenty 
years  ugo,  when  tho  present  beauti¬ 
ful  Duchess  of  Marlborough  was  lit 
tie  more  than  an  infant,  a  fortune¬ 
teller  prophesied  that  one  day  she 
would  wear  a  coronet  and  that  she 
would  become  the  ancestress  of  a 
line  of  kings.  The  first  part  of  this 
good  fortune  has  come  true.  and 
who  can  say  that  tho  latter  part 
of  it  is  impossible  ? 

When  Miss  Winifred  Dallas-Yorke 
was  a  young  gill,  just  giving  prom¬ 
ise  of  tire  grace  and  beauty  of  later 
years,  a  well-known  Brighton  for¬ 
tune-teller  told  her  that  she  would 
wear  a  Duchess’s  coronet,  a  prospect 
that  seemed  then  almost  impossibly 
remote. 

And  yet  a  casual  meeting  at  a 
country  railway  station  led  to  the 
wooing  which  made  her  Duchess  of 
Portland. 

Nearly  seventy  years  ago  a  re¬ 
markable  future  was  predicted  for  a 
young  apprentice  in  a  Troy  grocery 
store  by  a  stray  customer.  "I  guess 
you’ll  smile,"  the  strange  man  said, 

“but  you  remember  my  words.  Be¬ 
fore  you  die  you'll  ‘have  as  much 
gold  as  this  store  would  hold,  more 
than  any  man  has  in  the  world  to¬ 
day,  and  more  than  you'll  know 
what  to  do  with." 

To  the  boy  who  was  then  earning 
a  dollar  a  week,  with  small  prospect 
of  ever  achieving  anything  more  than 
having  a  store  of  his  own.  this  pro¬ 
phecy  was  amusing.  "When  that 
comes,"  he  laughingly  said,  "I  cal¬ 
culate  you'll  never  want  to  work 
again." 

'TTTT.''  T1  T  AT T<'.  TTTTA  PiAATIT  • 


ing  tho  gaa,  *o  that  actually  the 
ga*  could  be  dlapcMit  free  dil  Ch.rg. 
and  the  proprietor*  would  get  rich. 
Tho  gas  la  »atd  to  have  an  added  ele¬ 
ment  of  safety,  In  that  It  givoa  forth 

A  BICH,  PUNGENT  ODOR, 

cosily  detected  when  escaping,  so 
that  In  case  ol  pipe  leakage  house¬ 
holders  can  bo  warned  of  dartger, 
just  as  they  are  noW  with  common 
gad. 

In  demonstrating  tho  use  of  the 
gas  to  some  friends  Mr.  Stowgor 
used  two  small  steel  tank®,  weigh¬ 
ing  about  fourteen  pound#,  3  inches 
in 'diameter  and  14  inches  high,  con¬ 
taining  gas  compresaod  500  to  1 
Mr.  Strowgor  attached  a  tube  to  tho 
nock  of  a  tank  and  with  n  wrench 
turnea  on  the  gas,  which,  on  being 
ignited,  gave  a  brilliant  light,  not 
quite  as  white  as  aootylcne,  but  su¬ 
perior  to  common  gas.  It  burned 
with  a  steady  glow,  having  at  its 
baso  a  beautiful  bluish  tint.  Mr. 
Strowgcr  explained  that  by  using  a 
burner  suitable  to  the  nature  of  the 
new  gas,  greater  brilliancy  will  be 
obtaiffcd.  This  was  the  first  exhibi¬ 
tion  of  Mr.  Strowgcr’s  gas  qfrider 
liquefaction,  with  very  primitive  ap¬ 
pliances,  but  he  ’assured  those  who 
saw  it  that  when  administered 
through  a  simple  apparatus  that  lie 
is  now  perfecting  the  light  will  bo 
very  clear  and  beautiful. 

Mr.  Strowgcr  says  that  his  inven¬ 
tion  will  supersede  the  present  modes 
of  lighting  in  railway  cars,  steam¬ 
boats  and  private  residences  and 
must  eventually  be  adopted  by  the 
great  gas  corporations.  It  is  equal¬ 
ly  adapted  for  use  ill  horseless  car¬ 
riages  instead  of  gasolene.  The 
smaller  lamps  for  wheelmen  and  ar¬ 
tistic  illuminations  can  bo  filled  by 
his  gas.  he  says,  end  supplies  of  it 
can  be  carried  along  by  'travellers 
campers,  explorers  and  tourists 
without  danger. 

Mr.  Strowger's  new  electric  stor¬ 
age  battery,  which  has  been  tested 
after  lying  dormant  for  ^JHenty- 
two  days  is  being  fmjUxrr 
tested.  It  has  now  lain  dormant  for 
over  three  months,  und  retains  all  i 
the  clcctvicul  power  with  which  it  is 
stored. 


A  BUSY  SPOT. 

The  Greatest  Telegraph  Office  in 
the  World. 

The  Central  Telegraph  Office  at  St. 
M art  in's-le-G  rami  is  the  busiest  spot 
in  London.  Day  and  night,  Sunday 
i  and  weekday  throughout  the  year, 
j  the  place  is  the  scene  of  great  i’,c- 
J  tivity,  for  the  building  is  never 
closed. 

At  this  one  tGTcgraph  office  be¬ 
tween  125,000  and  150,000  tele¬ 
grams  are  handled  daily.  The  re¬ 
cord  number  of  messages  received 
and  despatched  in  one  day  is  195,- 
411,  which  was  the  number  reached 
on  the  day  before  the  late  Queen's 
Diamond  .Jubilee  in  1897.  There  are 
no  fewer  than  1.22G  telegraph  in- 
jstruments  and  a  stall  of  nearly  4,- 
1600  persons  is  employed.  There  arc 
'2,470  men  telegraphists,  about  1,- 
|  200  lady  telegraphists,  880  niesseti- 
jgers,  and  fifty  special  servants, 
i  It  is  wonderful  what  the  little 
clicking  machines  are  capable  of  ac- 
!  complishing  and  t!it»  variety  to  bo 
!  found  in  this  Immense  building. 

!  There  are  hundreds  of  duplex  ma- 
j  chines,  which  signal  two  messages 
!  at  the  same  time  over  one  wire  in 
i  opposite  directions.  More  wonderful 
j  still  is  the  multiplex  machine,  by 
;  which  a  clerk  can  despatch  six  mos- 
‘ sages  at  the  same  time  in  different 
!  directions.  For  very  rapid  working 
j  the  Wheatstone  apparatus  is  called 
into  play,  whereby,  n  speed  of  350 
j  words  a  minute,  cun  be  obtained  ; 
j  indeed,  the  instrument  lias  a  record 
of  600  words  a  minute. 


ton  ionium  rite 

BirviPTfiBT.il:  CONFESSIONS 

OS  A  MEDICAL  MAN. 


Bow  Ha  Took  a  frog  From  a 
Man.— On*  Lady  Says  Ha  la 
a  Claver  Doctor. 

Yea,  1  have  had  soino  strango  par 
tlenta  in  my  time,  aa,  indeed,  overy 
doctor  of  any  experience  must  have 
had,  said  a  medical  man  ;  and  I  have 
performed  some  wondorful  feats  of 
curing  by  methods,  which  would  not 
bo  recorded  in  the  "Lancet.” 

Of  course,  among  a  doctor's  clients 
aro  many  whose  ailments  exist  only 
In  their 'imagination,  angl  not  a  few 
of  thorn  aro  positive  cranks. 

Only  a  month  ago  a  man  called  to 
sec  me  in  a  state  oA  great  distress. 
He  assured  me  that  ho  had  got  a 
"frog  in  his  inside.”  He  had  swal¬ 
lowed  it  in  a  condition  of  infancy  iln 
a  glass  of  impure  water  some  months 
earlier,  und  it  had  grown  to  an  en¬ 
ormous  size.  He  was  sure  that  it 
would  bo  the  death  of  him  if  he 
could  not  get  rid  of  it. 

In-  vain  I  pointed  out  that  tho 
frog  existed  only'  in  his  own  fancy  ; 
ho  grew  furious  at  the  suggestion  ; 
and  said  thut  I  was  as  incompetent 
and  unsympathetic  as  all  the  other 
doctors  he  hud  consulted. 

At  last,  to  get  rid  of  the  man.  I 
said,  "Very  well,  you  may  be  right 
after  all.  At  nny  rate,  come  hero 
again  at  this  time  to-morrow  and 
we  will  see  wliat  can  bo  done.” 

Ho  came  at  the  appointed  time, 
and  I  told' him  that  an  operation 
would  be  necessary,  to  which  lie 
gladly  consented.  I  made  him  Ho 
down  on  a  couch,  administered 
chloroform,  and  when  lie  recovered 
consciousness  was  .able  to  show  him 
a  very  large  and  frisky  frog  as  tho 
result  of  the  operation.  His  delight 
was  unbounded,  and  he  went  away 
blessing  me  for 

SAVING  HIS  LIFE. 

Of  course,  he  had  no  suspicion  that 
the  frog  hackhcen  specially  imported 
for  his  beiicnt . 

Another  of  iny  patients  bus  to 
thank  me  for  his  preserved  eyesight— 
at  least  lo  he  is  kind  enough  to  say. 
lie  informed  me  that  a  tin-tack 
which  he  Had  been  hammering  had 
sprung  up  and  lodged  in  his  right 
eye,  causing  him  infinite  pain  ai^ 
certainly  the  man’s  eye,  from  con¬ 
stant  rubbing,  was  in  a  state  of 
great  inflammation. 

1  examined  the,  eye  carefully,  but 
could  find  no  trace  of  any  forcigu 
substance  in  it  ;  and,  as  for  thero 
being  a  tin-tack  "buried  in  it,"  the 
idea  was  preposterous.  However,  as 
I  saw  the  man  was  convinced  the 
tack  was  there  and  was  making  him¬ 
self  ill  with  anxiety  about  it.  I  sug¬ 
gested  a  small  operation.  A  few 
minutes'  preparation  was  all  that 
was  necessary.  Fortunately  ono  of 
my  boys  had  a  magnet,  which  I  dis¬ 
covered,  and  attaching  this  to  a 
battery  I  held  it  in  proximity  to  the 
man's  eye. 

Within  a  few  seconds  my  efforts 
were  rewarded,  for  I  was  able  to 
show  my  patient  a  very  vicious-look¬ 
ing  tin-tack  (which  I  had  taken  from 
the  drawing-room  carpet),  und  had 
the  satisfaction  of  sending  him  away 
happy,  to  advertise  my  "skill" 
among  his  friends. 

One  good  lady,  who  is  a  small  and 
constant  annuity  to  me.  vows  that 
I  am  the  "cleverest  doctor  in  town" 
and  has  sent  me  • 

CROWDS  QF  PATIENTS. 

She  is  one  of  those  people  who  are 
always  imagining  Ikey  have  some 
now  ailment  ;  indeeir,  I  think  by 
this  lime  she  must  have  almost  ex¬ 
hausted  all  the  "ills  that  flesh  is. 
heir  to,"  and  will  have  to  begin 
again. 


llCill'U,  tMJ  1  Utuiu  tt«  mu.-, 

noy  hud  begun  to  talk  before  I 

wns  most  unfortunate,”  co li¬ 
the  judge,  lamentably, 
st  unfortunate.” 
d  llicro'3  nothing  to  be  done  1 
so,  but  take  their  advice  *.i*u 
L  over0” 
thing.” 

d” — the  judge’s  confidence  sud- 
returned,  and  he  moved  closer 
1  I  suppose  it  is  quite  Owe 
the  letters,  and- am!  other 

ite.” 

iin  splashed  softly. 

*\v  moments  pause,  whilst  the 
d  the  photograph,  John — was 
.rue  also?” 

ite  true.  And - ” 

when  Sylvia  and  Lance  met 
parents  half  an  hour  later  they  j 
metaphorically  petrified  with; 
•r.  Nor  was  their  astonishment! 
ed  when  the  judge  calmly  in-* 
d  them  "that  he  and  Mrs.  Lis- j 
uving  talked  matters  over.  Ifad 
d  to  give  them  a  chance  of  get-  I 
ired  of  each  other.” 
climax  arrived,  however,  when* 
idge,  after  helping  Sylvia's 
•r  into  her  carriage,  deliberate-: 
it  down,  and  kissed  her  on  the  j 

eat  Scott!”  gasped  Lance, 
the  judge  said  nothing— only 
I  after  the  carriage  with  a  won- 
smile  on  his  face. — London 
*rs. 


young  apprentice  in  a  Troy  grocery  i  M.“”  ■  I  show  my  patient  a  very  vicious-looic- 

store  by  a  stray  customer.  "1  guess  .  18  svo,1‘l(:*i  ful  1  •what  the  little  j  tin-tack  (which  I  had  taken  from 

you’ll  smile,”  the  strange  mail  said,  |  c*ick»ng  machines  are  capable  of  ac-  ;  drawing-room  carpet),  and  had 

but  you  remember  my  words.  IJe-  J01111* Ashing  and  the  variety  to  ho  thc  satisfaction  of  sending  him  away 
fore  you  die  you'll  have  as  much!^}  d,“? 

gold  ns  this  store  would  hold,  more  . . ’ 


!  There  arc 


chines,  which 


than  any  man  has  in  tlnr^vorld  to- 1  C?1IJ?S*  ' 
day,  and  more  than  you'll  know  *  ^*_  ‘‘^  * 
what  to  do  with.” 

To  the  boy  who  was  then  earning  i 


.  .  „  „  ,  I  among  his  friends, 

signal  two  messages  0ncB  d  ludv.  who  ,g  tt  gtnall  alld 

same  time  over  one  wire  ...  consta“t  otmuily  to  mo.  vow.  that 
|  opposite  direc  Pious.  More  wonderful  |  thc  .  clevc;.cst  doct.or  to„u” 


THE  TIME  DID  COME  : 


to-day  Bussell  Sage  is  credited  with 
a  fortune  of  §100,000.000,  gro.wing 


of.  600  words  a  minute.  j  heir  to."  and  will  have  to  begin 

Wlion  unvthing  important  occurs  ;  a®?,ln"  ..  .  .  . 

the  Central  Telegraph  Office  is  ex-!  Of  course  there  is  notlung  what- 
ceedinglv  busy  sending  reports  |  J^!'  Uer.  cxcept  In- 


across  its  numerous  wires.  Often  ns 


dolcnce,  which  is  the  mother  of  all 
kinds  of  disorders,  real  and  funci- 


ed  long  enough  to  claim  the  prom-  j  *“1'-  -  *'ortun«tely  for  et\>ry  aliment  I 


of  a  famous  Parliamentary  speech.  !  nm  able  to  P««vide  a  specific,  which 


-4 


ised  share  of  it.  which  took  the  sub¬ 
stantial  form  of  on  nnnuitv  of  lv  *a*.  ...  ,  .  , '  J  ,  .  i  novcr  fails  to  euro  hoi*  within  n  f<>w 

ci  non  o  i  When  Mr.  Gladstone  Introduced  his  Ia“f  lo  ner  wunm  a  iew 

51'uuu  a>eal  •,  Tiju  lOiift  OVl*r  i  .  |  weeks.  The  curious  thing  is  that 

To  predict  that  a  Yorkshire  sta" ,  000 ,000  words  Wero  despatched  over  !  witl>  a  slight  variation  in  colouring 

ble-boy  would  rise  to  the  lank  of  a  tlu,’wires  frora  Uie  headP office.  This  I  and  flavor,  the  medicines  are  always 

is  regarded  at  the  Central  Telegraph  thc  aame-  a,ld  contain  nothing  moro 

Office  as  a  ■'night's”  rccond.  potent  than  a  little  sugar,  with  a 

Messages  can  !„■  sent  iron*  this  0f-  tablespoonful  of  wine  or  spirit, 
flee  to  all  parts  of  the  world.  In  ud- l  s°me  people  would  say  that  it  is 
.liiinn  to  thf*  t .•],><> ru)h  wires  there  wrong  to  deceive  a  patient  in  this 

ca,  rose  ultimately  to  the  high  °f“  •  %  s  iPhones  one  of  the  way  ;  but  1  cannot  se?  it.  Such  wo* 

ftces  of  Minister  of  the  Household ,  interesting  being  that  from  j  mcn  arc  never  happy  unless  thoj 

and  Munster  of  l  in  a  ace  in  the  Duchy  j  ‘  ,  n>  Baris.  A.s  many  us  HOD  !  are  “under  the  doctor's  hands.”  mid. 
of  Parma,  and  was  known  to  tlie,  1  , 1  ,  .  '  .  .  ,  .  ,  .  .  one  man  won't  dnetnr  them  nr»J 

world  as  Baron  Ward  !  ai/d  *a  ^dmrge  "of  Ss.  is  made^for  cv-  j  other  will.  My  medicines  certainty 

tions°for  whicb,'thoreTs  good  ! -  Y  >a'“  of  three,  minutes'  duration  do  them  good,  if  only  in  imagination 

itv  are  that  whidti  forotold  that  the  01  ''vS' 


Court  official  and  Minister  would  or-  . 
dinarily  be  a  very  rash  prophecy  ;  * 
but  it  came  true  In  the  case  of  the 
stable-boy  who,  after  being  in  turn  j 
jockey  and  valet  to  the  Duke  of  Luc-  1 


CABBY  KNEW  HIM. 

onjurer,  after  a  performance, 
nc  evening  returning  to  his  ho-  J 
a  cab,  and  being  fond  of  a 
he  resolved  to  mystify  cabby, 
n  thc  cab  stopped  he  alighted, 
lipping  his  hand  into  his  poc- 
rew  out  a  handful  of  gold. 

?r  cabby,  catch,  said  he.  toss- 
sovereign  to  the  man,  who 
;at  on  the  box. 

by  caught — nothing,  and  as  tho 
:ould  not  be  found  he  accused 
re  of  "bilking”  him. 
you  sure  it  is  not  in  your  poc- 
nsked  the  conjurer.  Slipping 
igcrs  therein  he  drew  out  a 
bgn. 

o  it  and  be  gone,  he  said,  as  he 
l  it  to  thc  cabby,  who  again 
to  catch  tho  elusive  coin, 
conjurer,  thinking  the  game 
one  far  enough,  now  hold  out 
’  cent  piece. 

),  cabby,  said  he,  take  tide  bit 
ver  :  it  will  prove  more  sub- 
al  than  the  gold.  1  assure  y«ti. 
by,  however,  was  almost  potri- 
ith  fear. 

id  back,  he  roared,  I  know  you 
though  your  hoofs  are  cover- 
til  patent  leathers.  You  don't 
ne,  Mr.  Devil.  And  he  drove 
y  away. 

BY  USEFUL  AMMUNITION. 

army  officer,  now  in  South  Af- 
tclls  an  odd  talc  of  the  Sikh 
n  India.  Lalla  Moolraj  was  be- 
l  by  the  British  in  Multan  and 
p  a  stubborn  defence.  One  day 
of  hTfi  mcn  came  across  a  stock 
uied  provisions,  left  by  thc  for- 
Iritish  occupants,  and  which 
then  quite  a  novelty.  Lalla 
sed  that  the  cans  contained  cx- 
res  oj  some  kind,  and  ordered 
to  be  fired  at  the  besiegers.  So 
nc  whole  day  the  British  army 
jombarded  with  showers  of  kip¬ 
herring,  Yarmouth  bloaters, 
d  beef,  and  condensed  milk. 


Czarina  of  Russia  would  lmve  seven 
daughters  before  beuring  an  heir  to 
the  Throne;  and  that  of  Dr.  Charles 
Perrin,  a  palmist,  who  told  Presi¬ 
dent  Faure  that  lie  would  die  with¬ 
in  two  years  of  the  date  of  the  pro¬ 
phecy.  He  actually  died  within 
eighteen  months. 

The  Queen  of  Italy  is  said  to  pay 
frequent  visits  to  fortune-tellers,  al¬ 
ways,  however,  incognita,  and  to 
have  received  some  remarkable  warn¬ 
ings  from  them.  It  is  common 
knowledge  that  she  was  distinctly 
warned  of  the  tragic  fate  that  would 
overtake  her  husband,  whose  assas¬ 
sination  is  such  a  recent  and  painful 
memory;  but  in  spite  of  every  pre¬ 
caution  that  her  love  for- him  could 
devise  she  was  unable  to  avert  his 
destiny. 

Notwithstanding  these  prophecies 


_  HEALING  THE  SMART. 

An  Incident  of  the  Tact  of 
King  of  England. 

Everyone  who  lms  known  the  King 
of  England  concluded  that  he  is  a 
man  of  tact,  and  In  the  besi  sense 
a  good  fellow.  Sometimes  his  ex¬ 
alted  position  forces  him  to  take  an 
authoritative  course  which  his  kind-  round 
lincss  of  heart  may  cause  him  to  de 
plorc 


and  in  this  particular  case  do  not 
cost  my.  patient  a  tenth  part  of  tho 
money  she  spends  on  her  pet  dogs. 

You  did  /not  know  that  it  is  pos¬ 
sible  to  turn  a  man's  head  complcte- 
the  ly  round  (without  killing  the  patient, 
j  did  you  ?  Well,  it  is  ;  for  1  have 
I  done  it,  and  ought  to  know. 

About  a  year  ago  a  man  called  to 
ask  me  if  I  could  do  anything  for 
him.  He  told  mo  that  by  some 
means,  which  he  could  not  explain, 
his  head  had  got  twisted  completely 
that  the  buck  of  it  wa» 
in  front  and 

HIS  FACE  BEHIND. 


Oua  night  some  distinguished men  |  Th|g  was  „  sc.rious  stut0  of  Uli 
were  a  hi*  house,  and  one  of  hem.  „  I_Bdmil  the  ma„.g  nppo“,.. 

after  dinner,  took  Ins  place  at  the ,  „„„  swmed  lo  ^  quUo  I1|,|,‘,naL 

ns  equal  even  to  this 
nd  invited  ihe  man  to 

. . .  again  at  an  appointed  time. 

prepared  to  undergo  an  operation. 


piano,  and  begun  to  sing  a  vulgar  .  1!mvcvcl.  j  w 
song.  l-very  eye  save  that  of  the'eulp  y  on 
singer,  was  turned  on  the  I’rince  of  „  in  n 

Wales  ,T . . . . 


Ho  made  no  effort  i  o 


guise  his  disapproval,  and  moved  his 


coming  true  in  the  above  cases,  I  ctinil.  slightly.'  A  terrible  silence  fell  i 


there  is  no  doubt  nine-tenths  of 
them  are  mere  guesses  and  prophecies 
which  are  never  fulfilled. 


STROWGER’S  NEW  LIQUID 
GAS. 


Can  Be  Compressed  and  Placed  in 
a  Bottle  or  Wheelman’s  Lamp. 

Important  scientific  advances 
have  been  made  by  Walter  Scott 
Strowgcr.  of  Rochester,  N.Y..  the 
inventor,  in  studying  the  nature  of  | 


By  tin  arrangement,  of  mirrors  the 
al  -  i  .  ..  .i  ;  man  was  only  able  to  see  the  back 

upon  the  room,  but  the  singe*  look  hjs  hoad  „  fuct  w)lich  of  course. 

U  for  attention  ami  kept  on  'confirmed  him  in  his  lmllucina,  ion. 

Ihe  prince  coughed  and  mlgeted  „gIlls  wcrc  thcil  tllrned  out.  url(, 

ami  then,  as  the  offender  continued 

.  .  .  . .  .  ,  .  ,,  .  ,  in  the  darkness  I  gave  my  patient  a 

to  be  oblivious,  began  talking.  He  ,  .  .  .  °  .  ,  e 

,,  .  ,  ,  ,,  ,  j  series  of  electric  shocks  from  a 

ta  ked  more  and  more  loudly,  and  ,  ,  .  .  ... 

the  singer  stopped.  looked  round.  '  l>owc'(ul,  battery,  during  which  my 

He  had  been  I  “ssistant  ga  ve  Ins  head  „  series  o 

lolent  twists  and  wrenches,  until 


and  grew  crimson - 
snubbed.  There  was 
ubout  it. 

There  the  matter  might  have  end- 
e«r,  so  far  as  the  prince  was  con¬ 
cerned,  but  there  it  did  not  end. 
The  guests  of  tin*  evening  went 
I  away  and  told  they  comrade’s  dis- 
The  papers  caught  it  up  and 


on’t  care  much  for  that  matt 
srslcy,  said  tho  proud  papa. 
?  asked  tho  proud  mamma.  I 
ed  to  him  for  aa  hour  to-day 
he  told  me  aborti  what  his 
had  said,  or  tried  to  say,  and 
is  I  was  to  tell  him  about  ours 
ft  me,  saying  lie  had  to  catch  a 


mistake,  .  .  .  . 

the  poor  man  begged  us  to  desist. 

With  a  final  shock  and  twist  tho 
lights  were  relit,  and  to  niv  pa¬ 
tient’s  delight  he  suw  his  face  in  the 
very  mirror  where  only  a  few  min¬ 
utes  earlier  ho  had  seen  only  tho 

..  --  .  ,  ignu-e.  n,e  paper,  eaugni.  u  up  am,  .buck  of  his  bead  The  cure  was  coin- 

his  now  liquid  gas  lie  has  succeed-,^  ,  of  „.  t1k.  sillKt.,. ;  plete.  and  the  |>*ic..t  is  hr.nly  con¬ 
ed  in  liquefying  .1  «t  pleasure  and  f  ,,s  Kllglttu(,  wag  coneecn-  v  iced  that  during  that  awful  la¬ 
in  producing  it  by  cold  chemical  pro-  cj.  Mv  lind  nroressionall v  tin- '  rlod  of  lw,sts  iUld  '•bocks,  (and  juggt- 

cess.  Ho  can  also  compress  it  ^°'d->iie  j  ing  with  mirrors)  his  head  was  actu- 

Tlie  svquel  rani'*  to  the  ears  of  the; 

was  sorry.  The  man 


that  a  quantity  can  be  placed  in  a 
bottle,  and  by  placing  a  pipe  with  1)rirco  U|,j  j., 

gas  burner  on  top.  tto  tap  nmy  be .  md' diserved 'punisluucnt'.  but  he  had 
turned  and  a  brilliant  light  w  ll  re-|not  dcgcrvud  ,.ul„.  s»u  ttt  the  „ext 
suit,  just  as  though  t*ie  reguulr  6as  I  entertainment  where  lie  sang  the 
of  commerce  were  being  used  |  Pri„ce  and  Princess  of  Wales  were 

The  history  of  the  discoveiy  is>  esent.  They  sat  In  the  front  of 
somewhat  interesting.  When  M^  !‘thcil.  box,  aad  warmly  airlanded  a 

was 

dumbfounded  and  declared  that  it 
*yvas  contrary  to  chemical  action. 


Strowger  first  tnlkgd  with  P*f.  »_  I  ”  ^ho  ha"<f  been  f.W,sl!c<<  enough 
II.  Lattimoie,  the  pi  f  .  .  i  without  the  interference  of  their  fcl- 

lows.  Tlveu  they  sent  for  him  and 


.iXZ  M 

said  coflld  not  be  done,  viz  :  com-  •  e  ‘  _ 

pressed  the  gas  until  it  liquefied 

without  risk  of  accident.  An  im-  Nurse — I  lost  track  of  the  child 

portant  feature  of  the  gas  is  that  mum.  and - ”  Good  gracious  1 

in  its  production  there  remains  a  why  didn’t  you  speak  to  a  police- 

residue  of  great  value,  the  sale  of  man  ?  Nurse— I  was  speaking  to 

which  will  cover  all  expenses  of  mak-  wan  all  thc  toime,  muuin 


ally  twisted  into  its  proper  positiou 
again. 

- 4 - 


LOOKED  LIKE  HGR. 

Sir,  said  thc  gentleman,  angrily, 
as  he  burst  into  the  photograph  gul- 
lcry,  you  have  insulted  my  wife  and 
I  demand  satisfaction  ! 

Believe  me.  sir,  said  the  photo¬ 
grapher.  soothingly.  I  am  innocent 
of  any  intended  offence  ;  what  have 
I  done  ? 

You  will  have  .to  fight,  sir,  went 
on  thc  man  ;  you  took  a  picture  for 
my  wife  and  it  looks  like  her. 


A  BAD  OUTLOOK.  *' 
Harriet,  if  we  don’t  have  rain 
soon  the  corn  crop  will  be  ruined. 

Oh.  Harry,  how  dreadful  ;  you 
know  wc  hate  canned  corn. 


One  of  (he  persons  most  in  the  pub- 
% lie  eye  at  the  present  time  is  the  Env- 
pr.se  Dowager  of  China.  This  re- 
nurk able  woman  U  now  seventy  years 
of  age,  and  though  many  statements 
olx>ut  her  ancestry  and  early  life  are 
false,  yet  she  has  had  a  most  remark¬ 
able  life.  She  was  not  a  slave  girl 
as  stated.  o<r  what  in  general  is  sup- 
p’wwd  to  be  a  slave.  She  is  the  daugh¬ 
ter  of  an  official  and  being  very  beau¬ 
tiful  was  taken  into  the  harem  of 
the  Emperor  Ifoien  Feng,  and  became 
hie  favourite  corjqubine.  This  amounts 
to  slavery  of  the  most  real  sort,  even 
If  the  person  is  surrounded  by  all  the 
environments  of  i  palace.  The  wife 
of  the  'Em  i  ter  or  had  no  rhiLdren  and 
when  he  died  the  present  Empress 
I>. wager  proclaimed  her  own  son, 
Tung  Chih,  Emperor.  She  reigned 
throughout  his  minority  and  when  he 
(\  .  1  without  issue  the  Empress  Dow¬ 
ager  went  to  the  house  of  the  broth¬ 
er  of  the  late  Emperor  Hsien  Feng  and 
took  therefrom  the  little  son  of  that 
house  who  was  thus  the  nephew  of  her 
master  and  husband  and  the  cousin 
of  her  own  eon  who  had  just  died  in 
the  palace.  This  child  Kwang  Hsu  wuS 
t h.-  next  day  proclaimed  Emperor  of 
Cli  in  This  is  the  present  Emperor. 
Tii*  E'npref-s  Dowager  ruled  dur  ing  his 
ui.rioritv  and  when  several  years  ago 
h**  lvg.au  to  act  for  himself  she  sud- 
d,  nly  sr  zed  the  palace  arrested  five 
\  .ung  men  of  the  reform  party  who 
w «  if  Mippwied  to  bn  advising  the  Ern- 
p.-ror  tn  adopt  modern  and  foreign 
in.- 1  hods.  These  five  young  men  were 
a  once  Indieaded  while  others  fled  to 
tin-  I'nited  States  and  Canada  and  to 
E  ‘'lx*  to  esc  a  [>e  a  like  fate.  The  Em- 
p  i  or  was  deposed  and  rumors  were 
rife  that  he  had  been  {K>isuned  or  oth¬ 
ers  it-**  done  away  with.  The  Empress 
I>*w:iger  was  too  discreet  for  this, 
li  ever,  and  kept  the  Kwang  Hsu 
a  virtual  prisoner,  while  the  eon  of 
I’l  l n iv  Tuan  was  selected  as  the  sue- 
■ff'Sor  to  the  llurone.  This  very  sim¬ 
ple  narrative  gives  no  idea  of  what 
it  was  necessary  for  this  daring  and 
unscrupulous  woman  to  do  in  order 
lo  attain  her  ends.  She  had  to  deal 
w  i  ii  no  mean  ]H*ople,  and  that  she 
was  able  to  bend  the  great  nobles 
io  her  will  shows  her  power  of  mind. 
Though  the  Em[>«rar  Kwang  Hsu  is 
apparently  a  man  above  the  average 
she  kept  him  in  complete  subjection 
until  the  time  of  his  revolt  ami  de- 
pokiltion  from  the  throne.  Her  chief 
strength  line  been  in  the  ignorance 
of  t h 4 1  Chinese  people  and  their  fear 
and  hatred  of  foreigners.  She  has 
Ui'ii  the  representative  of  the  ancient 
as  against  everything  modern. 

Kegarding  the  personality  of  the 
Empress  Dowager  it  seems  hardly 
I  k fly  that  there  is  any  truth  in  the 
story  that  her  mol  her  was  a  European. 
i'li  »ugh  severity  years  of  age,  she  is 
si  II  a  good  artist,  and  is  said  by  those 
hrii'Hur  with  the  Chinese  language  lo 
U>  a  fine  j«>et:  Some  thirteen  years 
ago  she  solemnly  presented  a  long 
pvN'in  of  her  own  composition  to  the 
Ha  n  I. in  c<dleg.\  I'raiisl  i !  ion- of  t  h«»s  1 
articles  dealing  with  Chinese  affairs 


To  g©t  there  the  Empress  Dowager  had 
to  climb  steep  mountain  ranges,  pass 
along  by  the  openings  of  giant  caves, 
many  of  them  converted  Into  temples 
and  tx>  pass  through  those  magnificent 
valleys  which  give  China  its  name  of 
the  Flowery  Kingdom.  Arrived  at 
Siganfu  the  Empress  saw  thefe  some 
!  of  the  most  remarkable  engineering 
!  foals  of  ancient  times.  When  the 
founder  of  the  Han  Dynasty  overthrew 
j  the  son  of  the  builder  of  the  Great 
i  Wall  he  determined  to  remove  his  cap- 
|  from  the  eastern  plain  in  Honan 
ho  the  city  of  :*‘Perpetual  Peace,”  in 
i  these  secluded  mountains.  He  chang¬ 
ed  the  najne  of  the  city  to  "  Western 
Peace,”  and  after  having  destroyed  the 
palaces  of  the  conquered,  he  built  a 
i  palace  in  this  mountain  city.  The 
building  of  the  palace,  however,  was 
|  a  small  matter.  He  found  that  roads 
j  would  be  necessary  in  order  that  taxes 
I  and  tribute  as  well  as  visitors  and  of¬ 
ficials  might  l»e  able  to  reach  his  cap¬ 
ital,  and  so  he  began  constructing 
roads  and  bridges  through  and  over 
these  mountain  passes  and  gorges, 
which  proved  to  bo  an  undertaking 
J  seejond  only  to  that  of  building  the 
Great  Wall,  accomplished  only  a  few 
years  l>efore. 

For  years  he  employed  not  less  than 
100  000  workmen  who  dug  away  the 
mountains  to  fill  up  the  valleys,  and 
where  it  was  iminwsible  to  fill  them 
up,  built  bridges  which  were  supported 
on  great  stone  pillars,  or  suspended  in 
air.  Some  of  these  suspension  or 
"flying  bridges, "  as  they  are  called, 
by  the  Chinese  are  not  less  thaan  450 
feet  in  length.  500  feet  above  the  val¬ 
ley  and  wide  enough  for  four  horses 
to  cross  abreast,  and  are  still  stand¬ 
ing  after  a  period  of  more  than  2000 
years.  These  are  some,  of  their  engi¬ 
neering  feats — feats  which  were  per¬ 
formed  2000  years  before  suspension 
bridges  were  known  in  Europe,  and 
it  was  these  roads  and  these  bridges 
which  made  Siganfu  easy  of  access 
through  the  wildest  and  most  won¬ 
derful  scenery  known  to  China.  Along 
these  roads  the  conquerors  built  post 
houses  and  resting  places,  inns  and 
caravansaries,  which  made  traveling 
not  only  a  dTeam  of  romance,  but  a 
matter  of  comparative,  comfort  as 
well,  and  for  200  years  he  and  his 
successors  governed  the  empire  from 
this  city,  giving  a  new  name  not  only 
to  the  country,  but  to  the  people  as 
well,  the  proudest  literary  name  they 
bear  to-day — the  country  and  the  peo¬ 
ple  of  t  he  Hans. 

Siganfu  is  a  city  of  more  than  1,- 
000,000  inhabitants — the  principal 
trade  center  between  the  East  and 
the  West.  In  it  rises  a  great  tem¬ 
ple  to  Lao  Tzu,  the  founder  of  the 
Tao’st  sect — one  >f  i  he  most  i unions 
temples  in  t  lit*  empire.  The  city  is 
the  capital  not  only  of  the  Him,  but 
also  of  the  Taing.  the  dynasty  win  oh 
embodied  the  greatest  poetically  lii- 
erary  period  of  the  empire.  Hut  there 
are  other  memories  of  a  more  stable 
and  |x>.rinanent  nature.  II  re  was  es¬ 
tablished  the  great  Han  Lin  College, 
an  institution  which  is  commonly  com¬ 
pared  with  the  French  Academy,  the 
oldest  really  living  institution  of 
learning  in  the  world  to-day,  unless 
we  except  t  li*'  College  for  the  Sons  of 
the.  Emp.re  in  I’ekiu,  which  was  prob- 


LIQUID  FUEL  IN  STEAMERS. 

•  1 

A  Temel  Travels  Co  TqR<|»m  From  Borneo, 
Utlnt  Only  on  io  Fire  In  Fnrnneea. 

In  October  the  steamship  Oorwrie 
steamed  all  the  way  from  Koetei  in 
Borneo  to  London,  a  distance  of  §,235 
miles,  using  nothing  -but  liquid  fuel. 
When  the  steamer  reached  London  the 
boilers  for  supplying  •  steam  for  the 
unloading  machinery  were  fired  by  the 
same  material.  The  oil  was  not  burn¬ 
ed  by  a  thin  layer  o I  incandescent 
coal,  as  is  the  case  in  some  systems, 
but  was  reduced  to  a  spray  by  means 
of  a  steam  jet  at  the  furnace  door 
]  where  it  was  delivered  from  tanks 
above  the  boilers. 

!  The  Cowrie  was  formerly  fired 
i  with  coal  und  her  owners  say  that 
her  conversion  to  liquid  fuel 
haw  been  attended  with  advantageous 
results.  Only  six  stokers  are  now  re¬ 
quired,  though  sixteen  were  neces¬ 
sary  when  coal  was  used.  A  great, 
deal  of  bunker  space  is  also  saved.  The 
consumption  of  oil  at  sea  is  only 
|  twenty-two  tons  a  day  while  the  daily 
consumption  of  coal  used  to  be  thirty- 
|  five  tuns,  anil  a  ton  of  oil  occupies  only 
thirty-four  cubic  feet  against  forty- 
1  five  feet  required  for  coal.  The  oil 
is  also  taken  on  board;  much  more 
qutckly  than  coal,  and  rec.  ntly  COO  tons 
were  pumped  into  a  German  steamer 
in  an  hour. 

i  The  oil  yielded  by  the  Borneo  oil 
fields  is  said  to  make  an  excellent 
fuel  just  as  it  comes  from  the  ground, 
and  it  is  beginning  to  be  much  used 
for  this  purpose  by  the  Ilamburg- 
.  American  and  other  steamers  that  are 
engaged  in  the  Eastern  trade. 


FADING  AWAY. 


THE  CONDITION  OF  YOUNG  GIRLS 
WHO  ARE  ANAEMIC. 

This  BfCiiril  In  «*f  Kuprclal  Value  Co  Pares t> 
—  II  In  a  llrNsaai*  from  a  Mother  to 
llolliera  of  throwing  Cilrls. 

Among  the  young  girls  throughout 
Canada  who  owe  good  health — per- 
hajxs  life  itself — to  Dr. Williams’  Pink 
Pills,  is  Miss  Hattie  Alt  house,  of 
(.  uiOipden,  Ont.  When  a.  representa¬ 
tive!  called  at  the  Alt  house  homestead 
to  make  enquiries  as  to  the  particu¬ 
lars  of  the  cure,  ho  was  cordially  re¬ 
ceived  by  Mrs.  Alt  bouse,  who  readily 
consented  to  give  a  statement  for 
publication.  "  I  p  to  the  age  of 
fourteen  years,”  said  Mrs.  Alt  house, 

"  my  daughter  Hattie  had  always 
enjoyed  the  best  of  health.  Then  she 
began  to  complain  of  weakness,  and 
I  grew  pale  and  languid.  We  tried  sey- 
j  era l  medicines,  but  instead  of  helping 
i  her,  she  was  steadily  growing  worse, 

1  ind  we  liecamo  alarmed  and  called  in 
ja  doctor.  He  told  us  that  her  blood 
,  wmm  in  a  very  \yatery  condition,  and 
I  t  lint  >-he  was  on  the  verge  of  nervous 
I  prostration,  ^he  was  under  his  care 
;  fi.i^-Si  vr.  ,il  months,  but  still  kept  ! 
1  grow. ng%  worse.  She  had  become  j 
very  pale,  had  no  apj>etite,  frequent  | 
hruda dies*  and  after  even  slight  exer¬ 
tion  her  heart  would  palpitate  vio¬ 
lently.  As  time  passed,  she  seemed 
to  grow  worse  and  worse,  until  at 
lust,  she  e  >uhl  scarcely  move  about. 


All  Japan  teas  are  colored. 

SALAD 

CeYLON  OREEN  TEA 
is  pure  and  uncoil 


On  the  Farm. 


TO  PACK  GRAPES. 

Pick  when  dry-  Out  the  sten 
a  sharp  hooked  knife;  pick  off 
fective  grapes,  then  pack  in^ 
light  and  strong,  a  foot  by<*  f. 
a  half  in  size  ,five  inches  deep 
a  box  will  hold  about  20  pot 
properly  packed.  “Set  the  be 
table  of  convenient  height,  bav 
back  end  of  the  box  elevatec 
or  four  Inches  by  placing  doc 
under  it,”  says  a  vinseyardist^ 
commence  at  the  end  next 
and  lay  the  bunches  in  ca 
pressing  them  together  "gentl 
•not  hard  enough  to  break  tl 
ries. 

"When  the  bottom  of  the 
covered  one  layer  deep,  commi 
the  front  again,  putl  in  a  seco: 
er,  placing  the  larger  bunches 
Low  places  and  the  smaller  t 
on  i he  high  places,  thus  1 
them  as  level  as  possible;  pro* 
this  manner  until  the  box  ie  f 
Lng  careful  to  have  the  box  a 
as  possible  when  done.  t 
bunches  to  fill  up  cavities  isi 
good  practice,  as  large  bunct 
best. 

"The  boxes  thus  filled  ahoulc 
lowed  to  stand  until  the  stems 
grupes  are  wilted  and  beooune 
which  will  take  from  six  to  t 
four  hours;  them  take  a  boar 
cover  the  box,  pLaoing  one  ha 
der  the  bux  and  the  other  c 
cover;  then  set.  the  box  orn  enc 
Lng  the  CK>ver  securely  in  its 
with  one  hand,  then  shake  or 
the  grapes  until  they  settle  cc 
ly  together,  which  is  easily 
plished  after  the  steins  are 
this  will  cause  a  cavity  at  t 
per  end  of  the  box,  which  sh( 
carefully  filled  with  grapei 
have  had  stems  wilted,  in  ordi 
they  may  [Kick  closely!* 

"Great  core  should  be  ta 
avoid  rubbing  the  bloom  o 
grapes,  as  it  injures  their  appe 
a.nd  it  is  thought  they  will'  ui 
.so  well.  Cure  should  also  be 
to  hide  the  stems  of  thei  ias' 
a.nd  have  the  stems  Look  even  t 
on  the  top.  Grapes  should  not 
lowed  to  stand  in  the  sunshin 
they  are  gathered.” 

For  grape  keeping,  pick  th 
carefully,  when  ripe  and  dr 
shallow  baskets  or  boxes,  a 
them  In  a  well  ventilated  1 
chamber  fox  two  or  three  week 
some  of  the  moisture  e  vapor  at 
lift  the  bunches  by  the  stems  a 
off  any  defective  berries,  and  | 
shallow  boxes  or  drawers,  on 
layers  in  each,  with  a  layer  of 


been  the  representative  of  the  ancient 
against  everything  modern. 


iu  uiB  cijijinv.  a  iii'  uiiy  ub 

the  capital  not  only  of  the  flail,  l>ut 

,,  . .  ...  ,  ,  also  of  the  Taing,  the  dynasty  whioh 

Regarding  the  personality  of  the!  ......  .  . 

,  embodied  the  greatest  poetically  lit- 


Kmp.ress  Dowager  it  seems  hardly 
likely  that  there  is  a-ny  truth  in  the 
story  that  her  mot  her  was  a  European. 
Though  seventy  years  of  age,  she  is 
Mill  a  good  artist,  and  is  said  by  those 
MiiiiiRar  with  the  Chinese  language  to 


irary  period  of  the  empire.  Hut  there 
are  other  memories  of  a  more  stable 
and  jmrmanent  nature.  Hero.  was  es¬ 
tablished  the  great  Han  Lin  College, 
an  institution  which  is  commonly  com¬ 
pared  with  the  French  Academy*  the 

,  ,  ,  .  .  oldest  really  living  institution  of 

ago  she  solemnly  presented  a  long  •  ,  .  ...  ,  .  .  , 

,  .  .  .  i  learning  m  the  world  to-day,  unless 

poem  of  her  own  composition  to  the  I  .  , 

...  ,  .  ,  |  we  except  the  College  for  the  Sons  of 

Han  Inn  college.  I  rinsl  1 1  ions  of  t  hose  •  .->  r,  ^  ,  .  ... 

...  ...  .  |  the  Empire  in  Pekin,  which  was  prob- 

articles  dealing  with  Chinese  affairs,  ..  ......... 

,  , .  a »>ly  estat>lished  first  in  the  same.  city. 

api>ea ring  in  leading  European  news-  ,,  .  ,  .  .  . 

.  „  .  .  ,  For  the  eyes  of  the  Empress  there 

palters  are  carefully  read  by  her,  so  .  .  . 

.  .  l  is  here  a  sight  calculated  to  excite  her 

she  is  quite  aware  of  the  jealousy  I  , ,  ....  , 

...  .  ,  ‘  wrath.  In  this  city,  during  the  great 

and  suspicion  which  animate  thepow-  ...  ,  , 

. .  ,  ,  ,  literary  period,  there  was  erected  in 

ers  the  moment  the  Ch.nese  problem  i  ,  ... 

the  year  781  A.U.,  a  monument  which 


conies  under  <1  iscussion. 

Very  few  of  the  millions  whom  she 
rules  with  an  iron  hand  have  ever 
seen  the  Empress  Dowager.  As  re- j 
g  irds  all  outward  forms  and  ceremon-  j 
ies.  she  is  intensely  conservative,  and  j 
it  is  said  that  she  discusses  high  af¬ 
fairs  of  state  through  a  door  and 
through  a  curtain. 

The  Emprees  Dowager  enjoys  won¬ 
derful  health,  and  nowhere  is  her  re¬ 
markable  intellect  more  shown  than 
in  the  matter  of  doctors  and  hy¬ 
giene.  vShe  early  grasped  .the  fact 
that  European  women  owed  their 
strength  of  body  and  mind  to  their 
habit  of  taking  a  great  deal^of  ex¬ 
ercise.  Then,  again,  she  is  a  great  be¬ 
liever  in  the  efficacy  of  cold  water, 
and  she  lias  a  hlotrror  of  doctors  and 
of  sorcerers — indeed,  she  sends  for  one 
only  when  she  requires  the  loan  of 
a  peculiarly  deadly  nnd  potent  drug. 

It  is  believed  (hat  the  Empress’  own 
life  has  l>een  attempted  no  fewer  than 
eighty  times,  but,  thanks  to  her  won¬ 
derfully  well-organized  detective  sys¬ 
tem,  and  also  to  the  affection  she 
Inspires  in  her  own  faithful  band  of 
e tin  tic h»s.  she  has  never  been,  seriously 
lYijured.  Very  characteristic 'is  be  r  in¬ 
tense  interest  in  all  that  concerns 


preserves  an  inscription  in  praise  of 
Christianity  and  the  G*xi  of  Heaven — 
the  great  Neslorian  monument,  from 
whish  she  will  learn  that  the  Emperor 
himself  at  that,  early  date  establish¬ 
ed  and  pa  trim  zed  the  church,  which 
she  at  the  dose  uf  the  nineteenth  ceu- 
tury  is  trying  to  blot  out  of  exist¬ 
ence. 


WINTER  WRINKLES.  * 

Well,  Jim  couldn’t  pass  the  civil  ser¬ 
vice  business  on  geography  an’  ’rith^ 
metic.  Too  bad  I  What’s  he  goin’  to  do 
now  l  Dunno;  but  I  reckon  he’ll  go 
back  to  teachin’  school  I 
Briggs— Wonder  how  Stover  is  doing 
nowadays?  Griggs— Oh,  he  must  be  do¬ 
ing  finely"*,  must  be  making  no  end  -of 
money.  You  know  he  has  always  been 
troubled  more  or  less  with  rheuma¬ 
tism.  Well,  he  now  calls. it  gout. 

She— Yes,  it's  all  well  enough  to  say 
no‘.v»  you  think  I'm  pretty.  Yesterday 
you  said  my  nose  turned  up  dreadful-  '■ 
ly.  He— Well,  dear,  I  was  thinking  it 
shows  mighty  poor  taste  in  backing  i 
away  from  such  a  lovely  mouth. 

No.  i  don't  know  what  the  European  ■ 
concert,  will  play,  observed  Li  Hung 
Chang.  Then,  with  a  know  ing  smile.  I 
Qiu.-n  Victoria.  Pictures  cut  from  j  he  continued  :  But  1  should  hot  be  sur-  \ 
Loudon  imjiers  and  representing  the  j  prised  if  w  e  furnished  the  Tuan. 

Ill.. I',-  notnl.le  I'v.'nts  „f  lira  great  sov-  j  Eaci.n— When  you  nn  in  lb,  ;jly 
erngn'M  life  have  Ikwii  frame. I  and  drui>  ir  and  «<•>■  me.  Kgher l-\\  )iy,  j 
hung  up  in  hex  inner  chambers.  t  bo  ugh  l  your  office  was  on  i  ij  ,dgh- 
The  Empress  Dowager,  as’her  name, 
and,  indeed,  early  career  prove,  was 
once  a  very  noted  beauty.  She  has  re¬ 
mained  much  interested  in  the,  art  of  Kin*  •.  j.per»  eounteiiei:  .i  ;  ) 

Ivauvty,  and  dresses  with  ex'  raordin-  ; 
m  y  magnificence.  On  t  he  ot  her  ha nd  ♦  i  i 
eh  a  remains  faithful  to  the  Chin*;< 
custom  of  wearing  no  precious  st-.i  ■  :n 
only  very  finely  wrought  g.iM  oi  ,,r- 
ymments  <ind  splendidly  i.uvnl  j;* , ; H 
\Noi  h.ng  makes  her  more  ri»nt  •  rup.  u 


a-nu  nave  tne  stems  book  even 
an  the  top.  Grapes  should  n< 
lowed  to  stand  In  the  sunshi 
they  are  gathered.” 

For  grape  -  keeping,  pick  t 
carefully,  when  ripe  and  d 
shallow  baskets  or  hnxes, 
them  in  a  well  ventilated 
chamber  for  two  or  thfae  wee 
some  of  the  moisture,  euaporu 
liit  the  bunches  by  the  stems 
off  any  defective  berries,  and 
shallow  boxes  or  drawers, 
layers  in  each,  with  a  layer  c 
battiing  between  and  on  the  t 
sawdust  will  answer  as  well 
ton,  but  it  is  more  difficult  tc 
entirely  from  the  fruit.  Th 
in  a  cool  chamber  until  da 
freezing,  and  afterward  ir 
cellar. 


her,  she  was  steadily  growing  worse, 
ami  we  became  alarmed  mnd  cfflled  in 
a  doc  I  or.  He  told  ns  that  her  blood 
wits  in  a  very  watery  condition,  and 
that  she  was  on  the  verge  of  nervous 
prostration.  She  was  under  his  care 
for  several  months,  but  still-kept 
growing  worse.  She  had  become 
very,  pale,  had  no  apatite,  frequent 
headaches,  and  after  even  slight  exer¬ 
tion  her  heart  would  palpitate  vio¬ 
lently.  As  time  passed,  she  Beemed 
to  grow  worse  and  worse,  until  nt 
last,  she  could  scarcely  move  about, 
and  would  lie  upon  a  sofa  most  of 
the  day.  At  this  juncture  she  had 
occasional  fainting  fits,  and  any 
fright,  as  from  a  sudden  noise,  would 
bring  on  sljgjtfr  attaoka  of  hysteria-. 

B.itfTuiy  liusbnnd  and  myself  feared 
that  she -would  not  live  more  than  a 
few  months.  It  was  while  Hattie 
was  in  this  condition  that  I  read  an 
actxAint  of  a  girl  cured  af  a  similar 
ailment  through  the  -use  of  Dr.  Wil- 
li  min’,*  Pink  Pills.  Then  I  decided 
that  Hattie  shun  I  I  give  them  a  trial, 
ami  procured  •three  boxa*;  when  she 
had  used  them  there  was  an  un¬ 
doubted  improvement  in  her  condi¬ 
tion,  and  we  felt  hopeful  that  she 
would  regain,.'  her  health.  She  con¬ 
tinued  using  the  ipills,  and  from  that 
on  daily  made  progress  toward  com¬ 
plete  recovery.  Her  appetite  re¬ 
turned  ;  color  beg  an  to  come  back  to 
her  face,  heiiTje.hos  disappeared,  and 
in  ’the  course  of  a  few  nuonths  she 
was  as  well  as  ever  she  had  been  in? 
her  life.  It  is  now  more  trhan  two 
years  since  she  discontinued  the  use 
of  rhe  pills,  and  in  all  that;  time  has 
enjoyed  the  bes#  of  health,  with  ab¬ 
solutely  no  return  of  the  trouble.  I 
can  scarcely  say  how  graceful  we 
feel  for  wlj.it  Ur.  Williams’  Pink  Pills 
tea vc  done  for  my  daughter,  and  I 

o .  *  1  l  strongly  Urge  mol  hers  whose 
daughters  may  be  ailifTg  to  give 
them  Dr.  Williams’  Pink  Piils  at 
once,  an  t  not* experiment,  with  other 
medicines." 

Dr.  Witii.mV  Pink  Piils  ereate  new  idry  ono<-  “  Ul<,y  ba  9ubje' 


COUGHING  SWINE. 

Swine  are  very  prone  to  cc 
yery  many  of  the  ailments 
which  do  not  directly  affec 
lungs  and  throats,  take  exp  re 
coughing.  It  would  seem  tl 
cough,  which  is  ainoiher  form 
grunt,  is  the  pig’s  natural 
show  that  he  is  sick,  or  to  rel 
suffering.  That  the  cough 
most  cases  is  a  mere  voluiutai 
of  *the  hog  may  be  seem  when  i 
membered  that  he  coughs  on 
of  worms  and  quinsy,  of  dan 
and  dusty  beds,  of  fever  and 
^  food,  of  diarrhea  and  constipa 
heat  and  cold,  of  drafts  and, 
ventilation,  and  of  nearly 
other  thing  that  annoys  or 
ses  him.  Ilis  cough  is  his  si| 
his  owner  that  something  is 
and  an- Bx^mi nation  is  needed. 

When  coughing  becomes  coui 
a  herd,  look  first  to  the  cc 
and  surroundings  of  the  swii 
they  are  found  to  be  filthy, 
them.  Watch  their  feed,  to  si 
no  soured,  musty,  decayed  f 
eaten.  If  the  beds  bo  damp, 


oiisly 

man 


angry  than  to  Sue  a  t’liirn* 
n  European  dress  or  apir: 


te  nth  floor  ?  So  it  is.  And  you 
me  to  drop  in;  do  juy  suppos  -  * 
in  a  balloon  i 

Tin*  i  Xpert  couiit**.r.e: In 

is  s.i  uij.lvs  of  his  \*.  or 
i  ll.  *  befou  him  aci  e>:*/i 

\  ii  n  :l  <•»  ii  ,c  u 

:nr  up  a  *.\ » •  i  J  - 
i-*  t'  II,  i 
P  •  ’»*  o«Uu. 

Dusty  u»  ids  —  !  ,  > 

.*  >'U  T- * .  I  uh'-n  that  di^i 
Vv  ai.»  Waggle.*.—!  j.  Ji 


v.  ant 
il  be 


tile 


blooI,,and  thus  reach  the  root  of  i  he 

•  ii^  ase.  In  i  he  case,  of  girls  merging 
into  frpm.inh.jql  they  allmo»i  iu- 
disiv  risil.de,  and  their  use  is  a  gu.ir- 
atKue  of  future  hoi  1 1  h  and  strength. 
D*. her  so-c.il.el  tonic  piils  aire  mere 
imi '  a  I  ions  of  this  me  dicing  and 

•  lioul  i  be  avoided.  ff  your  dealer 
«  u  *-  ao  ke*piho  n  t h  *y’  ivill!  be  sent 
j  o  t  pa  id 


Tins,  1. 


I  sir  . !  I 


I)-. 

Oil  i 


-*•  j.j 

win: 


aU  50  cent s  a  box  or  six 
£•?  ->.V),  by  a  idressiing  the 
1  Mo  iieine  Co.,  Brbokville, 


•  u  < 


f  la 


of  the  waye  of  a^’lady  foreign  devil.’ 


H K R  IRA VI  I  S 


r.*  I  til  it 

even  he  was  glad  to  sue  m  ;  I ■  u i.  1  en¬ 
deavored  to  hide  my  feelings  ,.s  iUlJ..h 
as  1  could. 

These  art*  my  jewels,  said  tin 
of  l lie  Gracchi,  pointing  to  h  r  •  dl- 
:  il  Vert:  us 


ier 


they 


When  the  Empjess  fled  .'.ganfu 
tile  ancient  capital.  <?he  was  not  m  ik¬ 
ing  her  first  rapid  escape.  When  the  divn.  With  a  soulless  lnu 
Jim|H\ror  Hfiien  Feng  was  alive  she  Ballonius,  the  pa wnbnuk  r 
fled  with  him  and  the  Emiirrss  to  leiidi  any  yi  »n  *y  on  th  m  sayini 
.'••haul,  north  east  of  Pekin.  This  was  would  cat  up  Lhu  interest. 

"hen  the  Brititsh  and  French  armies  Prepared  for  Relatives  —  Husband 
visited  the  capital.  at  dinner— My  !  my  !  This  is  a  regular 

The  ancient  capital  Siganfu  is  GOO  banquet — worthy  of  a  Ddmnnico. 
miles  to  the  south-west  of  Pekin  and  Finest  spread  I’ve  se^ri  in  the  age. 
surrounded  by  mountain  ranges.  Since  What's  up?  Do  you  expect  .  .  •  •••  ? 
the  ti,me  of, Solomon  it  has  been  either  Wife — No,  but  I  presume  th;  ; 
the  first  or  second  city  of  the  Empire,  idocs. 


A  LAUDABLE  OBJECT 
He— Phil<Chphy.  my  dear  n£ud  nn.  is 
smiu- .  hi.u.g  it  tuke^  all  one’s  life  io 
acquire. 

She— What,  then,  i.s  thXuse  in  ac- 
quii  itig •  ii?  \ 

Tile  supreme  satisfaction  of.  know¬ 
ing  that  one’s  vyhole  life  has-  been  a 
iiii  *!  a  ke. 


BLAME  IT  ON  Tlfl£  M(%sT. 

The  nix-ion .  exerci.ses  a^Tnarked  in¬ 
fluence  an  commerce,  astninomers 
say. 

Oh,  yes;  whenever  a  man  walks  with  !  jmstment. 

girl  an  moonlight  nights  he  buys  ’  It.  is  probable  that  Ln  the 
her  a  lot  of  caramels  amd  othetr  stuff,  more  root  crops, \such  as  beet 


drafts,  improve  the  ventila 
that  cause  trouble  is  reulo\ 
they  seem  to  have,  fever,  turt 
out.  if  possible,  on  dry  pasturi 
If  all  these  improvements  j 
roundings  do  not  ilieck'Vhe  co 
in  the  held,  exannne  them 
ternal  troubles.  If  they  are  fc 
be  consi  ipated,  or  infested 
worms,  or  suffering  fron  co 
reniedy  is  simple.  As  the  cun 
aie  improved  a«r*d  healih  is  n 
the  c.  ugh: Mg  will  decrease. 
ooughiiTig  herd  is  always  a  h 
;  which  there  are  radw.tl  en 
i  feeding,  housing  or  general  w 
meini. 

FARM  NOTES. 

!  Every  work  horse  should  h( 
own  collar,  and  not  changi 
1  about,  as  some  farmers  allow, 
w.u^ld  not  ci re  to  wear  ant  ill* 
pair  of  boo  s  every  few  days. 

I  fijtLng  collar  is  often  the  prinn 
j  of  horses  being  balky.  There 
j  question  but  that  a  properly  a 
j  collar  iiind  harness  enable  a  h 
perform  a  certain  amount  of 
'  with  greater  ease  tha.n  a  pi 


span  teas  are  colored. 


is  pure  and  uncolored. 


On  the  Farm. 


v 


TO  PACK  GRAPES. 


k  when  dry.  Out  the  stems  with 
rp  hooked  knife;  pick  off  all  de- 
e  grapes,  then  pack  in  boxes, 
and  strong,  a  foot  by  a  foot  and 
f  in  size  .five  Lnohes  deep.  Such 
will  hold  about  20  pounds  if 
rly  packed.  “Set  the  box:  on  a 
of  convenient  height,  having  the 
end  of  the  box  elevated  three 
ur  inches  by  placing  Something 
’  it,*'  says  a  vineyardist;  “then 
lemce  at  the  end  next  to  you 
lay  the  bunches  in  oarefully, 
Lag  them  together  gently,  but 
lard  enough  to  break  the  ber- 


hen  the  bottom  of  the  box-  Ls 
ed  one  layer  deep,  commence  at 
ront  again,  put!  in  a  second,  lay- 
acimg  the  larger  bunches  in[  the 
)laoes  and  the  smaller-Amiiches 
le  high  places,  thus  iseeping 
as  level  as  possible;  proceed/  Ln 
nainner  until  the  box  ie  full,1  be- 
arefql  to  have  the  box  as  level 
ossible  when  done.  Cutting 
les  to  fill  up  cavities  iai  not  a 
practice,  as  large  bunches  sell 

ie  boxes  thus  filled  should  be  al- 
.  to  stand  until  the  stems  of  the 
a  are  wilted  and  beooune  pliable 
i  will  take  from  six  to  twanty- 
hiours;  them  take  a  board  and 
the  box,  pLaoing  one  band  un¬ 
til©  box  and  the  other  on  the 
;  then  set  the  box  on/  end,  hold- 
he  oo<ver  securely  in  itsi  place 
one  hand,  then  shake  orj  jostle 
rupes  until  tbpy  settle  compact- 
gether,  which  is  easily  aocom- 
>d  after  the  stems  are  wilted; 
will  cause  a  cavity  ut  the  up- 
nd  of  the  box,  which  should  be 
ully  filled  with  grapes  that 
had  stems  wilted,  in  order  that 
may  pack  closely, 
eat  core  should  be  taken  to 
rubbing  the  bloom  off  the 
s,  as  it  Injures  their  appearance, 
t  is  thought  they  will'  not  keep 
ell.  Cure  should  also  be  taken 
do  the  stems  of  Lhei  last  layer 
iave  the  stems  Look  even  or  level 
e  top.  Grapes  should  not  be  ul- 
l  to  stand  Ln  the  wnshine,  after 
are  gathered.” 

grape  keeping,  pick  the  fruit 
Lilly,  when  ripe  and  dry,  into 
>w  baskets  or  boxes,  tund  put 
Ln  a  well  ventilated  loft  or 
ber  for  two  or  three  weeks  to  let 
of  the  moist/ure  evaporate,  then 
ie  bunches  by  the  stems  and  pick 
ly  defective  berries,  and  pack  in 
>w  boxes  or  drawers,  only  two 
i  in  each,  with  a  layer  of  cotton 
lg  between  and  on  the  top.  Drv 


nips  and  carrots,  will  bs  grown  for 
•took.  The  difficulty  has  been  in  ths 
laibor  of  slicing  the  roots,  which  is 
necessary  when  feeding  them  to  cat¬ 
tle,  but  within  the  past  few/  years 
root-cutters  have  beetn  introduced, 
which  cut  all  kinds  of  roots  into  thin 
slices,  bram  and  oorn  meal  being 
sprinkled  an  the  food  so  prepared, 
which  makes  a  meal  that  is  not)  only 
highly  relished,  but  ome  that  is  chea-p 
and  pncxmjotive  of  the  thrift  of  the 
a/ni:.iala.  ^ 

It  is  noticed  that  pigs  fatten  very 
quickly  on  sweet  potatoes,  due  -to  the 
large  anuoannt  of  sugar  in  they  food, 
and  sweet-potato  growers  utilize  the 
small  potatoes  for  that  purpose.  The 
beet  also  contains  a  large  propor¬ 
tion  of  sugar,  and  should  be  grown  for 
swine,  as  they  are  relished  at  all  sea¬ 
sons,  both  cooked  and  raw. 

Foods  vary  so  greatly;  as  to»  render 
it  difficult  for  a  farmer  to  select 
with  a  knowledge  of  the  kinds  which 
should  be  used.  OnJy  certain  pro¬ 
portions  of  all  foods  are  digestible, 
but  the  indigestible  portions  are  valu¬ 
able  in  the  manure  heap.  Bran  at  $12 
per  ton  is  worth  the  price,  even  if  ap¬ 
plied  to  the  crops  direct,  but  when 
used  as  food  it  assists  to  balance  the 
ration  by  supplying  mineral  matter, 
thus  promoting  growth  of  the  animal, 
while  adding  greatly  to  the  value  of 
the  manure. 

Corncobs  make  the  best  fire  lighters 
and  the  ashes  are  rich  in  "potash.  In¬ 
stead  of  pouring  kerosene  on  a  wood 
fire,  which  is  a  dangerous  operation 
dip  two  or  three  corncobs  in  kerosene 
and  place  them  aside  for  use.  Apply 
a  Lighted  match  and  the  cob  will  give 
off  heat  for  quite  a  while,  making  the 
matter  of  starting  a  fire  an  easy  one. 
Ln'  fact,  however,  no  one  should  use 
kerosene  for  making  a  fire  at  all,  but 
the  use  of.  corncobs  is,  the  safest 
method. 

SHEEP  SHEARINGS. 

When  you  have  a  lot  of  pumpkin 
seeds  which  no  other  live  sftock  will 
eat  give  them  to  your  sheep.  A  flock 
of  sheep  will  ea.  all  the  seed  from  all 
the  pumpkins  you  will  split  and  place 
bef-ore  them.  They  are  fond  of  the 
seeds,  and  Lhey  thrive  on  the  diet. 

Sheep  that  graze  in  woods  do  some 
damage,  mainly  to  the.  youing  shoots 
of  the  trees.  They  nibble  off  nearly 
all  the  young  leave®  as  they  come 
above  the  ground.  Furthermore,  they 
trample  and  compact  the  soil  con¬ 
siderably,  thus  lessening  its  absorbing 
capacity.  This  is  a  serious  considera¬ 
tion  in  the  forest,  where  the  soil  is 
never  loosened  by  cultivation. 


is  a  symptom  of  Kidney 
Disease.  A  well-known 
doctor  has  said,  “  1  never* 
yet  made  a  post-mortem  ex- 
aimnationiparaseof  death 
from  Heart  Disease  with¬ 
out  finding  the  kidneys 
wereatfauft."  The  Kidney 


Pe’IdM  flay  Change.  Opluloa*  May  Cking,,  baton#  thing  tfcnl  nsrsr  Visegsg.  that 

la  tha  quality  of 

kUDELLA 

OBITIjON  tea,  It  always  remain*  th*ba*t. 

>wtf<>aahta  IS,  M.  40,  M  an#  Me 


Poultry,  Buttor.  Eggs  and  other  Produce 

If  you  have  any  correspond  with  ua.  Wa  want  lOo  Qisi  n  a  no 
to  supply  our  trade. 

The  Dawson  Commission  Co.,  Limits,  Toronto. 

INTERVALS  lN~ AN  EXCITING 

LIFE. 

Ma,  when  I  get  big  I’m  goin’  w;ay 
off  to  be  a  pirate^ 

Are  you,  Bobby? 

Yes,  but  don’t  you  be  soared;  I’ll 
come  borne  at  night  to  sleep. 

ONE  EXPLANATION. 

I  wonder  why  election  places  are 
called  polls,  said  the  Observant 
Boarder. 

Sometimes  there  is  a  good  deal  of 
scratching  there,  explained  the  Croseh 
Eyed  Boarder. 


POSSIBLE. 

Here,  said  the  Observant  Boarder, 
who  had  a  newspaper  in  his  hand,  U 
a  writer  who  asserts  that  odors  com 
cause  deafness. 

Well,  added  the  Croes-Eyed  Board¬ 
er,  musk  is  pretty  loud. 


«E.\UVK  PATRIOTISM. 

Ladies  of  Canada; 

While  statesmen  and  politicians 
argue  the  Zollvereln  and  differential 
trude  within  the  Empire,  which  they 
will  do  while  jaw  displaces  comma? 
sense,  settle  this  matter  Dor  your¬ 
selves. 

Your  brother  oolaniists  of  Ceylon 
awd  India  ure  growers,  of  pure  teas, 
Black  and  Green.  Canadian  and  Unit¬ 
ed  States  importers  supply  you  with 
11,000,000  pounds  annually  of  Japan 
teas,  yet  they  know,  Japans  are  arti¬ 
ficially  colored  and  adulterated.  Let 
the  knowledge  of  these  facts  and  the 
sentiment  >of  patriotic  sisterhood 
move  you  to  help*  the  British  plant¬ 
er. 

Brit  ishf-g  row  n  Black  Teas  hold  the 
Canadian  market-  Drinkers  of  Japan 
tea  should  try  tha  Greens  now  com¬ 
ing  on  the  market,  and  your  dainty 
palates  will  appruve  them.  Yes,  we 
hear  your  grocer’s  excuses;  but  In¬ 
sist..  Ladies  can  always  get  wrhat 
they  want.  Remember  how  you  ran 
your  husbaind  to — w'ell,  do  they  still 
thunk  it  Paradis*?  They  certainly 
will  if  you  give  them  Ceylon-  and 
Lndia  green  tea.  Blue  Ribbon  and 
Saluda  packets  are  'now  obtainable. 

Colonist 


GRAINS  OF  GOLD. 

» 

Self-distrust  is  the  cause  of  most  of 
our  failures. — Rovce. 

A1  brave  man  hazard*  life,  but  not 
iis  conscience. — Schiller. 

Nvf  toil,  no  hardship,  can  restrain 
inbitious  men  injured  to  pain.— Hor¬ 
ace. 

Perseverance  is  falling  nineteen 

mes  and  succeeding  the  twentieth. — 
!h  Anderson. 

A  jgreat  deal  of  talent  is  lost  in  the 
world  for  want  of  a  little  courage.— 
Sydney  Smith. 

Nothing  can  constitute  good  breed¬ 
ing  that  has  not  good-nature  for  its 
foundation  —Bui  wer. 


RHEUMATISM  CURED 

- BY - 

Dr.  MoLaugti!ln’8  Eleot*Vo  Belt* 

PAY  WHEN  CURED. 

I  make  thi*  proposition  to  you  fairly,  and  carry  it**-* 
fairly- you  don  t  ha »•  to  pay  a  cent  till  you  aY«  -nirad. 
I  oould  not  do  thl*  if  my  B«lt  wa*  not  *uK«<ior  to  all 
other  eleotrUul  body  appliance*.  It  n*ver  coat*  a  ant 
for  repair*;  I  warrar  t  that,  and  It  gives  a  current  which 
you  ran  feel,  and  regulate,  and  which  will  not  burn. 

I  Take  the  Chances. 

You  might  think  1  am  taking  long  chance*  on  ray 
remedy.  I  don't.  There  is  raora  ln  clectrlrltT,  right!* 
applied  than  you  think.  It  perform*  wonder*  n  a 
brake- n  down  man.  It  not  only  a  U  t  he  wheel*  of  hr»itk 
and  vigor  in  motion,  but  make*  a  man  f*el  to  ylorlutol* 
young  and  H*ht-hearted  that  h*  cant  help  teTllnu  of  X 

Pay  me  wh«Jn  cured  -i  hat  ia  mv  proposition.  It  !•  a  a 
eaay  one  for  you  to  acoept  Will  you  accept  It?  Thea 
don't  w-.lt  till  your  trouble  gets  chronic. 

Fore  D If  you  cannot  o*LL  aend  for  ruy 
I  II C. II  DUUIX  beautiful  book  full  of  truth  fur 
the  sick  and  ailing.  It  1*  tent  settle  1  FKkK 

Dr.  M.  D  McLaughlin 

130  Yongs  8t.,  Toronto,  Ont, 

HE  DIDN’T  GET  IT. 

Dreary  Draggles— Yes,  mum;  I’sa 
had  a  ’ard  life.  Why,  wunst  a  hulli- 
gator  swallered  me.  boots  an'  all; 
but  I  ad  a  dynamite  cartridge  in  me 
pocket,  an’  it  exploded,  an'  killed  the 
halligator  all  ter  bits! 

Mrs.  MumpsI— And  yt>u? 

Dreary  Draggles— O!— I— I’m  here. 
Spare  a  copper.  *  X 


$100  Reward,  5103. 

The  reader*  of  thl*  paper  will  bo  pleased  t* 
learn  I  hat  there  U  at  leant  ono  dread  d  di*o  <-e 
that  science  has  been  able  to  cure  in  al  it,.* 
stages  and  that  i*  Catarrh.  Hail'*  Catarrh 
Core  is  the  only  positive  curj  now  k:own  to 
tbemedioal  'raternity.  Catarrh  Ivin*  .  on*, 
titutlanal  dUoaae,  require*  a  con-ntu.  u  n  il 
treatment.  Hall’sCatarrh  Cu  #  tnk  n  inter 
nally,  acting  direotly  upon  ths  b:ood  md 
mucous  Hurfaces  of  the  eyt-iem.  therefw  de*. 
troylng  the  foundation  of  tbe  disea-e,  and 
giving  the  patient  strength  by  building  up  the 
cnstttuUon  and  a*i>ting  natur  i  in  doing  Cp 
work.  The  proprieto  r  h  ive  «  *  much  'a  th/tn 
i»s  curative  power*,  that  they  olfer  -  ne  'Hun¬ 
dred  Dollar*  for  any  cane  that  It  fall*  to  cure. 
Send  for  list  of  testimonial'. 

F.  J.CHKN  EY&CO..  Toledo  0. 
°old  by  druggist*.  75c. 

'  ‘  “  ,1>  Pill'  ut 


Hall's  Fam  ily  I 


*  uro  ti  e  best 


RECONSIDERED. 

He— You  neod  not  fear^  I  shall  do 
nothing  desperate  just  because  you 
have  refused  me.” 

Theai  darling,  I  repent  It  was  nlv 
the  thought  that  you  might  do  som«v 
thi.njr  romantic,  a  lint  m-idu  ma  ruf,^ 


ie  top.  Grapes  should  not  bo,  ul- 
i  to  sta-nd  Ln  the  %inshine.  after 
are  gathered.”  * 

:  grape  keepiing,  pick  the  fruit 
ully,  when  ripe  and  dry,  into 
<>w  'baskets  or  boxos,  amd  put 
in  a  well  ventilated  loft  or 
her  for  two  or  three  greeks  to  let 
of  the  moisture  evaporate,  then 
he  bunches  by  the  stems  and  pick 
ny  defective  berries,  and  pack  in 
ow  boxes  or  drawers,  only  two 
s  in  each,  with  a  layer  of  cotton 
n,g  between  and  on  the  top.  Dry 
ust  will  answer  as  well  as  oot- 
t»ut  it  is  more  difficult  to  remove 
ely  from  the  fruit.  Then  keep 
oool  chamber  until  danger  of 
Lng,  and  afterward  in  a  dry 


COUGHING  SWINE. 

,ne  are  very  prone  to  coughing 
many  of  the  ailments  ofi  pigs, 
i  do  not  directly  affect  their 
and  throats,  take  expressing  in 
ing.  It  would  seem  that'"  the 
,  which  is  another  form  of  the 
,  is  the  pig’s  natural  way1  to 
that  he  is  sick,  or  to  relieve  his 
ing.  That  the  coughiug  in 
cases  is  a  mere  volumilary  habit 
hog  may  be  seem  when  it  is  re¬ 
ared  that  he  coughs  on  account- 
rms  and  quinsy,  of  damp,  beds 
usty  beds,  of  fever  and  filthy 
of  diarrhea  and  constipation,  of 
md  cold,  of  drafts  and  lack  of 
it  ion,  and  of  nearly  every 
thing  that  annoys  or  dist res¬ 
in.  llis  cough  is  his  signal  to 
vme.r  that  something  is  wrong 
1  examination  is  needed. 

•n  qpu.ghing  becomes  common  in 
,  look  first  to  the  condition  ! 
u r roundings  of  the  swine.  If 
ire  found  to  be  filthy,  clean; 

Watch  their  feed,  to  see  thatj 
ired,  musty,  decayed  food  is! 

if  the  beds  be  damp,  furnish  ; 
les.  If  they  be  subjected  to 
,  improve  the  ventilation  so! 
auMfl  of  trouble  is  removed.  If 
eem  to  hive,  fever,  turn  them 
possible,  on  dry  pasture. 

I1‘ these  improvements  in  sur- 
ngs  do  not  tlieck  t  he  coughing 
hetd.  examine  them  for.  in¬ 
troubles.  If  they  are  found  to 
nsiipated.  or  infested  with 
i.  or  suffering  from  cold,  the 
v  is  simple.  As  'he  conditions 
i proved  a-nd  health  is  restored 
.  ugh: Mg  will  de.-iv.ase.  The 
,ng  herd  is  always  a  herd  in 
there  tire  radical  errors  in 
g,  housing  or  general  manago- 


FAHM  NOTES. 


y  work  horse  should  have  his 
bllar.  and  not  change  them 
ns  some  farmers  allow.  You 
no:  e  ire  to  wear  uni  ill-fitting 
f  boo  s  every  few  days.  An  ill- 
;  collar  is  often  the  prime  cause 
•80S  being  balky.  There  is  no 
on  but  that  a  properly  adjusted 
and  harness  enable  a  horse  to 
m  a  certain  amount  of  labor 
greater  ease  tha-n  a  poor  ad- 
ent. 

3  probable  that  in  the  future 
root  crops, \ such  as  beet3^  tur- 


t 


sjs.hu  i 


i*  a  symptom  of  Kidney, 
Disease.  A  well-known 
doctor  has  said,  "  1  never 
yet  made*post-mortemex- 
aininationlnacAseot  death 
from  Heart  Disease  with¬ 
out  finding-  the  kidneys 
wereatfault.”  The  Kidney 
medicine  which  was  first  on 
the  market,  most  success¬ 
ful  for  Heart  Disease  and 
all  Kidney  Troubles,  and 
most  widely  imitated  is 

Dodd's 

KMney 

Pills 


.  MARRYING  IN  RUSSIA. 

When  the  parents  of  a  young  man 
in  RiLs&fa  decide  that  a  certain  young 
lady  would  ujuike  a  suitable  mate  for 
him,  they  say  nothing  about  the  mat¬ 
ter  to  any  one,  but  on  some  evening 
they  will  drop  around  unexpectedly 
at  the  prospective  bride’s  home  and 
will  stay  for  supper.  During  the 
meal  they  will  keep  a  close  wat^ji  on 
the  young  lady. 

If  she  eata  fast  she  will  perform 
her  work  speedily;  if  she  goes  neatly 
and  cleanly  about  her  plate  she  \v?il 
perform  her  work  neatly  and  clean¬ 
ly;  if  sh-j  doea  not  tayc  much,  she  will 
work  and  not  talk  and  prove  a  faith¬ 
ful  and  obedient  wife  to  her  husband; 
if  she  prefers  rye  bread  to  white  she 
will  be  satisfied  with  her  lot  ;  if  she 
does  not  gaze  and  stare  at  the  visi¬ 
tors  aba  will  bo  a  wife  that  will  not 
continually  pry  into  her  husband’s 
business,  and  if  she  immediately  pro¬ 
ceeds  to  clean  up  the  dishes  after  the 
meal  she  will  bring  prosperity  to  her 
husband  and  will  be  economical  with 
his  money. 

A  most  peculiar  thing  about  the 
marriage  ceremony  is  the  fact  that 
when  the  couple  enter  the  church  both 
groom  and  bride  make  a  dash  for  the 
platform  on  which  is  the  pulpit..  It  La 
believed  th.it  the  one  whose  foot 
touches  the  platform  first  will  live 
the  longer,  an-l  that  the  children 
will  take  after  that  one  in  size,  health 
and  beauty. 

HOPE 

Into  f*acb  “breast  soma  rain  must  fall, 

Into  each  heart  some  sorrow; 

Hut  comfort  will  come,  d^ar  friends, 
to  us  all, 

For  after  to-day  is  to-morrow. 


OU  l  IOUUI 


A1  brave  man  hazard*  life,  but  not 
his  conscience. — -Sohiller.  /  , 

Nif  toil,  no  hardship,  can  restrain 
ambitious  men  injured  to  pain:— Hor¬ 
ace. 

Perseverance  is  falling  nineteen 
times  and  succeeding  the  twentieth.— 
J.  Anderson. 

A  (great  deal  of  talent  is  lost  in  the 
world  for  want  of  a  little  courage.— 
Sydney  Smith. 

Nothing  can  constitute  good  breed¬ 
ing  that  has  not  good-nature  for  its, 
foundation—  Bulwer. 

The  desire  of  knowledge,  like;  the 
thirst  of  riches,  increases  ever  with 
the  acquisition  of  it. — Sterne. 

One  of  the  best  effects  of  thoiough 
intellectual  training  is  a  knowledge 
of  our  own  capacities. — A.  Bain. 

Nature  has  written  a  letter  of  credit 
on  some  men's  faces  which  is  honored 
w here ver  pr ese n t ed . — Thacke ray . 

Every  person  baa  two  educations, 
one  which  he  receives  from  others, 
and  one,  more  important,  which  he 
gives  himself  .—Gibbon. 

TIME’S  CHANGES. 

Jinrik— Hello,  Blobbs,  I  haven’t 
seem  you  for  a  year,  and  the  last 
time  we  met  you  were  having  a  now 
with  your  beat  girl  because  she 
wouldn’t  marry  you.  IIow  are  mat¬ 
ters  -now? 

Blobbs— Oh,  they're  changed. 

Jimirik— Ah?  - 

Blobbs— Yes.  She  married  me  and 
•now  I'm  having  a  row  because  she 
did. 


mucous  nurfacee  of  the  ryeiem.  tbereh\  deel 
foundation  of  the 


troy  Ing  the 


dleea^iv-Wm 

’■*J-  up  rlfo 


giving  the  patient  nfr«ngth  by  building 
cf  Ditituijon  and  ae  Uiin*  eatur  \  In  dolw*/Tu 
work.  The  proprieto  r  h  ive  e  »  touch  'a  ih  in 
be  curative  power*,  that  they  offer  .  ne  Hun¬ 
dred  Dollars  for  any  cane  that  It  fall*  to  cure. 
Send  for  lint  of  teftt.monials 

F  J.  CfiKN'vY  fc  CO.,  Toledo  O. 

Hold  by  druggi-’K  75c. 

Hall's  Family  PilL  aro  ti  e  beet 

RECONSIDERED. 

He— You  need  not  fear.  I  shall  do 
nothing  desperate  Just  because  you 
hwe  refused  me.” 

-  Them  darling,  J  repent.  Ii  was  •  nly 
the  thought  that  you  might  do  some¬ 
thing  romantic  that  made  me  refuse 
you. 

MONTRIAL  HOTEL  DIRECTORY 


The  11  Balmoral,”  Freo  Bus 
AVENUE  HOUSE  — *»«>«* 

nwwoc  Ho M'tlW  ,1  so, 

d»f 

LOSING  SLEEP  TO  SOME  PURPOSE 

Hilly,  how’s  your  insomnia? 

Insomnia?  Oh,  I've  not  got  in¬ 
somnia  any  more;  I’ve  got  politics. 

w  i*  c  i  or.  i 

CALVERT’S 

Carbolic  Disi nfoctante,  Soaps.  Oint¬ 
ment,  Tooth  Powders,  etc.,  have  beuji 
awarded  100  medaln  nod  diplomas  for  superior 
excellence.  Th*-ir  regular  use  prevent  infecti¬ 
on-  diseases.  Ask  your  dealer  to  obtain  a 
supply  Lists  mailed  fr.ee  on  application. 

F.  C.  CALVERT  &  CO., 

'MANCHESTER  -  ENGLAND. 


TOO  MUCH. 

Gusher— My  wife  has  promised  to 
wait  for  me  at  the  gate  of  heaven, 
if  she  is  the  first  to  go. 

Flasher— Tut,  tut.  You  shouldn’t 
be  so  revengeful  as  to  make  her  wait 
through  eternity  simply  because  she 
made  you  wait  while  she  fixed  up 
sometimes. 


iusic 

Teachers 

Wanted 


To  senJ  for  our 
Ocmplote  O.itn- 
lO.ae  of  Sheet 
I*  u  i3  and  Cooks 
with  Special  rales 
of  dlsocuat. 

WHALEY, 

R  'YCE  &  Co. 

158  Ycifo  SI 
Toronto.  Ont, 


Metallic  SKYLIGHTS 


Sau.iago  hasln^s  New  Importation*  Hunt  Kng>i«h 
Sheep  md  Anii-ri  Mn  Ho/  Cuba.*  r*-|i  g,>od»  at 
r.  hi  l  i  e-.  1WKK.  K!,A<  K  IV  I'LL  4  «  "  .  i  -.r  »ni  ». 


<0 


Tbit  signature  is  on  every  box  of  the  Tonntn# 

Laxative  Bromo-Quinine  t»m«u 

Ua  remedy  that  eues  a  cold  In  owi  (lay 

AN  INJUSTICE. 

The  fact,  that  you  were  disguised 
makes  the  case  against  you  very 
dark,  said  the  magistrate  to  the 
prisoner. 

Your  honor,  replied  the  prisoner, 
courteously.  you  do  me-  an  inju-i  ice. 

I  was  not  in  disguise.  I  was  merely, 
traveling  incog. 


LAW 


MILLS,  MILLS  &  HALES 

Rarristrr*.  •  tc. 

HonioT.d  t»  Woslt'A  rmldn^a, 
Ur  huio  .1st,  W  .  T  irjnto^ 

Cooks,  Rosaries,  Cru* 


Catholic  Prayor  clfixae,  S.afjul'.rs, 


IMizio. 

K  lucili..>i 
lion. 


('Invoh 

i<kv  Mai!  Or<b>  •  r.  ••  «ir*>  pio.i  !>•  .iu  r 

0.  A  J.  SAULIER  &  00-,  Montreal. 


!-'<>«  OVHR  FIFTY  YtiARS 


k 


Dyeing !  Cleaning  I 

For  the  very  hod  semi  youj  work  t  t  hu 

“BRITISH  AMERICAN  OYEINC  CO.” 

Look  for  agent  in  y.*ur  town,  or  com!  direct.  * 

Montreal, Toronto,  Ottawa,  Quebec. 

"ONE  POUND  CAKES” 

FOR  HOITMBIIOI.D  JT 73H 

Laundry.  Washing  Clothe*,  p.ining.  Sea. ing  Pr  .^.rrea 

PARAFFINE 


MRS  WINSLOW. S  MIOTUtNC  SVItl  P  h  s  boon 
uhi.(1  by  mi,- herefoi  llit-ir  children  te  ,liii.>;  It  souther 
1ln*ch  I  :  Hufl**ns  the  guniB,  iiiiny-p  mi, '-u  e*  wind  co  03 
.  nd  i  s  tin-  ■•<  i  ren.edy  fui  «1  nrrhoo  ».  'Jje  a  bo; tie.  Sold 
by  all  UriurK'.’t*  *•  urfhout  the  world,  lie  sure  and  auk 
for  “ilr*  Winelow  H  Huu:hiug  Syrup.  ’ 


y  /us*,  iuyi/.  Iti&u,  itiMtrn/ 
Se/i^bn/dbas  ad*  in, 

CasAS  0~a£''J, 


THE  QUEEN  CITY  OIL  CO  .  Limited. 

Bam’l  Rogers,  Preat.,  Toronto 
Aok  your  dual**  for  It. 

THE  MOST  NUTRITIOUS- 

EPPS’S 

GRATEFUL  OOMFORTING. 

COCOA 

BREAKFAST  SUPPER- 


THE  NAFANEK  EXPRFflS-^NOVEMB 


WINTER 

©casern 

CAPS. 


s««<<Hx«x«Maowe8»xm 


•  ••r 


^  One  of  these  nice  days  you 
"will  wake  up  and  find  it 
cold. 

You  will  then  be  forcibly 
reminded  that  the  season 
has  arrived  for 

WINTER  CAPS, 
HEAVY  UNDERWEAR, 

MITTS  &  GLOVES 

of  all  kinds.  You  can 
find  everything'  required  in 
that  line  for  Alen  and  Boys 
at 

J.  L.lOYES. 


THE  GOAL  BIN 


Now  is  the  time  to  think  about  having 
your  coal  bin  tilled,  and  the  cheapest  coal 
von  can  get  is  the  celebrated  Scranton  coal 
from  Dafoe’a.  Leave  your  order  now  and 
have  your  coal  promptly  delivered,  w'dl 
screened,  and  be  ready  for  the  long  cold 
winter. 

Alao  in  the  market  for  the  purchase  of 
all  kinda  of  grain  at  the  highest  market 
price,  r*M  manufacturer  of  choice  family 
and  patent  flour. 

Telephone  No.  14. 

"  J.  R.  DAFOE, 


The  village  of  Marmora  ia  to  have  an 
electric  light  installed. 

Sir  Wilfrid  Laurier  celebrated  his  G9th 
birthday  on  Tuesday  last. 

Grinding  at  Close’s  Mills,  Tuesdays, 
Thursdays  and  Saturdays. 

Active  preparations  ar*>  being  made  by 
our  merchants  for  the  coming  Christmas 
trade. 

Eighteen  head  of  cattle  shipped  in  a 
closed  car,  were  found  smothered  on  arrival 


rAKLKfON  WOODS. 
188UKB  OF  MARRIAGE  LICENSES. 
>7  Roblin.  Ont. 


JOHN  POLLARD, 

ISSUER  OF  MAKHIAQB  LICENSES. 
Raoprese  Office.  Napanee. 
Strictly  Private  and  Confidential. 


JOHN  ALJLEN, 

ISSUER  OF  MARRIAGE  LICENSES. 

Commissioner  In  11.  C.  J.  . 

V  Conveyancer,  ete. 

14(f  MARLBANK. 


exjr  %m 


NAPANEE,  FRIDAY,  NOV.  23,  1900 


All  local  reading  notices  or  notice* announc¬ 
ing  entertainments  at  wnloh  a  fee  is  charged  for 
»d mission,  will  be  charged  60  per  lioa  for  each 
Insertion,  if  in  ordinary  type.  In  black  type  the 
price  will  be  10c  per  line  each  insertion. 


I  Conway's  Bakery  |  ii 

I  DUNDAB  ST.,  NAPANEE. 

4»  n.  W.  Conway,  having  purchased  the* 
baking  business  from  Mr.  W,  A.  Embury 
4-  will  iu  future  give  his  patrons  the  very 
*j*  best  quality  of 

I  QUAKER  AND  COTTAGE  | 

T  Broad.  Ho  will  also  krop  on  hand  a 
*r  e.hoico  line  of  Confectionery,  including 
T  Newport  Chocolates,  fresh  roasted  Pea- 
*£  nuts*  and  all  other  kinds  constantly  on 
T  hand.  Fruits  and  Oysters  in  season. 

2“  Lunohes  sorved  at  any  hour.  Qlye  mo 
T  a  oall .  or'  Tlioue  90. 

t  C.  W.  CONWAY, 

4-  47-fl-ui  '  ,  , 


Just  Arrived. 

Raphael  Tuck’s  Calendars,  for  1901 
the  absolutely  beat— at  Pollard's  Book 

Store. 

Grinding  at  Closes  Mills,  Tuesdays, 
Thursdays,  andSaturdays. 

Reason^.  Why 

You  should  burn  the  Peoples’  Coal.  It 
ia  the  cheapest  and  beBt.  Will  burn  lower 
and  not  go  oat.  Will  revive  quicker.  No 
clinkers.  35,000  tons  retailed  in  Toronto 
last  year.  Is  selling  for  same  price  there 
as  other  bard  coals.  We  have  just  put  40 
tons  in  the  post  office.  Are  now  filling 
customer’s  orders.  Prices  right.  Terms 
cash.  4itf . 

•  F.  E.  Vanluven. 

Hockey. 

Tho  hockey  enthusiasts  of  Napanee  met 
ih  the  towu  hall  on  Friday  evening  last  and 
nominated  the  following  officers  for  the 
coming  season  :  Hon.  Preb.,  Mr.  John  A. 
Sbibley  ;  president,  J.  R.  Dafoe  ;  oapt., 
T.  Lafferty  ;  manager,  Dr.  Sills ;  secretary, 
Wm.  Fretts  ;  treasurer,  Bruce  Williams. 
Executive  committee,  B.  Briggs,  W.  Fretts, 
T.  Lafferty.  An  endeavor  to  form  a  league 
composed  of  Napanee,  Picton,  Deseronto 
and  Trenton  will  be  made  .and  as  Napanee 
will  be  able  to  put  a  pretty  strong  combi¬ 
nation  on  the  ice,  hockey  will  be  one  of  the 
foremoft  pastimes  in  Napanee  this  winter. 

Destitute  Children. 

A  letter  has  been  received  by  the  News 
from  Mrs.  J.  E.  Woodcook,  of  Tamwortb, 
telling  of  the  destitute  condition  of  a  family 
of  six  or  seven  children  living  about  three 
miles  from  there.  Mrs.  Woodoook  states 
that  several  times  when  she  passed  their 
house  last  summer,  she  saw  ohildren  run¬ 
ning  about  outride  literally  naked,  and 
asks  what  steps  can  be  taken  to  having 
them  put  in  a  charitable  institution.  The 
News  has  reported  the  case  to  J.  J.  Kelso, 
superintendent  of  neglected  children,  who 
replies  that  he  is  prepared  to  take  np  the 
oase  if  Mrs.  Woodcock  will  submit  the  factB 
to  his  department.— Toronto  News. 


PAIN  STOP 

lOc.  a  BOTTLE, 

-AT- 

THE  MEDICAL  HALL. 

Detlor  &  Wallace. 


ea^-e-% 

NICKLE  PLATED  COPPER 


TEA 


PPER  | 
KETTLCSa 

nu  e 


$1.00  EACH 

THEY  LAST. — * 

T.  H.  WALLER. 


To  Let. 

House  to  let.  Cheap  rent  to  good 
tenant.  Apply  it  onoa  to. 

F.  W.  Hait, 
Piano  Store. 


If  yon  want  A,  Mo.  1  bntter,  eggs  and 
vegetables  oall  at  Fitzpatriok’a  Orooery  on 
the  market.  Groceries  always  fresh, 
obeap  and  up-to-date.  Oall  and  be  oon- 
vinoed.  . 

* — - - 

Hulett's  Photographs. 

A  look  at  Hulett's  studio  windows  will 
oonvinoe  anyone  that  tbe  work  beiDg  turned 
ont'by  his  photographer  Mr.  £  J.  Norton 
is  of  the  beat  ever,  produced  io  Napanee. 
Tbe  display  in  tbe  windows  ia  exceedingly 
attractive  and  many  are  tbe  encomiums 
bestowed  on  the  work.  Mr.  Holett  is  now 
taming  ont  work  for  the  holiday  season 
and  persons  wishing  photos  will  do  well  to 
have  their  orders  in  early  and  avoid  tbe 
holiday  rnBb.  ,  49a 

Pants,  115  pairs  at  $1  50, 
and  $1.75  and  $2.00  per  pair, 
guaranteed  pure  wool,  good 
weight  and  dark  and  light 
shades. 

Lonsdale  Woollen  Mills. 


Half-a-dollar  Well  Spent. 

If  it  is  not  your  habit  to  buy  an  illus¬ 
trated  book  for  your  family’s  Christmas 
reading,  try  the  experiment.  “Toronto 
Saturday  Nioht’s  Christmas,”  sixty  pages, 
fall  of  stories  and  pictures,  will  interest 
everyone  and  widen  the  vision  of  all  as 
Canadians.  Four  pictures  suitable  for 
framing,  ope  of  which*— "Raphael’s  Mother 
and  Child’* — is  an  ex&ot  reproduction  of 
the  costliest  and  best  pioture  in  the  world. 
No  whero  else  can  yoa  get  the  same  value  ! 
Five  dollars’  worth  of  the'  best  art  and 
literature  for  50  cents.  Get  it  from  your 
newsdealer,  or  from  The  Sheppard  Pub¬ 
lishing  Company,  Limited,  Toronto. 

TO  THE  DEAF.— A  rion  lady,  cured  of 
her  Deafness  and  Noises  In  the  Head  by 
Dr.  Nicholson’B  Artificial  Ear  Drurqg,  has 
sent  £1,000  to  his  Institute,  so  that  deaf 
people  unable  to  procure  .he  Ear  Drams  may 
have  them  free.  Apply  to  Department 
A.  W.  G  The  Institute,  780,  Eight  Avenue 
New  York,  U.  8.  A.  24- l  ly. 


OBITUARY. 


CHAS.  E.  BARTLETT, 

one  ot  Napanee’s  most  progressive  mer¬ 
chants  and  most  highly  esteemed  citizens 
passed  away  on  Monday  evening  last  of 
consumption.  His  death  was  not  unex¬ 
pected,  as  he  had  been  very  low  for  some 
days  and  has  not  been  in  good  health  4or 
about  a  year  and  had  been  gradually  fail¬ 
ing.  Deceased  was  born  in  Kingston  42 
years  ago,  spending  most  of  his  early  days 
at  his  father’s  farm  in  Adolphustown. 
About  35  years  ago  the  family  moved  to 
Napanee,  where  his  father  beoame  a  well 
known  builder  and  contractor.  About  20 
years  ago  he  married  Miss  Della  Blewett, 
daughter  of  the  late  James  Blewett,  who, 
with  his  family  of  eight  children,  remain 
to  mourn  his  untimely  death.  Deceased 
had  for  a  long  number  of  years  oarried  on 
a  grain  business  in  Napanee,  also  dealing 


TO 


Shoi 


x  Each  succe 

busier  than  the  one  t 
done. 

-  Do  you  knot 
Because  we  bny  ant 
dependable  and  of  th 
Because  our  custom 
its  warmest  friends  s 

Active  wintt 
make  choosing  easy. 


Dress  Goc 


Wc  recognize  the  hnpc 
Goods  and  Silks,  and  value 
yard  in  the  Big  Storo  bears 
and  right  'juices  have  re: 
advertising  the  mcrits'of  til 
hints  as  to  prices 

Homespuns  and  Frieze 
10c,  50c,  60c,  75c,  $1.00,  1 
Separate  Skirts  at  $2.2 
Separate  Suits  at  $3 . 3! 
Fancy  Black  Goods, 
1.50  to  3.00  a  yard. 

SeparAe  Skirt  Patterns 
Dress  Patterns  $3.00  tc 

GOLF  CAPES 
AND  STEAME] 

Ready-to-wear  and  i 
Kelvin  Cape  in  pretty  no 
with  fringe,  $3.50,  3.75, 
H.50  and  9.00  each. 

Steamer  Rugs  $3.50  to 


FRENCH  OPEI 
FLANNELS. 

Just  to  hand  large  as 
new  handsome  flannels  for 
Gowns.  All  the  newest  p 
shade  and  color,  at  25c,  31 
75c  a  yard. 


FEATHER  TIC 

On  Saturday  morjjhig 
selling  900  yards  Mill-Ends 
in  2  to  5  yard  lengths  at  5 


BIG 


On  Tuesday  morn 
regular  price  10c  pair.  ( 


T  JL 


leiepnone  no.  n.  -  i 

"  J.  R  DAFOE,  | 

The  village  of  Marmora  in  to  have  an 
©lectrio  light  installed. 

Sir  Wilfrid  Lanrier  celebrated  his  59th 
birthday  on  Tuesday  last. 

Grinding  at  Close's  Milla,  Tuesdays, 
Thursdays  and  Saturdays. 

Active  preparations  are  being  made  by 
oor  merchants  for  the  coming  Christmas 
trade. 

Eighteen  head  of  cattle  shipped  in  a 
closed  car,  were  found  smothered  on  arrival 

at  Ottawa. 

There  is  every  prospect  of  a  continuance 
into  the  coming  year  of  the  prosperity  that 
lias  characterized  trade  in  1900. 

Cl’RK  A  COLD  IN  ONE  DA  Y. 

Take'  Laxative  Bromo  Qirinine  Tahlets. 
All  druggists  refund  the  money  if  it  fails 
to  cure.  25  cents.  K  W.  Grove’s  signa¬ 
ture  is  on  each  box. 

Mr.  George  B.  Reeve,  trail! ;  manager  of 
the  Grand  Trunk  railway,  has  been  ap¬ 
pointed  general  manager  of  that  fond  at  a 
salary  of  $15,00'>  per  annum.  In  1*02  Mr 
Reeve  was  freight  clerk  nt  Bolleville,  Out  , 
from  which  position  ho  has  Bteadily  worked 
his  way  until  he  now  holds  the  highest 
pot  it  ion  in  the  gift  of  the  company. 

Infants  too  young  to  take  medicine  may  bo 
cured  of  croup,  whooping  cough  and  colds  by 
using  Vapo-Cresolene — they  breathe  it. 

Rncomniondrd  and  tol  l  I •  y  Ityftor  A  W  al  ace 
tlie  Proscription  DruKld't*.  NapTBiue. 

Borne  young  men  from  Desomdo  had  a 
very  exciting  time  on  Saturday  evening 
last,  while  driving  to  Napanee.  Thtir 

hoise  became  frightened  and  attoj^iiicd  to 

run  away.  No  serious  damuga'  done. 

Your  Best  Work  cannot  bo  done  unices 
you  have  good  health.  5  ou  cannot  have 
good  health  without  pure  blood,  i  may 
have  pure  blood  by  taking  Hoods  Sarsa¬ 
parilla  now.  You  cannot  realize  the  good 
it  will  do  you  until  you  try  it.  .Begin 
Caking  it  to-day  and  see  how  quiok'y  it  will 
giAe  yon  an  appetite,  htrength  and  vigor 
and  cure  your  rheumatism,  catarrh  or 
ecrofula. 

The  Ladies  of  the  Guild  of  S  Mary 
Magdalene  have  decided  to  hold  a  series .  of 
re-unions  in  the  basement  of  the  English 
Church,  similar  to  those  which  were  sue 
ceasful  a  few  years  ago.  The  liret  cue  of 
the  season  wifi  be  held  on  Tuesday  evening, 
Nov.  27tb,  and  will  bo  under  the  charge 
of  Mesdames  Jarvis,  T.  S.  Hill,  Hawley 
and  Wagar.  Refreshments  will  be  served 
and  a  good  programme  of  songs  and  recit¬ 
ations  provided.  A  silver  collection  will 
be  taken  up  in  the  course  of  the  evening. 
Everyone  cordially  invited. 

.tching  Piles.— Dr.  Agnew  s  Ointment 
is  proof  against  the  torments  of  Itching 
Piles.  Thousands  of  testimonials  of  cures 
effected  by  its  use.  No  case  too  aggravating 
or  too  long  standing  for  iPto  soothe,  com 
fort  an  cure.  It  cures  from  3  to  6  nights. 

35  cents  bold  by  Dotlor  A  Wallace.— 95. 

Frederick  and  Charles  Conway  two  hoys 
Who  have  been  in  the  habit  of  picking  up 
junk  around  town,  wero  before  the  Magis¬ 
trate  on  Taesday  charged  with  stealing  the 
wheels  off  an  express  waggon,  the  property 
of  Mr.*  O.  L.  Herring.  The  evidence 
brought  out  the  fact  that  the  boys  had 
stolen  the  two  rear  wheels  of  the  waggon 
and  had  then  gone  back  and  asked  air. 
Herring  to  give  them  the  front  wheels 
The  boys  were  oonvicted  and  remanded  for 
sentence. 


A  letter  has  been  received  by  the  News 
from  Mrs.  J.  E.  Woodoock,  of  Tamwortta, 
telling  of  the  destitute  condition  of  a  family 
of  six  or  seven  children  living  about  three 
mileB  from  there.  Mrs.  Woodoock  states 
that  several  times  when  she  ^passed  their 
house  Isst  summer,  she  saw  children  run¬ 
ning  about  outride  literally  naked,  and 
asks  what  steps  can  be  taken  to  having 
them  put  in  a  charitable  institution.  The 
Ncwb  has  reported  the  caae^to  J.  J.  Kelso, 
superintendent  of  neglected  ohildren,  who 
roplics  that  he  is  prepared  to  take  np  the 
oune  if  Mrs.  Woodcock  will  submit  the  facts 
to  his  department. — Toronto  New«.- 

Our  Christmas  Number. 

Our  beautiful  Christmas  Number— The 
Canadian  Annual— is  in  the  hands  of  our 
printers  and  will  be  ready  for  delivery  to 
our  subscribers  about  the  liret  week  in 
Degembor.  Our  efforts  this  year  in  com 
piling  a  Christmas  Number  give  promise 
of  being  a  grand  success,  as  the  stories  are 
both  interesting  .and  up-to-date  and  the 
illustrations  artistic.  The  Annual  is  given 
away  absolutely  free  to  our  subscribers 
Now  is  your  time  to  subscribe  for  Tint 
Express  and  secure  this  beautiful  work  of 
art.  Here  is  a  clubbing  offer  to  new  sub¬ 
scribers  that  is  unsurpasseu  The  Napa- 
nke  Express  and  Canadian  Annual,  The 
Weekly  Globe  and  a  picture  of  The  Battle 
of  Paardeberg,*for  the  balance  of  this  year 
and  all  of  1901  for  the  nominal  sum  of 
$1  25.  Bend  in  your  order  now  and  secure 
these  beautiful  premiums.  48c 


The 

Pills. 


best  family  cathartic  is  Hood's 


Lennox  Farmers’  Institute. 

Regular  meetings  will  be  beld  at  Belby 
Town  IJ all,  November  20th,  1900,  at  1.30 
p.m.  Major  James  Sheppard,  Queenston 
will  give  an  address  on  the  packing  and 
pale  of  apples,  and  there  will  be  an  open 
discussion  after  the  address,  led  by  Mr.  C 
W.  Neville.  Miss  A.  Hollingwortb,  of 
Beatrice,  will  give  an  address  on  the  weed 
queston,  with  mounted  specimens,  and  an 
open  discussion  will  take  plaoe  alter  this 
address,  led  by  Mr.  M.  C.  Bogart.  The 
evening  session  will  be  held  at  7.30,  when 
Major  Sheppard  will  speak  on  birds 
rotation  to  the  fruit  grower,  and  Miss 
Hollingwortb  will  speak  on  the  importance 
of  good  house  keeping.  At  Napanee  Town 
Hall,  Nov.  27th,  at  1.30,  Major  Sheppard 
wiil  opeak  on  tomatoes  for  the  home  and 
market,  open  dismission  after  the  address 
led  by  Mr.  A.  J.  Dunbar.  Miss  Rolling 
worth  will  speak  ou  butter  making.  Open 
discussion,  led  by  Mr.  M.  O.  Fraser.  In 
the  evening  at  7.30,  Major  Sheppard  will 
speak  on  four  reasons  why  we  till  the  soil. 
Miss  Hollingwortb  will  speak  on  our 
friends  the  flowers.  Programme  of  musio 
at  evening  session  The  publio  cordially 
invited,  espeoiaily  the  ladies.  No  fee. 


OOOOOO*"**^  ■**c*‘i*-w**#'*'  CXXiO 

°  A  QUICK  CURE  '  o 

EOR  COUGHS  J? 

and  COLDS  o 

Pyny-Balsam 

The  Canadian  Remedy 

THROAT  AMP  LUNG  AFFECTIONS 

Large  Bottles,  25  cents. 

DAVIS  a  LAWRHNCE  CO.,  (.united, 
Prop’s  Perry  Davis’  Pain  Killer, 


'  New  York. 


One 

eye 

at  a 
time 


consumption.  His  death  was  not  unex¬ 
pected,  as  he  had  been  very  Ipw  for  some 
days  and  h&s  not  been  in  good  health  for 
.about  a  year  and  had  been  gradually* fail 
iog.  Deceased  was  born  in  Kingston  42 
years  ago,  spending  most  of  bis  early  days 
at  his  father’s  farm  in  Adolphustown. 
About  35  years  ago  the  family  moved  to 
Napanee,  where  his  father  became  a  well 
known  builder  and  oontr&ctor.  About  20 
years  ago  he  married  Mias  Della  Blewett, 
daughter  of  the  late  James  Blewett,  who, 
with  his  family  of  eight  children,  remain 
to  mourn  his  untimely  death.  Deceased 
had  for  a  long  number  of  veare  carried  on 
a  grain  business  in  Napanee,  also  dealing 
in  hogs.  Somo  years  ago  he  pa,  chased  the 
ooal  business  formerly  carried  on  by  Thos. 
Stewart,  whioh  he  has  since  conducted. 
He  was  also  largely  interested  in  the  cheese 
business,  having  several  factories  in  this 
vicinity,  also  in  farming.  In  politics  he 
was  a  Conservative  and  in  religion  a  mem¬ 
ber  of  the  Church  of  England.  The  fun¬ 
eral  took  place  on  Wednesday  afternoon  at 
2  30,  to  the  Church  of  8.  Mary  Magdalene 
and  from  there  to  the  eastern  cemetery. 
The  servioes  in  the  church  were  conducted 
by  Revr.  Rural  Dean  Jarvis,  assisted  by  the 
surplioed  ohoir.  The  church*  was  filled 
with  lriends  and  relatives  of  the  deceased, 
who  came  to  pay  their  last  .respects  to  the 
dead.  The  members  of  the  two  Oddfellow 
Lodges  in  Napanee  and  tbie  members  of  the 
A .  O .  U .  W .'  Lodge  attended  the  funeral  in 
a  body,  showing  their  respect  for  their 
deceased  brother.  After  the  services  in 
the  churoh  tho  remains  were  placed  ou  the 
lawn  of  tho  church,  where  tho  beautiful 
and  solemn  funeral  service  of  the  Odd- 
fellowB  was  performed  by  the  Noble  Grand 
and  Chaplain  of  Najyinee  Lodge,  No.  8(1, 
&Jr.  W.  A.  Frizzell  and  Rev.  W.  W.  Peck, 
the  members  of  the  order  forming  a  circle 
round  the  oaeket  and  assisting.  Many 
floral  tributes  testified  to  the  respect  and 
esteem  entertained  for  the  deceased. 
Mr.  Bartlett's  two  brothers,  Mr.  Fred 
Bartlett,  of  Peterborough,  and  Mr.  Albert 
Bartlett,  of  Rochester,  were  also  present  at 
the  funeral.  By  the  death  of  Mr.  Bart¬ 
lett  half  of  the  debt  of  the  English  ohurcb 
will  be  paid,  as  Mr.  Bartlett  was  one  of 
those  whose  liyes  were  insured  by  fhe 
church  for  that  purpose. 


CAPT.  JOSEPH  PARKER. 

Captain  Joseph  Parker  died  last  Friday 
morning  at  the  family  residence,  George 
street,  Belleville,  after  an  illness  of  three 
weeks.  The  late  Mr.  Parker  wks  born  in 
Dublin,  Ireland,  93  years  ago  and  removed 
to  Canada  in  the  earK  thirties.  In  1837 
be  wen(  to  the  front  acd  bis  skill  as  an 
artillerist  wao  conspicpoil^.  No  man  in 
this  district  was  more  wiSbly  known  or 
esteemed  because  of  the  good  which  he  did. 
Mr.  Parker  was  married  twice,  and  leaves 
his  wife,  one  daughter  and  five  sons  to 
mourn  his  loss.  The  funeral,  which  took 
place  on  Sunday,  was  largely  attended, 
and  was  attended  by -the  veterans,  which 
included  three  veterans  of  1837  8.  After 
service  was  hold  at  St.  Thomas’  church, 
conducted  by  Canon  Burke  and  Rev.  Mr. 
Uolab,  the  remains  \yere  interred  in  the 
family  plot  in  the  cemetery.  The  bearers 
were  Mr.  Parker's  four  sons  and  his  two 
nephews,  Dr.  Leonard,  of  Napanee,  and 
Mr.  Sydney  Detlor,  of  Belleville. 

The  si  earner  fieindeer  is  in  tho  harbor, 
having  laid  up  for  the  wiutpr,  Capt.  Collier 
reports  a  fair  season’s  trade. 


BIG 


On  Tuesday  m< 
regular  price  10c  pair. 


T  .A 


Those  Red  Lamps. 

The  most  up-to-date  Lamps  tha 
town  are  brought  here  by  us  dir 
the  factory.  No  nicer  goods  she. 
where\ outside  of  New  York  than 
Call  and  see  them,  they  are  tempt 
Boyl 

A  MAGNIFICENT  RECEP1 

Tho  publishers  of  the  Family  II 
Weekly  Star,  of  Montreal,  may  jn 
proud  of  the  magnificent  recept 
new  premium  pictures,  "CHH 
THE  TEMPLE,”  and  “  IIOMi 
THE  WAR,”  have  received. 

They  deserve  it,  too,  for  the  pic 
certainly  most  beautiful.  Eithe 
them  alone  would  be  considered  a 
premium,  but  when  one  knows  t 
subscriber  receives  both  pictures 
easily  understand  tffe  demand 
favourite  paper  this  season. 

Clergy  of  all  denominations  are 
requesting  their  church  members 
a  copv  of  the  picture,  “  CHRIST 
TEMPLE.” 


,  That’s  the  way  we  tesk- 
Usually  the  eyes  differ  in  sight. 

A  glass  which  suits  one  injures  the 
Mher,  and  ultimately  both  suffer. 

We  use  modern  appliances,  and  the 
greatest  care  to  avoid  a  misfit. 

A  misfit  would  hurt  your  eyes  and 
our  reputation. 

H.  E.  Smith, 

GRADUATE  OPTICIAN, 

Smith!*  Jewelry  Store, 

Napanee. 


|  LANTERNS ! i 

(?THE  ::  LARGEST  ::  SIZE.^ 

J  65c.  EACH.  J 

3  —*>r^ YIIILE  THEY  LAST'***—  3 

l  T.  H.  WALLER.  J 


-r  BRUSHES  ! 

A  very  flue  lino  of  ^  - 

COMPLEXION  BRUSHES 

just  received  at  tho 

MEDICAL  HALL 
DETLOR  &  WALLACE, 


The  World’s  Most  Famous  Pic 
In  the  Dresden  Gallery  in  ' 
hangs  the  most  valuable  piotui 
world  (worth  $500,000),  Raphael’s 
Madonna  aud  Child  ”  This  gree 
has,  by  permission,  been  special! 
and  reproduced  on  heavy  paper,  siz 
in  all  the  colors  and  beauty  of  the 
and  given  with  this  year’s  Tobont 
day  Night's  Christmas  Number 
Modern  Madonna,”  admittedly 
beautiful  picture  ever  made  by 
graphv,  has  also  been  reproduc 
16  x  21,  and  is  given  as  another  ] 
with  the  most  beautiful  book  evi 
in  Canada,  full  of  stories,  po< 
artistic  illustrations,  some  of^the 
occupying  fall  pages,  A  boy’s 
‘An  Impromptu  Speech,”  is  also  i 
and  “Don’t  Cry,  Mamma,”  is  I 
touching  pioture  of  the  home  of  a 
Canadian  soldier  yet  produce, 
whole  sixty  pages  are  original,  bri{ 
and  typical  of  Canada,  as  also  is 
cover,  which  depicts,  in  six  o< 
Indian  boy  plucking  feathers  fror 
turkey  of  the  forest  which  he  hi 
Order  at  once,  for  nothing  as  i 
ever  before  been  offered  in  Cam 
last  year’s  Saturday  Night’s  Cj 
Number  was  sold  out  within  three 
its  publication .  Price  50  cents, 
ready  for  mailing.  At  all  newsde 
from  The  Sheppard  Publishing  C< 
Limited,  Toronto. 

For  the  past  fifteen  years  iron 
not  been  mined  at  the  Robertsville 
the  line  of  the  K.  &  P.  railway, 
however,  activo  mining  operatio 
under  way  and  a9  quickly  a9  possi 
cars  will  be  loaded  and  shipped 
K.  &  P.,  C.  P  R.  and  N.  Y.  C.  by 
Morrisburg,  to  Bethlehem,  Pa., 
Bethlehem  iron  company,  in  wli 
iron  king  Carnegie  is  interested 
Rubertsviilo  iron  mine  was  sold  o 
day  to  Mr.  Ferguson,  banker,  Ne-» 
son  of  the  late  sheriff  Ferguson,  tl 
federation  being  $9,000.  The  p 
shareholders  were  Messrs.  Folger 
Jam e8  Swift  and  tho  Flower  estat 
York.  It  is  intended  to  ship  ii 
right  along  to  Bethiohem  if  the  trie 
nyent  of  ‘JKLcars  prove  satisfactory, 
this  point  there  is  no  donbt.  —  Y\  hi* 
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Shopping  Enthusiasm !  j 

Each  succeding  week  at  this  store  is  of  increased  importance  to  you.  Each  recurring  week  is 
usier  than  the  one  which  preceded  it.  Each  and  every  day  sees  an  increase  in  the  volume  of  business 
one. 

,.  Do  you  know  why  ?  The  reasons  are  simple.  Because  more  people  are  getting  to  know  us  better, 
because  we  buy  and  sell  the  best  merchandise  from  the  best  markets  Because  our  goods  are  always 
lependable  and  of  the  newest,  latest  styles.  Because  our  prices  are  invariably  in  the  shopper's  favor, 
because  our  customers  depart  satisfied— delighted — and  tell  their  friends  about  the  Big  Store,  and  become 
ts  warmest  friends. and  most  enthusiastic  advertisers. 

Active  winter  trading  has  begun,  and  winter  goods  take  foremost  place  among  the  displays  and 
nake  choosing  easy. 


Dress  Goods  of  Merit ! 


We  recognize  the  importance  of  maintaining  leadership  in  Dress 
ioods  and  Silks,  and  values  shown  here  strengthen  the  claim.  Every 
ard  in  the  Big  Store  bears  fashion’s  stamp  of  approval.  Right  styles 
nd  right  prices  have  resulted  in  pleased  buyers — buyers  who  are 
dvertising  the  merits  of  the  stock  and  the  store  continually,  A  few 
lints  as  to  prices 

Homespuns  and  Friezes,  in  all  the  new  colors,  at  20c,  25c,  35c, 
0c,  50c,  60c,  75c,  81.00,  1.25  and  1.50  a  yard. 

Separate  Skirts  at  82.25,  3.00,  3.50,  4.50  and  5.00  each. 

Separate  Suits  at  13.38,  4.50,  5.00,  5.50,  7.00  and  8.00  each. 

Fancy  Black  Goods,  very  beautiful,  at  50c,  75c,  00c,  81-00,  1.25, 
.50  to  3.00  a  yard. 

SeparaljB  Skirt  Patterns  $2.00  to  12.00  each. 

Dress  Patterns  $3.00  to  15.00  each. 


On  the  Right  Road 

to  economical  dressing  is  the  man  who  buys  here.  The  weather 
emphasize?  your  need  of  a  'Winter-weight  Suit  or  Overcoat.  You  can 
come  here  for  yours  with  advantage.  We  never  had  so  many  to  show 
j  you, ,  and  without  any  striving  afh  r  effect,  we  can  safely  say  there 
I  never  was  a  time  when  money  spent  for  seasonable  Suits  or  Overcoats 
I  brought  such  good  return. 

The  prices  on  our  Men’s  Suits  will  fit  any  pocketbook :■ — $1.50, 

1 5.00,  6.00,  7.00,  "6.00,  9.00,  10.00  and  12  00,  according  to  grade. 

Equally  pleading  arc  the  pricings  on  Men’s  Overcoats: — $4.50, 

I  5.00,  6.00,  7.00,  8.00,  8.50,  10.00  and  12.00. 

Men’s  Pea  Jackets,  $3.00  to  5.50. 

Boys’  Suits  at  $1.00,  5.00,  6.00  and  7.00  are  especially  worthy  of 
notice.  .*  / 

Boys’  Overcoats  at  2.50  up  to  $6.  Boys’  Reefers  at  2.50  up  to  $5. 


30LF  CAPES 

A.ND  STEAMER  RUGS. 

Ready-to-wear  and  made-to-order,  the 
\clvin  Cape  in  pretty  new  plaids,  plain  or 
vith  fringe,  $3.50,  3.75,  1.00,  4.50,  5. 50, 
■i.50  and  9.00  each. 

Steamer  Rugs  $3.50  to  6.00  each. 

FRENCH  OPERA 
FLANNELS. 

Just  to  hand  large  assortment  in  these 
new  handsome  flannels  for  Shirt  Waists  and 
Jowns.  All  the  newest  patterns,  -  in  every 
iliade  and  color,  at  25c,  35c,  50c,  60c  and 
?5c  a  yard. 


FEATHER  TICK  SALE. 

On  Saturday  mocning  we  will  commence 
idling  900  yards  Mill-Ends  Feather  Ticking, 
in  2  to  5  yard  lengths  at  5c  A  YARD. 


ART  SQUARES 
AND  RUGS- 

In  our  Carpet  department  will  be  found 
a  large  assortment  of  Art  Squares,  Mats  and 
Rugs. 

Size  21x3  yards  at  $3.00  and  3.65. 

Size  3  x3  yards  at  3.75,  5.00  and  6.75.  J 

Size  3  x3l  yards  at  4.50,  5.00  and  7.50/ 

Size  3  x  l  yards  at  5.25,  9.00  and  $12. 

Size  31x1  yards  at  9.75. 

LADIES’  AND  CHILD¬ 
REN’S  UNDERWEAR. 

Ladies’  Ilygeian  Vests,  long  sleeves,  but¬ 
toned  front,  all  sizes,  at  15c,  20c,  25c,  35c, 
40c,  45c,  50c,  60c,  75c  and  $1.00  each. 

Ladies’  Drawers,  all  sizes,  ankle  lengths, 
at  25c,  35c,  50c,  75c  and  $1.00  a  pair. 

Children’s  Vests,  long  sleeves,  all  sizes,  at 
15,18,20,25,30,35,10,45,50,60,  65  A  75c  each. 

Children’s  Drawers,  all  sizes,  ankle 
lengths,  at  20c,  25c,  10c,  45e  and  50c. 


GLOVES  AND  HOSIERY- 

Ladies’  Black  and  Colored  Cashmere 
Gloves,  extra  good  values  at  15c,  20c,  25c 
and  35c. 

Ringwood  Gloves,  Colored  and  Black,  at 
20c,  25c,  35c  and  40c. 

Children’s  Cashmere  Gloves,  Black  and 
Colored,  at  12Jc,  15o,  19c  and  25c. 

Ladies’  Black  Wool  Mitts,  all  sizes,  Scotch 
fingering  yarn,  at  20c,  25c,  30c  and  35c. 

Ladies’  Black  &  GriSy  Astraehan  Gaunt¬ 
lets,  Kid  and  Moca  faced,  Wool  lined,  all 
sizes,  at  75c  and  $1.00  a  pair. 

Girls’  Black  and  Grey  Gauntlets,  all 
sizes,  Kid  and  Moca  faced,  wool  lined,  at  50c 
and  75c  a  pair. 

Alaska  Sealctte  Rainproof  Gauntlets,  Kid 
faced,  wool  lined,  all  sizes,  at  $1.25  and  $1.50 
a  pair. 


-  '  •  . _ 

BIG  CASHMERE  HOSIERY  SALE ! 

On  Tuesday  morning,  Nov.  27th,  at  9  o’clock,  we  will  continence  selling  700  pairs  Ladies’  Black  Cashmere  Hose,  sizes  8.1,,  9,  9' 
regular  price  40c  pair.  Our  SALE  PRIOE  20c-  A  PAIR-  Sale  limit  of  four  pairs  to  each  customer. 


s 

s 


THE  BIG  STORE. 


■  .  4. 


BIG  CASHMERE  HOSIERY  SALE ! 

On  Tuesday  morning,  Nov.  27th,  at  o’clock,  wo  will  commence  selling  700  pairs  Ladies’  Black  Cashmere  Hose,  si/ses  8.1,  y,  yi, 
igular  price  10c  pair.  Our  SALE  PRIOE  20c-  A  PAIR  Sale,  limit  of  lour  pairs  to  each  customer. 


THE  BIO-  STORE. 
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Red  Lamps. 

moat  up-to-date  Lamps  that  come  to 
re  brought  here  by  us  direct  from 
tory.  No  nicer  goods  shown  any- 
mtside  of  New  York  than  we  have 
d  Bee  them,  they  are  tempting. 

Boyle  A  Bon. 

IAGNIFICEN T  RECEPTION. 

publishers  of  the  Family  Herald  and 
•  Star,  of  Montreal,  may  justly  feel 
of  the  magnificent  reception  their 
reminra  pictures,  “CHRIST  IN 
TEMPLE,”  and  *  HOME  FROM 
VAR,”  have  received, 
deserve  it,  too,  for  the  pictures  are  I 
ly  moat  beautiful.  Either  one  of  j 
lone  would  be  conaidered  a  splendid 
m,  but  when  oue  knowa  that  each 
ber  receives  both  pictures,  he  can 
understand  the  demand  for  that 
te  paper  this  season, 
y  of  all  denominations  are  publicly 
ing  their  ohurch  members  to  Beoure 
of  the  picture,  “  CHRIST  IN  THE 
LE.” 


le  Fount  of  Life 

IS  THE  PURE  RED  BLOOD 
THAT  COURSES  THRO¬ 
UGH  THE  BODY. 


ORDER  YOUR 
SUIT . 


FALL 


If  the  Bloocl  is  Impure  und 
Stagnant  Disease 
Holds  Sway. 


OR 


AT 


PAINES’S  CELERY  COMPOUND 

PURIFIES,  ENRICiIES  ANI) 
VITALIZES  EVERY  DROP  OF 
BLOOD. 


OVERCOAT 

“GATH”0'S” 


orld’s  Most  Famous  Picture, 
he  Dresden  Gallery  in  Germany 
the  most  valuable  picture  in  the 
worth  $500,000),  Raphael’s  “Sisline 
la  and  Child  ”  This  great  picture 
permission,  been  specially  oopied 
Toduced  on  heavy  paper,  size  22  x  30, 
le  colors  and  beauty  of  the  original, 
en  with  this  year’s  Toronto  Satcr- 
oht's  Christmas  Numrf.r.  ‘‘The 
Madonna,”  admittedly  the  most 
al  picture  ever  made  by  photo- 
has  also  been  reproduced,  size 
and  is  given  as  another  premium 
e  most  beautiful  book  ever  issued 
iada,  full  of  stories,  poems  and 
illustrations,  some  of  the  pictures 
ng  full  pages,  A  boy’s  picture, 
promptu  Speech,”  is  also  in  colors, 
lon’t  Cry,  Manama^1  is  the  most 
g  picture  of  the  home  of  a  missing 
in  soldier  yet  produced.  The 
ixty  pages  are  original,  bright  clean 
ical  of  Canada,  as  also  is  the  title 
which  depicts,  in  six  oolore,  an 
boy  plucking  feathers  from  a  king 
of  the  forest  which  he  has  slain, 
at  once,  for  nothing  as  good  has 
lore  been  offered  in  Canada,  and 
ir’s  Saturday  Night's  Christmas 
was  sold  oat  within  three  days  of 
ication .  l’rioe  50  cents,  in  tubes 
ir  mailing.  At  all  newsdealers,  or 
be  Sheppcrd  Publishing  Company, 

,  Toronto. 

le  past  fifteen  years  iron  ore  has 
mined  at  the  Robertsville  mine  on 
of  the  K.  &  P.  railway.  At  last, 

,  activo  mining  operations  are 
ay  and  as  quickly  as  possible  200 
II  be  loaded  and  shipped  via  tbd 
a.  Pr  It;  and  N.  >\  C.  by  way  cf 
urg,  to  Bethlehem,  Pa.,  for  the 1 
Din  iron  company,  in  which  the 
sg  Carnegie  is  interested.  The  ( 
nilla  iron  mine  was  sold  on  Mun¬ 
ir.  Ferguson,  banker,  New  York,  J 
le  late  sheriff  Ferguson,  the  oon- 
>n  being  $9,000.  The  principal  ! 
ders  were  Messrs.  Folger  Bros.,  I 
wift  and  tho  Flower  estate,  New  J 
It  is  intended  to  ship  *r0M  9re ' 
mg  to  Bethlohem  if  the  trial  ship-  j 
‘2JKX.C0X8  prove  satisfactory,  urnLon 

.»  1 1.A,n  nn  Snnht  Whio  / 


The  majority  of  intelligent  people 
that  rich,  pure  and  highly  vitalized  blood 
alone  can  give  health  and  build  up  tho 
tissues  that  have  been  worn  out.  New  and 
fresh  blood  carries  all  the  materials  for 
restoring  wasted  aud  wornout  parts  of  the 
body,  and  gives  to  tne  brain  other  mater¬ 
ials  for  making  nerve  matter 
Paine’s  Celery  Compound  cleanses  and 

purities  the  blood  and  furnishes  approp  |  - 

riate  food  for  every  part  of  the  system.  It 
increases  the  appetite,  perfects  digestion, 
gives  nervous  energy  and  increased 
strength.  If  your  blood  is  impure,  if  the 
skin  has  spots  and  eruptions,  if  you  have 
an  unhealthy  pallor  or  yellow  appearance, 
and  if  the  eyeB  are  showing  yellowish 
whites,  you  should  use  Paine’s  Celery  Com- 
,  pound  without  delay  to  cleanse  the  blood 
and  regulate  the  liver  and  kidneys  of  the 
strain  that  is  brought  npon  them  whenever 
impure  blood  pours  through  theiroubstance. 

Mr.  M.  D.  Arthur,  Chelmsford 
writes  as  follows 


Hccausc  vve  do  our  best  to  make 
possible  to  be. 

Our  Styles  —“Our  Fit"— “Our  Quality  of  goods  are  the  best. 

I  c  ^.'*  s  :l  m°ncy  consideration,  we  are  able  to  please 
know  j  Stock  is  larger  and  more  complete  than  ever. 


your  appearance 


you.  Qur 


•Como  in  Soon- 


MAKER  0F  6000  clothes. 

•  XV,  Dundas  St.,  Napanee.  Out. 

,  -  ■  -■ - 

*$*  *i  fahtti  put, 


If  you  have  traveled,  you  must  certain¬ 
ly  have  noticed  the  wide  difference  be¬ 
tween  negro  waiters  of  southern  and 
northern  hotels. 

In  the  north  the  waiter  is  stiff,  rigid 
and  supercilious.  Ho  takes  your  order 
condescendingly  aud  briskly  betakes  him- 
to  the  culinai*’  regions  with  the 
an  me.  lie  stands  with  folded  arms  and 
scornful  expression  at  some  little  dis- 


Ont.,  !  tnnee,  watching,  however,  for  an  oppor- 
_  ,  ,  „  tunity  to  leap  forward  and  pretend  to  an- 

"I  was  laid  ap  with  soars  all  over  my  .  ticipato  your  wants, 
lace  and  neck,  the  result  of  blood  poison-  And  when  ho  brines  vonr  change  you 
ing.  While  in  that  condition,  I  oonld  not  ,re  cortaiu  to  note  that  it  is  laid  upon  i 
sleep  at  night,  had  no  appetite,  and  oonld!  plutc  and  that  one  particular  quarter  il 
not  attend  my  work.  The  doctors  in  my  noticeably  detached  from  its  follows, 
distriot  and  their  medlaines  did  not  benefit  ]„  ,ho  south  the  waiter  shuliloa  l.ack  to 
me.  My  aunt  advised  me  to  use  Paine’s  (hc  piuhou  and  returns  with  your  meal, 
Celery  Compound.  In  two  weeks  I  was  so  [  to  wliitdi  ho  lias  added  some  little  deli- 

ency  of  his  own  choosing.  lie  glides 


much  better  that  I  oonld  go  out,  and 
three  weeks  I  was  able  to  go  to  work  again. 
I  bless  tho  day  I  commenced  with  P&ine'd 
Celery  Compound. 

- - • — 

The  Future  c:f  I'm •/. IInIi. 

TI10  English  language  in  50  yeans  will 
be  ns  corrupt  as  Latin-in  the  eighth  cen¬ 
tury,  ami  will  become  a  sort  of  YnJapuk 
strictly  limited  to  commercial  letters  and 
to  journalism.— George  Moore,  the  Eng¬ 
lish  Critic. 


leans  tenderly  over  you,  his 
tilled  with  anxiety  for  fear 
of  omission  or  commission 


I'nytn,  in  Peril,  h  tho  driest  spot  on 
the  face  of  the  earth.  The  average  in-  | 
terval  between  two  showers  of  rain  is 
seven  years, 

CENTRAL  BARBER  SHOP. 

All  the  latest  conveniences, 
Everything  new  and  up-to-date, 
Exporiencod  workmen. 

Give  me  a  call. 

P.  S.  SCOTT,  Proprietor. 


about  you, 
black  face 
pome  error 
may  occur. 

He  hangs  about  you  with  fatherly  in- 
tcrest.  He  places  the  dishes  before  you 
with  almost  a  caressing  touch,  and  when 
you  are  ready  to  depart  lie  tremblingly, 
hopefully,  lingeringly  hands  you  your  hat. 

I11  the  white  brown  depths  of  his  eyes 
there  is  cute  appeal,  not  unmixed  with 
expectation. 

Who  hut  a  ease  hardened  drummer  or 
the  traveling  . . tativo  of  a  frater¬ 

nal  organization  could  resist  that  appeal? 

You  need  not  fear  to  give  him  a  quar¬ 
ter— Joy  seldom  kills  outright— but  you 
can  lie  Mire  that  a  dime  will  produce  a 
wide  gl  ib  aud  an  exaggerated  how. 

But  n*o-l  people  eoiisider  it  worth  a 
quarter  to  see  that  mouth  widen  into  a 
smile  which  sets  owner’s  ears  hack 
nn  inch  and  causes  liis  eyes  to  project 
like  those  of  a  crawling  crab. 


1  Parish  of  Bath  and  Odessa— Services  for 
Sunday,  Nov.  25th.  St.  Alban’s,  Odessa, 
Matins  and  Holy  Eucharist  10:1(0  a  m  • 
Hawley,  Evensong,  3  p.m.;  St.  John’s, 
Bath,  Evensong,  7  p.m. 

Ciicech  of  S.  Marv  Magdalene  — Sunday 
servioes  Holy  Communion  on  1st  anil 
3rd  Sundays  of  the  month  at  themidday 
Bervioe.  On  other  Sundays  a.rn. 

Matins,  11  am.  Evensong,  7  p.m.  Prayers 
are  said  daily  in  the  chapel  at  0  a.m , 

We  have  now  in  etook  one  of  the  largest 
stocks  we  ever  had  of  silver  knives,  forks, 
spoons  etc.,  of  the  famous  J..  Rodger's 
make.  Fully  guaranteed.  Engraving 
free.  ,  ,  F.  Chinnkck's  Jewelry'Store. 


RarherN  tn  Tml’Ja. 

In  Iridaa,  the  land  of  iron  caste,  the 
barbers  rank  away  down  along  with  the 
blacksmiths  nml  the  washerwomen.  A 
barber  s  sou  must  he  a  barber  nil  his  life 
and  his  wife  must  he  a  barber’s  daughter. 
Like  the  Chinese  barber,  the  Hindoo 
shaving  man  travels  about  iu  search  of 
customers,  and  the  harboring  is  done  in 
the  street.  But  there  are  no  stools,  both 
»  a?d  customer  squatting  on  their 
nee  hi  While  tho  operation  is  performed. 
V!*  Hindoo  barber. is  n  mauicure  and  a 
chiropodist  as  well,  and  his  pay  is  wretch¬ 
edly  small. 

Barbers  in  India  working  ns  servants 
for  a  swell  native  family  or  f«m-*  Euro¬ 
pean  receive  from  *1.23  to  $2  a  mouth. 
Ihey  often  act  ns  surgeons,  and  they 
make  a  speciality  of  piercing  the  ears  of 
young  girls  for  earrings,  while  barbers’ 
wives  are  almost  always  hairdressers. 
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NAPANEE.  O  *r. 


jt>  The  Greatest  Met 

On  this  continent  superintends  the  construi 


THE  NOXO 


Our  patrons  can  therefore  positively  rely  upon  receiving  only 

genius  can 

*  '  *  * 


BRANCH 

OFFICES: 

Canada 

Ottawa,  Ont. 
Montreal,  Que. 


Noxon  Patent  Out- 
Throw  Disc  Harrow 

is  the  only  Disc  Har¬ 
row  possessing  an 
adjustable  SPRING 
PRESSURE. 

too  Spike  Tooth 
Harrow 

s  unapproachable  for 
Simplicity  of  Con¬ 
struction  and  contains 

/ 

rnlnohln  Taotn  roc  n  At 


ALWAYS  STUDY  OUR  CATA 


Established  1856. 


is  unapproachable  for 
Simplicity  of  Con¬ 
struction  and  contains 
valuable  features  not 
found  elsewhere. 


Noxon  Steel  lioosier 
^  Drills 

are  everything  that 
can  be  desired  and 
work  perfectly. 

Noion  Froat-Cat 
Mowers 

are  of  lighter  draft  and 
stronger  than  those  of 
our  competitors  and 
can  be  absolutely  DE¬ 
PENDED  UPON. 


Noiou  Vjcfbria 
Binders  < 

are  exceedingly  strong 
and  simply  construct¬ 
ed,  being  of  very  light 
draft,  and  are  essen¬ 
tially  a  Two-Horse 
.Machine. 


The  following  regarding  the  material  used  in  our  implements 

“  The  steel  is  bought  regardless  of  price,  nothing  b 
out  of  35,000  teeth  tested  only  5  had  been  broken.’ 


This  should  absolute')7  convince  every  farmer  that 

•  '  *■  v  ./ 

=Noxon  Machines  An 
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lecnamcai  Expert  & 

•  _  'v  ■  ' 

onstruction  of  all  machines  manufactured  by 


)N  CO. j  Limited 


g  only  the  very  best  which  mechanical  skill  and  inventive 
is  can  perfect. 

ATALOGUE  BEFORE  BUYING 
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BRANCH 

OFFICES: 

Foreign 

PARIS,  France, 

LONDON,  Eng, 

PALMERSTON  NORTH. 
New  Zealand. 


Ninon  Spring  Tooili 
Cultivator 

is  perfect  and  con¬ 
tains  many  original 
and  valuable  features, 

Noxon  Lever  Spring 
Harrow 


Noxon  Lever  Spring 
Harrow 

is  built  entirely  of 
steel  and  is  un¬ 
doubtedly  the  best 
eradicator  of  weeds 
in  the  market. 


Noxon  Spring  Tooth 
Cultivator  and 
Seeder 

has  more  admirable 
features  than  any 
other  cultivator  made. 


Noxon  Rear  Ci^ 
Mower  Bar  can  be 
adjusted  to  any  angle 
required. 


Noxon  Rakes  can 
always  be  depended 
upon  when  wanted — 
they  are  built  of  only 
the  best  material. 


ients  is  quoted  from  the  Ingersoll  Chronicle,  Nov.  6,  1900 

ling  but  the  very  best  quality  being  acceptable- 
Dken.” 
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Vre  Always  Reliable 
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AWARDED 

Grand  Prize.Paris  Expos 
ObjectofArt,  Paris  Expos 

ONLY  MAKERS 
OF  FARM  IMPLEMENTS  I\EC 

HIQHEST  AWARD  Op4  BOTH  O 


I 


WARDED 

e, Paris  Exposition  1900. 
it.  Paris  Exposition  1889. 

Z>NL Y  MAKERS 
’LEME/VITS  RECEIVING  THE 
ARD  OPJ  BOTH  OCCASIONS. 


ALES  and  STOUT 


There  are  no  brews  so  pure  and 
wholesome  as  habatt’s  Ale  and  Stout. 

From  the  purchasing  of  the  Barley 
and  Hops  through  every  stage  of  the 
Brewing  and  Bottling,  the  one  aim 
has  been  to  produce  a  beverage  cf 
absolute  purity  and  superior4  flavour. 
A  case  in  your  home  will  convince 
y#u  that  this  purpose  has  been  fully 
accomplished. 

At  Grocers, 

Clubs  and  Restaurants. 


The  Salt 


Costs  you  no  more  than 
the  SALT  tKat  won’t  bea 
close  examination  through  the  microscope.  Test 

% 

j 

W  indsor  Salt 

bor  absolute  purity  in  any  way  you  wish — it  will  stand  the 
test.  And,  too,  WINDSOR  SALT  will  not  cake.  Ask 
your  grocer  for  “  the  SALT  that’s  pure.” 


The  WINDSOR  SALT  CO.,  limited. 
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Awarded  Silver  and  Bronze  Medals 
at  Paris  Exhibition. 


WINDSOR,  ONT. 
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Awarded  Silver  and  .Rronze  Medals  \ 
at  Paris  Exhibition.  J 


WINDSOR,  ONT. 


1, 


YOU  CAM 
MAKE 
12  TO  20 
PAIRS 
PER  D Mf 


Address 


londike 

nittcK 


For 


Power 
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Knitting  Machines  and  Visible  Typewriters  write  us. 
Catalogues  free.  (Cut  this  out  and  send  to  us.)  No.  68. 


NEW  SEEDS 

As  the  pioneer  Seed 
House  of  Canac^i,  with 
an  experience  extending 
over  50  years,  our  trans¬ 
actions  with  the  Farmers 
and  Gardeners  and  Hor¬ 
ticultural  Specialists  of 
the  Dominion  have  been 
of  an  extensive  and  far- 
reaching  character.  With 
the  opening  of  the  new 
century,  we  desire  to 
maintain  our  old  and 
valued  connection,  and 
keep  up  with  the  pro¬ 
gress  of  the  country  by 
largely  increasing  it.  Our 
Catalogue  of  Seeds  for 
1 901  will  be  issued  in 
January  and  mailed  free 
Write  for  a  copy  to 

JOHN  A.  BRUCE  &,  CO. 


“Unsworth’s  Perfect  rielon.” 


Seed  Merchants 

HAMILTON  -  .  .  ONTARIO 


We  have  just  published  a  beautiful  oil  portrait  of  the 
Queen,  in  16  colors,  size  12x9,  ready  for  framing.  As 
every  person  will  want  one  of  these  magnificent  works 
of  art,  we  would  like  you  to  represent  us.  We  give 
you  your  choice  of 


3G  Valuable  Premiums 

Some  of  which  are  illustrated  above,  for  selling  6  or 
more  of  the  Queen  Portraits  at  10  cents.  Write  at 
once  and  we  will  send  you  a  supply.  Also  our  full 
illustrated  sheet  of  premiums.  Sell  the  portraits, 
return  the  money  and  we  will  send  the  prize  you 
select  free. 


The  Royal  Academy  Publishing  Co. 


Department  231,  Toronto. 


Prof.  Dorenwend 

SENDS  HIS  CHRISTMAS  GREETINGS 
TO  ONE  AND  ALL. 

He  also  takes  this  opportunity  of  informing  his  thou¬ 
sands  of  patrons  and  the  public  generally  that  his  stock 

FINE  HAIR  GOODS 
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TO  ONE  AND  ALL., 

He  also  takes  this  opportunity  of  informing  his  thou¬ 
sands  of  patrons  and  the  public  generally  that  his  stock 

?  FINE  HAIR  GOODS 

in  Ladifes’  and  Gents’  Wigs,  Toupees,  Bangs,  Switches,  etc.,  surpasses 
that  of  all  previous  years. 

MAIL  ORDERS  promptly  attended  to.  CATALOGUE  FREE.  Address: 

THE  DORENWEND  CO.  OF  TORONTO  (Limited.) 

103-105  YONQE  STREET,  TORONTO. 


Clare  Bros.  &  Co. 

Preston,  Ont.,  and 
Winnipeg,  Man. 

We  make  HOT  WATER  BOILERS 
for  coal  and  wood. 

We  make  COMBINATION  HEATERS 
for  coal  and  wood. 

We  make  WARM  AIR  FURNACES 
for  coal  and  wood. 

We  make  RADIATORS  and  REGIS¬ 
TERS  and  everything  in  the  Heat¬ 
ing  Line. 

We  make  all  kinds  of  STOVES  and 
RANGES. 

Write  for  Catalogue. 


S/kfl  Lock.  Shingle 


Safe  Lock 
Metal 


J  Shingles 


Their  construction  will  interest  you  as  they 
inter-lock  each  other  on  all  four  sides,  and 
make  it  impossible  for  snow  or  rain  to  get 
up  through  the  locks.  1  fyou  examine  them  you 
will  not  use  any  other  kind.  They  cost  a  little 
more  than  wood  shingles  but  are  more  durable 
look  better  and  are  practically  fire  and  light¬ 
ning-  proof. 

The  cut  above  shows  construction  as  clearly 
as  it  is  possible  for  a  small  illustration  to  do  so 
We  will  mail  you  if  you  wish  a  sample  shingle 
that  will  show  it  better. 

We  also  make  Sidings,  Ceiling,  Cornices, 
Finials,  Ltc.  ’ 


The  Metal  Shingle  &  Siding  Co.,  Ltd. 

PRESTON,  ONT 


,  FARMER'S  SONS  PREFERRED. 

WANTEtt.— Man,  with  fair  education  and  know 
ledge  of  farm-stock,  to  work  in  an  office  ;  $500  per  year 
steady  work  ;  must  be  over  21  years,  honest  and  reli 
able,  and  able  to  give  $300  security.  Personal  inter 
view  necessary.  Apply  by  writing,  giving  full  par 
tculars  :  The  Veterinary  Science  Association,  Lon¬ 
don,  Ont. 


“A  Wife’s 

50,000  TO  BE 

GIVEN 
AWAY 


99 


Secret. 

A  NEW  BOOK 

Just  Published 


_ _ 

This  oook  contains  much  information  and  many  facta 
lLter/?t  ,to  women-  It  is  intended  for  the  ex- 
j^ies  wh°  are  suffering  with  diseases  or 
disabilities  peculiar  to  their  sex,  or  who  desire  to  know 

hi  W  t7“.  natuvrea  *n  ori1er  that  they  may  pre- 
l4  de8cnb<*  leases,  and  tells  how  they 
.  •,ouF.®d  at  home.  Every  woman  should  have  this 

JESS;  iiT  £1Te  you  and  information  you  cannot 

obtain  elsewhere  except  at  considerable  expense.  By 
request  we  wil  send  one  book,  A  WIFE'S  SECRET  free 

nLnea!nd^“rraPPer'  *  “y  on0  »■  thmr 

Earn  Publishing  Co..  132  Victoria  St..  Toronto 


THE  CANADIAN 


Opportunities  Lost  by  i 

^  *  *  •  • 

The  very  best  brands  of  Strong  Bakers,  Pastry  a] 
kinds  of  mill  produce  to  be  had  in  the  County  of ! 
Napanee  “Big  Mill”  by  J.  R.  DAFOE.  Flour  ai 
prices  before  purchasing  elsewhere,  and  the  Big  1 
upon  getting  the  best  value  in  exchange  for  their 
grain. 


Gristing  done  on  the  shortest  notice  and 


© 
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DAFOE’S  COAL  YARD 

* 

Is  the  only  place  in  town  where  you  can  buy  the 
America.  Try  it  and  you  will  be  convinced. 


REASONS  WHY 


# 

fife 


You  should  burn  the 


PEOPLE'S  COAL 

It  is  the  cheapest  and  best.  Will  burn  lower  and  not  go  out. 
Will  revive  quicker.  No  clinkers.  35,00^  tons  retailed  in  Toronto 
last  year.  Is  selling  for  same  price  there  as  other  hard  coals.'  We 
have  just  put  40  tons  in  the  post  office.  Are  now  tilling  customer’s 
orders.  Prices  right.  Terms  cash. 

F.  E.  VANLUVEN,  Napanee 
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orders.  Prices  rig-lit.  Terms  cash. 

*  % 

F.  E.  VANLUVEN,  Napanee. 
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N.  J.  Sills, 


DENTIST 


Honor  Graduate  of  Toronto  University. 

Licentiate  of  Dental  Surgery. 


ROOMS  OVER  LAHEY  &  CO’S  DRY  GOODS  STORE. 


r' 


4 

-W4*. 

?#• 

'•* 

-♦« 

'#* 

jilh. 

.%4*. 

iti 

'♦* 

# 


T.  G.  Davis, 

Insurance  and  Real  Estate  Agent. 

i 

Lowest  Rates  and  First-Class  Companies. 

Money  to  Loan  on  First  Mortgage. 

T.  G.  Davis, 


NAPANEE. 


/ 


ADLAN  ANNUAL. 
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>y  Skipping  This ! 


'  '  .  '  '  '  t?' 

^astry  and  Family  Flour,  Buckwheat  Flour,  Corn  Meal,  and  all 
unty  of  Lennox  and  Addington,  is  that  manufactured  at  the 
Flour  and  Feed  Jobbers  consult  their  own  interests  by  getting 
,he  Big  Mill  is  the  place  where  the  farmers  can  always  rely 
for  their  wheat  and  the  highest  cash  price  paid  for  all  kinds  of 
ice  and  weighed  in  and  out.  Feed  ground  fine. 


buy  the  Celebrated  Scranton  Coal,  which  has  no  eaual  in 
ced.  *  . 
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OUR  QUAKER  BREAD 

IS  THE  DELIGHT  OF  MANY 
TABLES  IN  NAPANEE  .  .  . 

It’s  made  by  practical  bakers  from 
material  that  insures  good  results. 

This  bread  is  light  and  wholesome  ; 
it  is  sweet  and  nutritious.  You’ll  like 
it  if  you  like  good  bread.  It  has 
every  desirable  quality.  A 

. . • .  ^ 

Hot  Beef  Tea,  Coffee  and  Cocoa  Drinks. 


Oysters  served  in  any  style  night  and  day. 
Fancy  Confectionery  of  all  kinds  constantly  on  hand. 


I 


E.  A.  Rikley, 


Napanee. 


w 

•V 

?5r 


# 

iji 

?5r 

*•* * 

>f' 

*4* 

?r 

41 

.w4‘*« 

♦V 

.*4*. 

4r 

\4*- 

45 

*4#. 

45 

.%4j& 

?♦* 

iji 

'I* 

•♦i. 

iji 

'I* 

.4^ 

45 


.fc'4'rf. 

45 


wv/.i.vvkiyuvi  J  vi  an  IVII1U3  LUlIMcUIU)  UII  Ud 

E.  A.  Rikley, 


rju. 

Napanee. 


Robert  Dennison, 

Centre  Street  North, 

r 

Dealer  In 


•  I  • 

Flour  of  all  grades,  Selected  Teas,  Pure  Coffee  and  Spices, 
Butter,  Cheese,  etc.,  from  the  best  dairies.  Choice  Canned 
Goods  and  Cranberries. 


FLOUR  AND  FEED  AT  LOWEST  PRICES. 


l£2rCall  and  see  for  yourselves. 
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TH B  ID  ONI  INION 

Rock  Drill  &  Foundry  Co., 

OF  NAPANEE, 

Manufacture  Rock  Drills,  Hoisting  Engines,  Can¬ 
ning  Factory  Supplies,  and  do  all  kinds  of  new 
and  repair  work.  We  make  castings  for  Stoves, 
Grates,  Grate  Bars  or  .special  castings,  patterns  for 
special  castings, or  bring  or  make  your  own  patterns. 

OUR  TOOLS  WORK  FAST 

And  we  charge  the  same  as  others,  therefore  our  work  is 
cheaper.  We  also  make  Brass  castings  of  any  description. 
Call  and  inspect  our  shops  and  tools.  No  order  is  too  small, 
and  we  can  guarantee  perfect  satisfaction  in  the  work  and  in 

*  the  price.  Try  us  and  you  will  tell  others. 


: 


LWAYS  alive  to  the  interests  rof  its  patrons,  the  E 
A  A  the  buying  public.  It  is  building  on  a  broad  i 
QA  prices  on  reliable  merchandise  of  every  kind  ] 
brisk  buying,  and  never  before  have  we  had.sAch  complete 
dollars  would  go  further  in  the  purchase  of  satisfactory  | 
price  attractions,  and  interest  is  well  maintained  by  fresh  £ 
merchandise. 

r 
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WHAT’S  HERE  IS  RIGHT,  AND  WHAT’S  RIC 
CALL  AND  SEE  IF  WE  ARE  RIGHT. 

DEPARTMENTS :  S’JZ 

Clothing,  Hats  and  Caps,  Gents’  Furnishings,  Ci 

» 

.  ALWAYS  UP-TO-DATE— ALWAYS  GAD 

FAIR  METHODS  AND  COL 


/ 


THE  BIG  STORE. 


LAHEY 
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3ns.  the  Big  Store  is  gaining  every  day  in  popularity  with 
a  broad  and  lasting  foundation — that  of  giving  honest 
y  kind  Everything  portends  an  unprecedented  period  of 
complete  stocks  to  choose  from.  Never  a  time  when  your 
factory  goods.  Every  department  contributes  ginning 
by  fresh  arrivals  of  judicious  purchases  of  new,  seasonable 

/T’S  RIGHT  IS  HERE.  PRICES  ARE  RIGHT,  TOO. 


4 

y  Goods,  Tailor-Made  Jackets,  Ladies’  Furs, 
.rpets  and  House  Furnishings,  Men’s  and  Boys’ 
lings,  Custom  Tailor,  Dress  and  Mantle  Making. 

I  GAINING  BUSINESS. 

D  COURTEOUS  SERVICE  AT 


•Y  &  CO., 


NAPANEE. 


T±lJii  LAIN  ADIAJN 


Livery  and  Stage  Depot ! 

(Nearly  opposite  Campbell  House.) 

Good  Horses  and  Rigs.  Careful  Drivers  When  Required. 

NAPANEE  AND  DESERONTO  STAGE  ' 

Leaves  Napanee  at  8  a.m.  and  i  p.m. 

Leaves  Deseronto  at  9.30  a.m.  and  4.30  p.m. 

cqa\  at  'OT\\acvoaV  LoteVs  awA  ^raate  \vouses  ■wWa  oxaexei. 

Our  Aim  is  “To  Make  Our  Patrons  Comfortable  and  Happv.” 

Potter  &  Blanchard. 
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The  Klondyke 

For  fresh  fruits  of  every  description, 
We  have  a  fine  line  of  Oranges,  Lemons. 
Bananas,  Cranberries,  Grapes,  dried 
Peaches,  dried  Apples,  evaporated  Apples, 
Confectionery  and  Nuts  of  all  kinds. 
Fresh  roasted  Peanuts  daily.  Satisfac¬ 
tion  guaranteed.  Give  me  a  call. 

A.  G.  Smith, 


John  Street,  opposite  Dominion  Bank. 


NAPANEE. 
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At  Henry’s  Bookstore 

You  will  find  an  elegant  supply  of  the  Poets,  Miscel¬ 
laneous  Gift  books,  Toy  books,  Bibles,  Prayer  books, 
Hymn  books,  Christmas  Cards,  Booklets,  Calendars 
and  Fancy  goods,  at  prices  to  beat  the  record. 

What  more  suitable  present  for  a  friend  than  a  good 
Fountain  Pen  ?  Buy  one  where  you  can  get  it  right — 
both  as  to  quality  and  price.  Full  line  from  $1.25  up. 

If  you  have  some  nice  pidtures  don’t  keep  them  ly¬ 
ing  around  until  they  are  spoiled.  If  you  want  them 
framed  right,  at  right  prices,  bring  them  to 

HENRY'S  BOOKSTORE. 


J.  A.  Cathro, 


OUR  MOTTO 

Material — Product  of 
the  world’s  best  looms. 


- FOR -  Make  —  Perfection  in 

style  and  fit. 

Fine  TVlilfirinO*  !  Study-Latest  New 

*  1  aiKUl  Ul£'  •  York  A  London  fashions. 


A  large  stock  of  the  most  fashionable  cloths 
always  on  hand. 


We  take  great  care  in  making  and  fitting,*  we 
employ  the  best  of  workmen  ana  guarantee  to  send 
every  customer  away  well  pleased.  Give  us  a  call. 


J.  A.  CATHRO, 

Maker  of  Good  Clothes. 

Dundas  Street,  Napanee. 
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\.DIAN  ANNUAL. 


WHENEVER 
PASSING- 

Our  store  drop  in  and  examine  our 
large  stock  of  ladies’  and  gents’  Waltham 
and  Elgin  Watches,  Engagement*  and 
Wedding  Rings,  Silver  Tableware,  engrav¬ 
ing  free.  A  beautiful  line  of  Art*  Vases  and  Jardinieres. 
The  most  difficult  watch  carefully  repaired  .and  guaranteed. 

Consultation  and  examination  of  Eyes  a  specialty  by 
our  full  graduate  Optician,  A.  F.  CHINNECK. 


F.  CHINNECK’S  JEWELLERY  STORE,  NAPANEE. 

'X 


arn  Pianos  and  Organs, 

RUBENSTEIN  PIANOS,- 


Church  Organs— reed  and  pipe— a  specialty.  • 
Second  hand  Instruments  and  all  kinds  of 
Musical  Merchandise  always  on  hand. 

Tuning  and  repairing  by  first-class  mechanics. 


Sheet  Music, 


AH  the  latest 
Songs,  etc., 
per  copy,  only 


F.  W.  Hart’s  Music  Store, 

Opposite  Lahey  &  Co.  NAPaNEE 


#  „  Opposite  Lahey  &  Co.  NAPaNEE. 


Boyle  &  Son 

- Largest  Dealers  in _ 

Stoves,  Housefurnishing  Hardware  and 
Lamps  in  town.  Drop  in  and  see  us. 


Dundas  Street,  -  Napanee 


JOY & PERRY 

General  Grocers  and  Provision  Dealers. 


We  handle  Liverpool  Salt  (fine  and  coarse), 
Rock  Salt,  Flour,  Feed  of  all  kinds,  baled  Hay, 
Pork,  Hams,  Bacon,  Lard,  Butter  and  Eggs, 
We  are  the  sole  dealers  in  Collins  Bay  Flour. 
We  ask  for  a  share  of  your  trade. 


Yours  truly, 


WILDER  JOY. 

Dandas  Street, 


FRANK  H.  PERRY. 

-  -  Napanee. 


— DEALER 

Fine  Boots  and  Shoes,  for  Men,  1 
Made  Clothing  for  Men,  B 
Staple  and  Fancy  Dry  Go< 


Dundas  Street, 


JAPANESE  GOODS. 


We  have  in  stock  for  the  Xmas 
trade  the  finest  stock  of  Japanese 
Goods  ever  shown  in  Napanee,' 
consisting  of  Jardinieres,  Vases, 
Plates,  Cups  &  Saucers,  Pitcher, 
Salad  Bowls,  Tea  Setts  and  curios 
of  every  description.  Just  the 
thing  for  Christmas  Presents. 
We  also  carry  everything  con¬ 
tained  in  a  first-class  BOOK  AND 
STATIONERY  store.  Goods  new. 
Prices  right.  East  Ward  Bookstore. 
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Livery  &  Hack  Line ! 

Hack  meets  all  boats  and  trains. 

All  baggage  carefully  delivered. 

First=Class  Rigs 

'  '  A 

Reasonable  rates.  Special  attention  given  Com¬ 
mercial  Men.  Telephone  99. 

G-.  H.  WILLIAMS,  Prop. 

Dundas  Street  East.  NAPANEE. 

A 


A  Life  Size  Portrait 

of  your  father,  mother  or  yourself  in  a 
handsome  frame 

For  Only  $3.00 ! 


4 

Orders  sent  by  mail  must  be  accompanied  by 
SI. 00  as  a  guarantee  of  good  faith.  <  All  kinds  of 
Photos  copied  or  enlarged.  Prices  moderate 
and  satisfaction  guaranteed. 


A.  C.  CLARKE,  Photographer.  ^ 

DUNDAS  ST.,  NAPANEE.  ^ 


11/1  Al>  iUYIN  U  AJU. , 
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1LER  IN^— ^ 

3n,  Women  and  Children.  Ready 
,  Boys  and  Youths.  Also 
r  Goods.  A  call  solicited. 


^©-^©^y  ' 
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Napanee,  Ontario. 
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Dundas  Street,  Napanee. 


W.  H.  HUNTER  Proprietor. 

% 

©<^©«3*©^©<^.  ©<^©<3fc- 

This  commodious  hotel  is  centrally  situated,  recently  remodelled 
and  refurnished,  having  every  convenience  for  the  travelling  and 
business  public.  Large  yard  and  shed  for  the  farmers.  Good  tables. 
Best  of  wines,  liquors  and  cigars.  Billard  room  and  barber  shop  in 
connection. 


THE  COMFORT  OF  QUESTS  IS  MADE  A  FIRST  CONSIDERATION. 


?<F  i hju  uumr  uAi'  ur  uujlsts  is  maims  a  rutusT  CUNSICEKATIQN. 
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Coal,  -  Wood,  -  Lumber 

“Shingles  and  all  kinds  of  Sash  Factory  Goods. 


STAR  PORTLAND  CEMENT, 


The  best  in  the  market. 
C83^C8^0m8^6C8: 


The  Rathbun  Co. 


napanee. 


A.  W.  Orange  &  Bro., 


DRUGGISTS. 


§  PURE  DRUGS  AND  MEDICINES.  1 


Toilet  Articles,  Sponges,  Combs,  Perfumes, 
Paints  and  Oils.  Physicians  perscrip- 
tions  and  family  receipts  care¬ 
fully  compounded. 


DUNDAS  STREET, 


NAPANEE. 


’MY  man  can 
do  a  black 
deed,  but 
no  man  can  out¬ 
run  the  consequences.  Charles  Jewell  tried,  and 
although  he  ran  far, and  arrived  hot  and  haggard 
at  the  place  he  thought  safety  was  to  be  found, 
Fate,  in  the  form  of  a  curious  chance,  waited  for  him  in  the  very  heart  of 
civilization,  London.  - 

It'  had  been  a  blistering  day.  In  the  northern  regions  of  Canada  the 
summer  sun  beats  with  tenfold  force  on  the  face  of  the  earth,  as  if  to  make 
good  the  long  months  of  darkness  and  fr9st  that  turn  a  quarter  of  the  earth 
into  an  inhospitable  wilderness.  All  this  day  the  sun’s  rays  beat  down  from  a 
cloudless  sky,  and  blazed  up  from  the  parched  grass  and  white  rocks,  and  even 
in  the  forest  tiie  very  air,  which  sought  shelter  under  the  motionless  branches 
of  the  trees,  seemed  to  pant  for  breath.  Even  the  broad  river  which  lay 
between  its  steep  banks  was  covered  with  a  film  of  heat,  and,  so  oily  it  ran? 
seemed  to  have  ceased  flowing  seawards.  All  day  in  the  broiling  sun  two  young 
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cloudless  sky,  and  blazed  up  from  the  parched  grass  and  white  rocks,  and  even 
in  the  forest  the  very  air,  which  sought  shelter  under  the  motionless  branches 
of  the  trees,  seemed  to  pant  for  breath.  Even  the  broad  river  which  lay 
between  its  steep  banks  was  covered  with  a  film  of  heat,  and,  so  oily  it  r<?n> 
seemed  to  have  ceased  flowing  seawards.  All  day  in  the  broiling  sun  two  young 

^  #  t 

men  worked  their  way  up  the  stream.  Early  in  the  forenoon  they  had  reached 
a  rapid  in  the  great  river  :  a  rapid  scarcely  perceptible  to  the  eye,  for  it  was 
only  a  gradual  fall  of  a  few  inches.  But  so  swiftly  flowed  the  body  of  water 
that  the  voyagers  had  found  Unnecessary  to  make  a  portage,  and  the  remainder 
of  the  day  was  spent  in  carrying  their  outfit  and  canoe  along  a  quarter  of  a 
mile  of  river  shore.  It  proved  an  almost 
insufferable  task.  The  stones  and  rocks 
burnt  the  hand  at  every  touch,  and  the 
flies  and  midges  irritated  them  beyond 
all  endurance.  But  the  young  men 
worked  with  dogged  determination,  and 
neither  spoke  to  the  other  the  whole  day 
long.  When  all  the  effects  had  been 
placed  far  enough  above  the  rapid  to 
permit  of  the  launching  of  the  canoe  on 
the  next  morning,  the  two  silently  pre¬ 
pared  their  camp  for  the  night.  A  fire 
was  built  in  the  open  space,  and,  although 
neither  had  any  intention  of  sleeping 
under  canvas  on  such  a  sultry  night  as 
must  follow  the  day,  still  the  tent  was 
erected.  Storms  of  rain,  violent  down¬ 
pours,'  come  suddenly  in  those  regions, 
and  it  is  a  wise  precaution  to  make  ready\, 
for  them  in  time.  Supper  was  eaten,  and 
one,  Temple, ‘’lit  his  pipe  in  silence. 

Charles  Jewell  and  Philip  Temple 
planned  the  trip  they  were  now  on  quite 
six  months  in  advance.  While  attending 
the  University  at  Toronto  they  had  spent 
many  hours  studying  the  scantily  marked 
map  of  the  far  north,  reading  the  exploits 
of  Mackenzie  and  other  Hudson  Bay 
men,  and  posting  themselves  generally  on 
travel  and  adventure  in  those  northern 
latitudes.  Night  after  night,  when  they 
should  have  been  reading  Greek  or 
worse,  they  pored  over  the  lore  of  the 
forest  and  planned.  Their  hopes  were 
now  realized — all  but  the  romance.  Life 
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in  the  wilderness  was  much  as  they  had 


eyes 


gentl 

of  il 
madi 


ALL  DAY  IN  THE  BROIL 


and  the  absence  of  this  enchantment  left  a 
hole  in  their  lives,  ft  Here,  after  weeks  of  voyag¬ 
ing  together  without  seeing  a  soul,  they  found  what  they  had  sought — the  great 
^  barren  tract  of  wilderness  ;  the  rugged  hills,  with  ragged  patches  of  pine  trees 
hanging  to  their  sides,  like  the  half-cast  hair  of  a  buffalo  ;  the  broad  river, 
an  navigated  as  yet  only  by  the  birch  canoe  of  the  Red  Indian  ;  the  absence  of 

ck  man  ;  there  was  the  absence  of  romance  as  well.  Hard  work  and  a  hot  sun 

ut  had  knocked  their  dreams  on  the  head.  Not  only  this,  but  the  young  men  had 

ut-  been  constantly  together  for  two  long  weeks,  and  they  were  thoroughly  tired  of 

nd  one  another,  and  one  had  begun  to  hate  the  other  with  a  frenzied  hatred. 

,rd  What  a  boon  to  each  would  the  face  of  a  stranger  have  been  !  How  each 
id,  would  have  taken  him  to  his  arms  and  poured  into  his  ears  small  troubles 

of  which  had  grown  great  through  careful  nursing  !  But  there  was  no  friendly 

stranger,  and  the  two  sat,  Temple  smoking  a  pipe,  and  Jewell  nervouslyybreak- 
he  ing  the  dry  twigs  which  he  picked  from  the  grass. 

ke  Philip  was  the  first  to  speak.  He  was  not  a  good  hater,  and  when  he 

th  smoked,  Peace  always  seemed  to  him  an  exceedingly  pleasant  maiden, 

i  a  “A  weird  cry  that,  Charlie,”  he  said  in  a  low  tone. 

en  The  night  had  fallen,  and  th'e  cries  from  forest  and  stream  were  beginning, 

es  Jewell  started,  and  looked  quickly  at  his  companion,  who  had  not  taken  his 

ay  eyes  off  the  running  water. 

im  “What  is  that  you  say?”  Jewell  asked  rudely. 

ng  “  I  say  it’s  a  strange,  lonesome  cry,  the  cry  of  the  loon,”  the  other  answered 

ed  gently.  #  It  always  seems  to  me  ghostly.” 


jven 
ches 
lay 
ram 
•ung 
:hed 
was 
ater 
ider 
of  a 


_  The  night  had  fallen,  and  the  cries  from  forest  and  stream  were  beginning. 
Jewell  started,  and  looked  quickly  at  his  companion,  who  had  not  taken  his 
eyes  off  the  running  water. 

“What  is  that  you  say?”  Jewell  asked  rudely. 

“  I  say  it’s  a  strange,  lonesome  cry,  the  cry  of  the  loon,”  the  other  answered 
gently.  “It  always  seems  to  me  ghostly.” 

“  For  heaven^  sake  none  of  your  sentimental  twaddle.  I’ve  had  enough 
of  it  already.  Don’t  make  yourself  more  objectionable  than — than  God 
made  you.’’ 

“  Several  times  on  this  trip  we  have  unbosomed  our  innermost  opinions  of 

one  another.  I  have  made  a  clean 
breast  of  mine,  and  I  will  give  you  the 
credit  of  leaving  me  in  no  doubt  as  to 
your  opinion  of  me.  Now,  as  neither  of 
us  have  anything  new  in  that  line  to  dis¬ 
close,  I  suggest  we  drop  the  subject.  I 
am  in  no  querulous  mood  to-night.” 
Temple  spoke  in  an  jaggravatingly  slow 
and  quiet  way.  ^ 

“  It’s  the  first  time - ”  Jewell  was 

beginning  hotly  when  Temple  inter¬ 
rupted. 

“  Granted,  Charlie.  I  grant  you  it 
is  the  first  time.  But  there’s  the  cry 
again,  the  loon,  but  where  it  comq6  from 
a  person  cannot  tell.  It  seems  to  come 
from  all  sides  of  one,  to  be  beating  in  the 
air  with  pinions  of  its  own.  It  is  a  wild, 
strange  bird,  the  loon,  seldom  seen,  shy, 
alert,  active,  the  spirit  of  the  woods 
and  lake.” 

Then  followed  a  long  silence,  each 
man  apparently  intent  on  his  own 
thoughts,  and  at  •  intervals  fhe  strange 
sound,  which  had  called  forth  the 
rambling  remarks  of  Temple,  sounded 
from  the  other  side  of  the  river. 

“  Our  family  is  a  peculiar  one,” 
Temple  continued.  “  Superstition  enters 
strongly  into  our  lives  and  deaths.  We 
believe  in  premonition,  in  signs,  and 
omens.  Have  you  heard  of — heard 

of - ”  Philip  stopped. 

“  Heard  of  what !  Some  fool  thing 
I  have  no  doubt,”  the  other  said  in 
spite  'of  himself.  He  was  being  aggra- 


1N  THE  BROILING  SUN. 
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vated  beyond  all  measure,  and  his  companion  was  well  aware  of  it. 

“  Yes  some  fool  thing,  you’ll  say.” 

It  was  now  intensely  dark,  although  overhead  the  stars  shone  brightly. 

Hut  in  the  woods  and  among  the  hills  darkness  is  doubly  intensified. 

“A  fool  thing, a  continued  Temple  quietly,  “but  an  eerie  thing,  the  night  mom 

hawk  that  cries  when  a  sorrow  is  to  come  upon  our  family.  Near  our  house,  mom 

you  know  it,  Charlie,  stands  the  withered  elm,  its  white  limbs  touching  the  sky 
at  night.  Behind  it  are  the  woods,  and  the  topmost  limb  is  seen  when  you 
stand  in  our  front  door  at  night,  to  shoot  out  of  the  dark  mass  of  woods,  the  to  p: 

background,  and  into  the  sky.  On  the  point  of  this  limb,  a  patch  of  black  for  1 

against  the  clear  heavens,  a  hawk  takes  its  place  and  cries  the  death  knqll  of  you 


our  family.  It 
cried  when  father 
was  killed,  it  cried 
when  sister  died, 
and  mother  every 

night  of  her  life 
looks  out  in  fear  to 
see  that  the  limb  is 
bare.  But  I  feel  it ; 
I  know  that  the 
hawk  may  cry 
w  hen  m  y  time 
comes,  but  that  I 
will'be  far  from  the 
old  farm,  and  that 
the  loon,  not  the 
hawk,  will  sing'  my 
requiem.” 

Jewell  leaped 
to  his  feet. 

“You  madden 
me  with  youf  talk, 
by  heaven,  you 
do,”  he  said  as  he 
marched  off  into 
the  darkness,  his 
ha  ads  tightly 
pressed  to  his 
temples. 

“  1  shall  go  in¬ 
sane,”  he  said  to 
himself,  “the  sun 


"  i  snan  go  in-  •  ^  ; 

sane,”  lie  said  to 
himself,  “  the  sun 
has  injured  me  to¬ 
day.  1  feel  the 
-throbbing  pains  of 

madness  in  my 
brain.  I  cannol  sit 
longer  and  hear 
him  talk,  talk,  talk, 
like  the  patter  of 
rain  or  a  prattling 
baby.  What  pos¬ 
sessed  him  to  leave 
home  and  hawk  to 
haunt  me  like  an 
evil  spirit?  I  have 
gone  far  enough  in 
this  insane  matter. 

I  will  return  home 
at  once.  I  can 
stand  this  chatter¬ 
ing,  hollow  senti¬ 
mentalist  and  his 
vulgar  satire  no 
longer  ;  him  and 
the  sun.  The  sun  ! 

It  has  battered  my 
skull  in  to-day.  I 
have  lived  thrqugh 
sunstroke  once  and 
that  is  enough.  I 
will  travel  by  night 
—  to-night.  He 
must  come  along, 
and  hold  his 
tongue,  or  take  the  consequences.” 

Charles  Jewell  turned  on  his  tracks  and  started  in  the  direction  from  which 
he  had  come,  but  before  he  got  many  rods  on  his  way  he  met  his  companion, 
strolling  with  a  great  pretense  of  vacant-mindedness  along  the  high  bank. 

“  Hullo,  Charlie  !”  Philip  Temple  said  in  a  tantalizing  way,  for  he  saw  how 
unbearable  his  familiar  address  was  to  his  companion,  and  at  heart  he  was 
carelessly  cruel,  “  I  wanted  to  tell  you  about  my.uncle." 

“  Damn  your  uncle  and  all  the  cursed  family,”  shouted  Jewell  in  a  rage. 
“  I’ve  heard  all  I  will  stand  of  the*crew.”  ' 

Temple  saw  matters  had  reached  a  crisis,  and  he  Cowed  under  the  fierce 
blaze  of  his  comrade’s  eye.  ^ 
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“  In  future - "  he  started,  when  the  other  interrupted. 

“There  is  to  be  no  future.  I  am  going  back.” 

“  Back  !  When  ?  What  do  you  piean  ?  ” 

“That  we  get  out  of  one  another’s  sight  and  h’earing  at  the  earliest 
moment.  Your  sarcastic  babble  has  run  through  my  brain  with  exasperating 
monotony.  It  means  turning  back  or  murder.  I’m  going  back.” 

“  We  have  been  getting  along  famously  together,  Charlie.” 

“Famously,  you  say!”  the  other  shouted.  “My  brain  has  been  tom 
to  pieces  bit  by  bit  by  you,  and  roasted-by  the  sun.  I  can  escape  the  sun, 
for  I  will  travel  by  night,  and  shall 'prevent  your  talk — or  kill  you.  It’s  for 
you  to  say  which.  Now  don’t  stand  there  like  a  fool.  Take  down  the  tent.” 

Philip  Temple 
was  not  quick¬ 
witted  enough  to 
see  that  Jewell  had 
worked  himself 
into  a  frenzy  of 
rage,  that  for  the 
time  being  he  was 
mad.  Not  having 
the  sense  to  say 
nothing,  he  at¬ 
tempted  to  argue. 

“  What's  the 
matter  with  you  to¬ 
night,  Charlie?” 

“Down  with 
the  tent,  do  you 
hear  ? ” 

“It’s  madness 
to  attempt  the 
river.  I  will  not 
step  into  the  canoe 
to-night.” 

In  an  instant 
Jewell  was  upon 
him  and  had  him 
in  his  arms.  His 
passion  gave  him 
the  strength  of  a 
gia»t,  and  with  one 
mighty  fling  he 
sent  his  companion 

info  tho  rlppn  rn/or 


mighty  fling  he 
sent  his  companion 
into  the  deep  river. 
“  Not  step  into  the 
canoe  !  then,  go 
without,”  Jewell 
shrieked. 

There  was  a 
splash,  followed  in 
a  few  moments  by 
a  smothered  cry 
for  help,  and  all 
was  still. 

Over  the  sil¬ 
ently  flowing  water 
floated  the  ghastly 
erf  of  the  loon, 
again  and  again 
repeated.  Jewell 
stood  rooted  to  the 
spot,  the  words  of 
his  companion  run- 
'  ning  through  his 
brain,  “  The  loon, 
not  the  hawk,  will 
sing  my  requiem.” 
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CHAPTER  II. 

The  full  mean¬ 
ing  of  the  deed  he 
had  done  soon 
f  1  ashed  across 
Charles  Jewell’s 
brain.  As  the  truth 

struck  home,  his  expression  quickly  changed  from  one  of  murderous  rage  to 
horror  and  fear.  Madly  running  along  the  bank  of  the  river,  he  cried  a  dozen 
times  and  more,  “Philip,  Philip,  where  are  you?  where  are  you?”  But  his 
only  answer  was  the  cry  of  the  loon. 

“  I  must  leave  this  awful  place  at  once  or  I  shall  g»e  mad,”  he  said  aloud. 

Retracing  his  steps  he  came  to  the  canoe  resting  on  a  narrow  strip  of 
beach,  and  without  a  thought  of  the  future,  but  only  wishing  to  get  away  from 
the  spot  he  himself  had  made  unholy,  he  shoved  the  craft  far  into  the  swift 
flowing  river,  and  all  unprovisioned  and  unprovided  for  his  long  trip,  without 
even  a  rifle  to  provide  food,  commenced  paddling  as  hard  as  he  could  down 
stream.  Once,  and  only  once,  he  looked  back  and  saw  the  fire  burning-  briehtlv 
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on  the  high  bank,  and  its  glare  play  upon  the  motionless  sides  of  the  white  hin 

tent,  the  tent  that  looked  so  like  a_ghost.  He  turned  his  head  and  dug  his  of 

paddle  deeper  into  the  soundless  river.  All  night  long  he  paddled,  flying  from  dre 

that  which  he  could  never  hope  to  .outrun,  and  as  he  sped  on  his  way  the  cry  of  fift< 
the  unseen  bird  followed  him  at  every  turn  of  the  river.  It  was  not  until  the  tur: 
sun  had  mounted  high  into  the  heavens  that  he  shoved  the  nose  of  his  canoe  dis; 

against  the  bank,  and  under  the  limbs  of  an  overhanging  tree  fell  fast  asleep,  stoi 

and  slept  sounder  than  might  be  supposed.  bef 

When  a  man  is  without  provision,  gun,  and  ammunition,  alone  in  the  ha^ 

wilderness,  it  goes  hard  with  him,  no  mattes  which  the  season  of  the  year.  But  anc 

of  all  seasons  the  autumn  is  the  best.  Then  the  woods  are  full  of  wild  fruits. 

Wild  grapes  hang  in  dark  clusters  from  the  limbs  of  trees  up  which  the  hardy 

vine  has  clambered,  and  a  dozen  different  kinds  of  bushes  and  trees  are  loaded 

with  nuts  and  berries,  nutritious  and  palatable,  while  in  the  quiet  waters  of  the 

lake  grows  the  wild  rice,  the  grain  the  Indians  gather  to  this  day.  To  so  good  sud 

a  woodman  as  Charles  Jewell,  the  task  of  finding  a  supper  for  himself  was  the 

work  of  only  a  few  minutes.  When  he  awoke,  the  setting  sun  splashed  across 

the  vast- firmament  great  patches  of  gold  and  red.  It  did  not  take  him  long  to 

realize  his  position. 

“.What  an  ass  I  was  to  forget  my  gun— an  ass  and  a  murderer  !  Iam 
now  on  the  level  of  a  wild  beast,  and  must  eat  like  ; them— husks  and  wild  fruit.” 

He  scrambled  up  the  bank,  and  hfter  a  short  sojourn  returned,  having 
satisfied  himself.  By  the  time  the  sun  disappeared  Jewell  was  afloat  again, 
and* wielding  the  paddle  with  a  nervous  but  strong  stroke.  He  knew  the  rivtr 
and  what  obstacles  it  had  in  his  path.  This  gave  him  no  anxiety.  It 
was  the  great  outside  world  to  which  his  troubled  thoughts  were  turned, 
and  the  knowledge  of  the  deed  he  had  done,  and  how  it  would  rise  up 
against  him  at  every  turn,  made  him  fear  to  meet  his  fellow-men 
a'uain.  And  the  more  .he  feared  the  meeting,  the  harder  he 
paddled  towards  it. 

It  was  fifteen  days — or  nights  rather,  for  he  had 
traveled  only  at  night— it  was  just  fifteen 
nights  from  the  time  of  leaving  the  fire 
burning  brightly  on  the  bank  away  in  the 
unknown  country,  that  Jewell  saw  a  sight 
which  made  his  heart  leap  into  his  mouth. 

Away  ahead  of  him,  apparently  on  the 
surface  of  the  stream,  floated  a  blinking, 
flickering  light,  the  beacon  of  civilization,  ' 
more  like  a  fairy  lantern  than  the  light 
from  the  little  trading  village. 

Some  hours  before  he  had  been 
eagerly  looking  for  a  light,  but  now  that  it 
appeared  to  him  his  soul  was  filled  with 
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Some  hours  before  he  had  ,  been 
eagerly  looking  for  a  light,  but  now  that  it 
appeared  to  him  his  soul  was  filled  with 
dread.  He  instantly  checked  the  course 
of  the  canoe  and  gazed  at  the  liglit  as 
though  it  were  the  eye  of  some  monster 
he  dreaded.  The  next  instant  he  had 
turned  the  head  of  his  birch -bark  up' 
stream  and  was  paddling  desperately  away 
from  the  flame.  As  he  paddled  he  said  in 
a  hushed  voice  : 

“  I  fear  the  sight  of  man.  Why 
should  I  ever  return  ?  Why  leave  the 
woods  ?  ” 

He  had  covered  a  mile  or  more  at 
racing  speed  before  his  senses  came  back 
to  him.  He  laid  down  his  paddle  and  let 
his  canoe  drift  with  the  stream. 

“  Here  have  I  starved  for  fifteen  days, 

1 

worked  like  a  slave  and  fed  like  a  beast, 
to  get  to  the  post,  and  now  that  I  havfc 
accomplished  the  journey  I  would  run 
away,  Co  to  the  woods  !  I  dare  not.  I 
am  frightened  of  myself.  I  have  been  with  \ 
myself  too  long  as  it  is  !  better  be  hanged 
in  company  thdn  live  like  a  wild  beast  on 
nuts  and  roots  until  I  actually  become  a 
wild  thing,  as  1  ultimately  must. ,  I  shall 
go  back — but — but  not  to-night.  Not  to¬ 
night.  To-morrow,  not  to-night.”  THOSE  WHO  CAJ 

He  ran  his— canoe  into  a  bunch  ot 

reeds  that  grew  by  the  shore,  and  all  night  he  sat  debating  with  himself  and 
falling  into  troubled  sleeps.  ,  had 

It  was  not  until  the  sun  had  risen  high  in  the  heavens  that  Charles  Jewell  ment; 
summoned  courage  to  face  the  world  and  begin  a  life-long  task  of  falsehood 
and  deceit,  the  task  of  every  moment  of  his  existence  hiding  from  his  fellow- 
men  the  sin  that  gnawed  at  his  heart.  When  he  steeled  himself  to  the  task  he  the  pi 
shot  his  frail  bark  out  of  its  hiding-place  and  made  down  stream  for  the  little 
trading  post.  till  yc 

As  his  eye  quickly  ran  over  the  rough  log  buildings  composing  the  tiny 
village,  he  called  to  mind  every  little  incident  of  his  and  Temple’s  stay  in  the  1 

place  before  they  set  out  on  the  fatal  journey.  In  that  week  Temple  had  made  perm 

himself  a  friend  of  every  man,  woman,  and  child,  and  dog  in  the  place,  and  he  was, 
believed  that  all  who  could  understand  the  news  would  mourn  the  death  of 
Jriend.  He  was  right  in  his  surmise.  “Jew 

When  he  stepped  totteringly  out  of  the  canoe,  those  who  had  run  to  meet  word 
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lite  him  read  a  tragedy  in  his  face,  and  when  he  told  them  in  a  deeply  affected  way 
his  of  the  upsetting  of  the  canoe  in  a  rapid,  the  loss  of  everything  ;n  it,  and  the 

otu  drowning  of  Philip  Temple,  and  how  he  had  lived  on  wild  fruit  and  nuts  for 

7  of  fifteen  days,  they  were  pained  and  full  of  sorrow.  The  whole  of  the  inhabitants 

the  turned  out  to  hear  from  the  lips  of  the  survivor  the  particulars  of  the  terrible 

toe  disaster  ;  and  when  they  saw  Jewell  walking  up  and  down  the  long  room  of  the 

ep,  store,  they  could  scarcely  believe  this  was  the  young  man  who  a  few  weeks 

before  had  left  them  in  such  good  spirits  and  looking  so  well.  He  had  returned 
the  haggard  in  face,  emaciated  in  figure  and  with  broken  nerves.  He  walked  to 

:3ut  and  fro  and  started  painfully  at  every  sound, 

its.  “Then  you  lost  everything?”  asked  one  of  the  listeners, 

rdy  “Everything.  Guns,  tent,  food  ;  everything  but  life.” 

led  “  It  must  have  been  a  terrible  struggle.” 

the  “Terrible  struggle  !  What  do  you  mean?”  shouted  Jewell  with  appalling 

)od  suddenness,  glaring  wildly  at  the  speaker. 

the  “Why  to  live,  without  gun  or  food,”  answered  the  questioner  in  surprise. 

oss  •  ....  — ( 

;  to 


f  and  “Oh,  yes  !  I  see— yes,  it  was,”  Jewell  said,  resuming-  his  walk.  His  task 

had  begun  badly.  “  I  have  scarcely  lived,”  he  continued,  “scarcely  li'cd, 
[ewell  mentally  or  physically,  and  the  loons  drive  me  crazy.  But  I  will  go  now.” 

2hood  “Go!”  echoed  half  a  dozen. 

sllow-  “Yes,  go,  and  at  once.  I  must  push  on  to  Winnipeg  and  from  there  let 

isk  he  the  people  know.” 

-little  “To-day?  It  is  madness,”  answered  the  factor.  “  We  cannot  let  you  go 

till  you  are  fit.”  r  * 

t  tiny  “  I  am  as  fit  now  as  I  shall  ever  be,  and  I  go  now,”  Jewell  answered. 

m  the  The  factor  was  a  man  of  gentle  determination,  and  he  had  no  intention  of 

made  permitting  a  man,  so  evidently  delirious  and  run  down  as  Charles  Jewell  then 

nd  he  was,  to  attempt  such  a  journey,  not  while  he  had  the  power  to  prevent  it. 

!  of  a  “Jewell,  my  boy,”  he  said,  kindly  patting  the  young  man  on  the  shoulder, 

“Jewell,  you  stay  with  me  fora  day  or  two  and  rest.  I  want  to  send  some 
meet  word  to  the  outside  world,  and  cannot  for  a  day  at  least.  Go  to  bed  at  once.  I 
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will  see  to  some  beef-tea  to  start  with,  and  we  will  by  degrees  reclaim  you  from 
a  berry-eating  savage  to  a  flesh-consuming  Christian.  Meanwhile,  I  will  see 
about  guides  for  you.  Believe  me,  it  is  the  quickest  way  to  reach  the  world.” 

Jewell  was  quite  taken  aback  with  this  speech,  artd  the  kind  manner  in 
which  the  factor  addressed  him.  He  had  not  expected  this,  he,  a  murderer. 

Without  a  word  of  objection  or  of  thanks  he  did  as  the  factor  said.  He 
rested,  ate,  and  when  three  days  had  passed  set  out  on  his  long  tramp  through 
me  bush,  with  two  Indians  for  guides.  When  he  reached  Winnipeg  he 
despatched  two  telegrams.  Poor  Mrs.  Temple  had  not  seen  the  hawk,  nor 
heard  it  cry  in  the  night,  but  after  the  coming  of  Jewell’s  telegram  a  long  wave 
of  crape  hung  from  the  door-knob.  Two  days  after  Jewell  arrived  at  the 
country  station,  looking  haggard  and  worn,  and  the  gray-haired  minister,  after 
hearing  the  sad  story,  drove  straight  to  Mrs.  Temple  and  told  her  that  Jewell 
was  really  not  well  enough  to  see  her. 

At  breakfast  the  next  morning  Jewell  sat  in  silence  for  a  long  while  crumb¬ 
ling  a  piece  of  bread  between  his  fingers.  At  last  he  asked  abruptly  : 

“  Did  you,  did  any  of  you  hear  anything  last  night  ?  ” 

“What  do  you  mean,  Charles?”  his  father  asked,  looking  anxiously  at 
his  son. 

“Any  noise,  any  sound  ?” 

“No,  I  heard  nothing,  nothing  out  of  the  usual,”  his  father  answered. 
“  Did  you,  mother?  ”  ^ 

“  I  heard  nothing  ;  but  you  know  how  soundly  I  sleep,”  the  old  lady 
answered.  • 

“  It  seemed  to  me  as  if  there  was  a  noise,  a  sound,  a  loon  crying  all  the 
night.  I  could  get  no  sleep,  no  sleep  with  it.” 

“  Oh,  a  loon  !  ”  said  his  father,  relieved  ;  “  a  loon  should  not  disturb  you. 
You  have  heard  the  loon  ever  since  you  were  a  baby.  They  have  cried  from 
the  lake  every  year  I  have  been  here.” 

“  I  can’t  bear  to  hear  them,  they  drive  me  mad,”  cried  the  young  man, 
jumping  to  his  feet  and  walking  up  and  down  the  room  in  a  frenzy  of  excite¬ 
ment.  “  They  drive  me  mad  !  ”  he  repeated  ;  then  stopping  abruptly  before  his 
father’s  chair  he  said  : 

“  I’m  going  to  England.”  His  father  said  nothing,  and  the  son  continued  : 

“  I‘ cannot  settle  down,  not  yet,  my  nerves  are  unstrung.  I  must  have  a 
complete  change  of  scene.  I  will  go  to  London,  and  when  my  senses  come  to 

me  again  and  my  mind  frees  itself  from  its  troubles — its  fears — I  will  return 

> 

and  repay  your  kindness  to  me.”  -  -  • 

The  father  still  sat  in  silence  looking  out  of  the  window,  and  the  mother 
had  already  her  apron  to  her  eyes  and  was  quietly  crying. 

“We  have  seen  two  go  and  but  one  return,”  his  father 
said  at  last.  “  It  is  sorrowful  to  see  the  remaining  one  go 
again,  but,  but — well,  Charles,  my  son,  I  think  it’s  probably  the 
best  thing  you  can  do.  You’ll  come  back  as  soon  as  you 
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said  at  last.  “It  is  sorrowful  to  see  the  remaining  one  go 
again,  but,  but  — well,  Charles,  my  son,  I  think  it:s  probably  the 
best  thing  you  can  do.  You’ll  come  back  as  soon  as  you 
can,  I  know.” 


CHAPTER  III. 


7*- 


Three  days  before  Charles  Jewell  sailed 
from  Montreal  for  England 
the  tiny  trading  post  away 
in  the  north,  which  for  him 
had  such  doleful  associa¬ 
tions,  received  a  great  sur¬ 
prise.  Late  in  the  evening 
when  the  men  were  gathered 
into  knots  telling  tales  or 
arranging-  for  the  winter’s 
hunt,  the  door  of  the  store 
was  thrown  open,  and  into 
the  room  walked  a  man, 
dressed  in  rags,  his  face 
covered  with  a  shaggy  half- 
grown  beard,  and  on  his  feet 
a  pair  of  boots  so  worn  that 
they  were  held  in  place  by 
many  thongs  of  greenhide. 

Without  a  word  he  deposited 
a  rifle  carefully  in  one  cor¬ 
ner,  unbuckled  from  his 
waist  a  cartridge  belt  and 
placed  it  beside  the  weapon. 

Shaking  himself  as  a  pony 
docs  when  relieved  of  an 
awkward  burden,  he  stepped 
up  to  the  nearest  group  of 
men,  and  holding  out  his 
hand  said  in  a  cheerful  voice  : 

“  My  name’s  Temple.  I 
guess  you  were  not  expect¬ 
ing  me  ?  ” 

The  inveterate  punster 
is  never  taken  unready,  but 
this  time  he*was  interrupted 
in  the  middle  of  an  atrocity 
about  “  a  defiled  Temple 
from  what  they\i  knowed,” 
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by  “Then  y^-u  hain’t  drowned?”  from  two  or  three  of  the  first  who  had 
recovered  their  wits.  , 

“  I’m  not  so  sure  of  that,”  replied  Temple  with  a  great  show  of  jocularity, 
while  all  the  time  he  was  weighing  each  word  he  used  to  make  sure  he  did  not 
commit  himself.  “  I  haven’t  quite  made  up  my  mind, -but  I  rather  think  I  was. 
But  never  mind.  If  something  is  not  forthcoming  at  once  I’m  likely  to  die  of 
hunger.  Hold  on  !  no  meat.  Bread,  bread,  I  want.  I’ve  lived  on  meat  and 
fruit  for  so  long  that  I  hope  never  to  see  venison  or  wild  grapes  again  as  long 
as  I  live.  Bread  and  tea  or  I  die.  How  did  you  know  I  was  drowned  ?  ” 

“  When  a  canoe  upsets  at  the  head  of  a  fall  and  one  feller  hangs  on  to  her 
and  another  feller  disappears  into  the  water  and  ain’t  heerd  of  no  more  nor 
nothing,  you’ll  allow  that  appearances  don’t  pint  to  that  feller  dyin’  of  whoopin’ 
cough,  won’t  you?  or  hangin’,  for  the  matter  o’  that  ?” 

“  For  a  fact  it  loqks  like  drowning,  don’t  it  ?”  Temple  said,  laughing,  “but 
appearances  don’t  hold  good  this  time — at  least,  I  think  they  don’t.” 

“  But  say,  how  did  you  come  to  save  yourself?” 

“  I’m  sure  I. don’t  know.  I  found  myself  strike  earth  after  being  under 
water  about  ten  thousand  times,  more  or  less.  Had  just  enough  sense  and 
strength  left  to  pull  half  my  length  out' of  the  water,  and  there  I  lay  on  a  strip 
of  shore,  with  my  feet  in  the  river  and  head  on  a  stone,  until  I  recovered. 
Charlie  in  a  bad  state,  was  he  ?  ” 

“Jewell  never  came  back,”  said  one  of  the  men. 

“  What !  What  do  you  mean  ?  ” 

“  His  boots  and  clothes  and  hat  and  canoe  came  back,  but  it  wasn’t  the  old 

Jewell  in  ’em,  but  a  skeleton-like  bundle  of  nerves.  We  had  to  set  on  his  head 

% 

to  get  him  rested.  He  was  for  hoofing  it  through  the  woods  to  the  old  folks  the 
moment  he  clapped  sole  leather  to  dirt.  He  was  in  a  regular  bad  state,  I  can 
tell  you  straight.” 

“  Poor  Charlie  !  Poor  Charlie  !  Pie’ll  throw  up  his  hat  when  he  hears 
I’m  safe.” 

“  Say,  Temple,”  spoke  up  a  quiet-voiced  grisly  hunter,  who  had  sat  until 
now  without  expressing  his  feelings  by  more  than  an  occasional  grunt,  “  the 
canoe  tipped  sudden-like,  I’m  thinking?” 

“  Over  like  winking,”  Temple  assented. 

“  So  Jewell  a-told  us  ;  didn’t  have  no  time  for  nothing  ?” 

“  Not  a  second.” 

“  So  I’m  thinking.  Where  did  ye  get  the  gun  ?  ”  The  old  man  nodded  in 

the  direction  of  the  weapon. 

Temple  flushed  red,  and  his 
£0$.  thoughts  flew  back  to  the  night  when, 

-  on  returning  to  the  brightly  burning 
camp  fire,  he  found  his  comrade  gone 
Snd  the  camp  untouched  and  the  guns 
leaninsr  asrainst  the  tree.  His  mind 
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camp  fire,  he  found  his  comrade  gone 
and  the  camp  untouched  and  the  guns 
leaning  against  the  tree.  His  mind 
was  fully  made  up.  No  one  should 
ever  know  the  truth  of  the  almost 
tragedy.  He  was  no  hater,  and  the 
days  and  days  tramping  through  the 
woods  had  taught  him  many  needed 
lessons. 

“  Gun  !  what  gun  ?  It’s  my  own 
gun,”  he  said,  to  gain  thinking  time. 
“Got  it  in  Toronto.” 

“Yes,  yes,  o’  course  you 
did.  But  Toronto  ain’t  at 
the  bottom  of  the  river.” 

“  Oh,  you  mean  how  I 
happened  to  save  the  rifle  ? 
It  was  my  sort  of  luck. 
When  the  canoe  went  over  I 
grabbed  as  a  man  only  can 
grab  when  he  feels  cold 
water  rushing  over  him,  and 
as  luck  would  have  it,  I 
caught  hold  of  the  very 
thing  that  would  drown  me 
if  anything  could.  I  must 
have  frozen  to  it,  for  when  I 
came  to  I  had  a  firm  hold 
on  it,  and  the  cartridge  belt 
around  my  waist.  ”j 

This  seemed  satisfactory 
and  reasonable,  and  Temple 
inwardly  congratulated  him¬ 
self  on  so  easily  getting  out 
of  what  might  have  been  a 
tight  corner. 

Afterwards  the  conver¬ 
sation  became  general,  and 
Temple  was  soon  tiltecl  com¬ 
fortably  back  against  a  bale 
of  woollen  stuff,  pulling  away 
at  a  brier  root,  and  feeling 
satisfied  with  himself  and  all 
the  world. 

Two  days  later  he  shook 
“good-bye”  with  every 
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person  at  the  post,  and  made  oft  through  the  woods  or  home. 

Some  days  later  the  modern  Jove,  a  natty,  pale-faced  youth,  sped  the  him 
lightning  across  a  thousand  miles  that  told  the  widow  her  son  had  been  raised 
from  the  dead . 

When  Philip  Temple  found  that 
Jewell  had  gone  to  London  he  was 
glad. 

“  I  will  meet  him  there,  and 
among  strangers  we  will  make  up 
this  foolish  matter.  Charlie  will  not 
be  so  embarrassed  if  we  two  are 
alone,  and  a  couple  of  weeks’  excite¬ 
ment  in  the  great  city  may  rub  all 
hard  thoughts  and  reproaches  from 
our  minds.” 

.  It  was  November  when  Tentple 
reached  London. 

When  he  left  home  no  word  had 
come  from  Jewell,  and  so  he  had 
arranged  for  the  address  to  be  cabled 
to  his  hotel.  When  he  arrived  in 
London  the  message  awaited  him. 

Calling  the  waiter  he  gave  him 
the  address  and  asked  the  best  way 
to  reach  it. 

“It’s  Regent’s  Park  way,  sir; 

■bus  from  Charing  Cross  ;  but  it’s  a 
long  drive,  and  the  ’buses  don’t  gtf 
very  near  the  street  ;  your  best  way 
is  to  take  a  ’ansom,  sir.” 

Temple  acted  on  the  advice,  and 
when  he  knocked  at  the  door  of 
Jewell's  lodging  place  it  was  opened 
by  a  loquacious  female. 

“He’s  just  this  minute  gone,  sir, 
a- walking  in  the  park.  He’s  always 
walking  in  the  park.  Are  you  a  friend  . 
of  his,  sir?” 

“Yes.” 

“  I’m  glad  you’ve  come,  sir,  for  I 
don’t  think  he’s  quite  well.  I  won’t 
say  anything  more  about  it,  sir,  but 
he’s  been  very  down  ’earted,  sir,  very 
down  ’earted  ;  and  between  you  and 


vyalking  in  the  park.  Are  you  a  friend 
of  his,  sir?” 

“Yes.” 

“  I’m  glad  you’ve  come,  sir,  for  I 
don’t  think  he’s  quite  well.  I  won’t 
say  anything  more  about  it,  sir,  but 
he’s  been  very  down  ’earted,  sir,  very 
down  ’earted  ;  and  between  you  and 
me,  sir,  my  ’usband  says — well,  me 
and  him  were  both  afraid  that  he 
might  do  something  that  would  give 
the  ’ouse  a  bad  name,  sir.  Lodgers 
is  very  particular,  sir.  They  don’t 
ake  a  ’ouse  with  a  ’istory,  sir.” 

“Do  you  know  where  he  walks  ?”  * 

“  They  say  ’e  mostly  walks  across  the  grass  and  under  the  trees,  keeping 
away  from  the  paths  like,  sir,  towards  the  Zoo, ‘sir.  ’E’s  a  good  lodger,  that  I’ll 
say  for  ’im.  ’E  don’t  make  trouble,  sir.”^ 
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A  Song  of  Christmas. 

i 

e  HEART  of  mine  !  from  the  store  divine 
Of  the  memories  dear  you  hold, 

Sirfg  me~a  song'  that  is  sweet  and  strong 
Of  the  Christmas  days  of  old  ! 

Sing  of  the  eager  heart  and  eye 
As  the  season  of.  joy  drew  near  ; 

And  we  mark  the  lessening  days  go  by, 

When  the  sun  rose  late  in  the  winter  sky, 

With  never  a  backward  thought  or  sigh 
For  the  waning  year  ! 


r' 


Sing  of  the  morn  that  our  Lord  was  born 
As  it  came  in  the  days  of  youth, 

When  the  bells  rang  sweet  down  the  village  street, 
Their  tidings  of  joy  and  truth  ! 

Sing  of  the  drifted  fields  of  white, 

Of  the  crisp  and  buoyant  air  ; 

Of  the  country  roads  packed  hard  and  tight 
Of  the  loaded  sleighs  and  the  faces  bright, 

Of  the  rosy  girls  and  the  laughter  light, 

And  the  greetings  fair  ! 
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“  I  have  no  doubt  I’ll  find  him,”  Temple  said.  “  If  he  returns,  don’t  tell 
id  the  him  anyone  called.  I  will  come  back  shortly  if  I  do  not  meet  him.” 
raised  November  in  London  is  hard  enough  on  the  spirits  of  a  native  of 

the  city,  but  to  poor  Jewell,  in  a 
strange,  great  place,  alone  with  his 
thoughts  and  his  conscience,  the 
effect  was  disastrous.  His  sprits, 
already  low  enough,  kept  sinking, 
sinking,  sinking,  as  the  days  crawled 
sl®wly  along.  Several  times  in  th.e 
last  week  he  had  taken  from  his 
pocket  a  small  nickel-plated  revolver 
and  looked  earnestly  at  it.  The  very 
afternoon  Temple  called  he  had  care¬ 
fully  looked  to  the  cartridges  and 
snapped  the  trigger  at  a  dummy  to 
see  that  it  worked  aright.  Putting 
the  weapon  in  his  pocket  he  shut 
the  front  door  and  made  off  in  the 
gathering  gloom  towards  the  broad 
Regent’s  Park.  It  began  to  rain  a 
little,  a  depressing  drizzle,  as  he 
turned  into  the  park.  Paying  no 
attention  to  this,  he  strode  off  across 
the  grass,  avoiding,  the  foot-pas¬ 
sengers  who  were  hurrying  in  all 
directions  to  escape  the  wet.  Pie  was 
thinking  deeply  ;  thinking  of  home 
and  of  himself. 

“  It  will  go  hard  with  the  old 
folk.  If  it  were  not  for  them  ,  I 
could  soon  settle  matters.”  Seeking 
the  shelter  of  a  tree,  he  leaned 
against  it,  his  forehead  pressed  close 
to  the  rough  bark.  The  minutes  flew 
past,  and  all  the  time  his  hand  nerv¬ 
ously  played  with  the  weapon  in  his 
pocket.  Suddenly  he  straightened 
up.  His  face  blanched  and  his  nails 
dug  into  the  very  bark  of  the  tr efJ 
Floating  on  the  murky  air  like  a 
ghost  came  the  cry  otj  a  loon. 

“My  God!”  Jewell  said  in  a 
hoarse  whisper,  “  it  follows  me,  it 
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past,  and  all  the  time  his  hand  nerv¬ 
ously  played  with  the  weapon  in  his 
pocket.  Suddenly  he  straightened 
up.  His  face  blanched  and  his  nails 
dug  into  the  very  bark  of  the  tree 
Floating  on  the  murky  air  like  a 
ghost  came  the  cry  ot  a  loon. 

“My  God!"  Jewell  said  in  a 
hoarse  whisper,  “  it  follows  me,  it 
follows  me,  everywhere.  I  must  out¬ 
run  it  now  for  all  time.”  As  he 
drew  the  weapon  he  turned  half 
around,  and  there,  standing  before 
him,  he  saw  with  mistaken  under- 

R  LIKE  A  GHOST  CAME  THE  CRY  OF  A  LOON.  standing  the  shape  of  his  companion. 

Before  Philip  Temple,  spring  as  he 
2ping  did,  could  prevent  it,  the  suicidal  shot  was  fired.  Jewell  fell  dead  at  thd  feet 

xt  I'll  of  the  friend  whom  he  had  taken  for  a  ghost.  And  the  loon  in  the  Zoo  cried 

unceasingly  all  through  the  night. 
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Sing  of  the  hall  where  we  gathered  all, 

With  never  a  vacant  place  ; 

Father  and  mother  and  sister  and  brother,  ^ 

And  each  with  a  smiling  face.  j 

Sing  of  the  thankful  hearts  sincere  . 

For  the  board  so  nobly  laid  ; 

Of  the  boundless  cheer  of  the  garnered  year, 

Of  the  ample  roasts  and  the  home-brewed  beer, 

Of  the  stingless  jest  and  the  laughter  clear, 

And  the  joy  we  made  ! 

Sing  of  the  night  and  the  rare  delight, 

Ot  the  dance  and  the  romping  game  ! 

Of  the  moments  fleet,  and  the  twinkling  feet 
In  the  blaze  of  the  pine-log’s  flame  ! 

Of  the  time  whose  memories  now  are  keen 
As  the  poignant  sense  of  love  ; 

Of  the  berried  boughs  and  the  evergreen, 

The  last  cup  round  and  the  parting  scene, 

Of  the  last  guest  gone,  with  the  miles  between 
®*And  the  stars  above  ! 


Charles  Gordon  Rogers. 
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SSY,”  said  Miss  Lis- 


you  may 
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beth, 

out  to-night  ;  I  shall 
not  \Vant  you.” 

llsy  did  not  betray  an 
marked  degree  of  rapture,  the 
permission  not  being  wholly  un¬ 
expected  ;  she  rubbed  her  nose 
reflectively  and  nodded  several 
times. 

“And,  Issy,  you  need  not  be  back  before  eleven  ;  I  shall  be  rather  busy,” 
continued  Miss  Lisbeth  with  a  slow  flush  in  her  withered  cheek.  “And  here  is 
a  dollar  you  may  spend  as  you  like.”  -  v- 

“Thank  you,  ma’am,”  said  Issy,  still  unsurprised,  as  well  she  might  be,  for 
the  whole  performance  had  been  repeated  without  the  alteration  of  a  word 
every  5th  of  January  for  the  last  ten  years.  Indeed,  it  had  become  part  and 
parcel  of  the  existences  of  both  mistress  and  maid.  Had  no  word  been  said 
Issy  would  have  departed  at  precisely  six  o’clock  and  Miss  Lisbeth  would  have 
betaken  herself  to  her  mysterious  occupation.  .  Between  ourselves  Issy  had, 
of  late  years,  begun  to  fancy  that  if  she  were  called  upon  to  shuffle  off  this 
mortal  coil  on  that  particular  date,  the  angel  at  the  Golden  Gates  would  have 

greeted  her  with,  “  You  need  not  come  up  before  eleven, 
as  I  shall  be  busy,  and  here’s  a  dollar  to  spend  as  you  like.” 

However  that  might  be,  she  asked  no  questions,  and, 
shutting  the  door  behind  her  at  six  o’clock,  Miss  Lisbe-th 
was  left  alone.  Poor  Miss  Lisbeth  ! 


'.JW 


Her  somewhat  narrow  forehead  braided  tight 


As  if  for  taming  accidental  thoughts 
From  possible  pulses.  JJrown  hair  pricked  with  grey, 

A  nose  drawn  sharply,  yet  in  delicate  lines, 
k  A  close  mild  mouth,  a  little  soured  about 

The  ends.,  '. 

Eyes  of  .no. color 

Cheek  in  which  was  yet  a  rose 
Of  perished  summers,  like  a  rose  in  a  book, 

Kept  more  for  ruth  than  pleasure  if  past  bloom 
Past  fading  also.” 

She  had  been  the  eldest  of  five  sisters,  of  \vhom<three  were 
married  at  some  distance,  while  the  fourth,  in  the  sweet  old 
scriptural  phrase,  “Was  not.”  Miss  Lisbeth  herself  had  never 
soured,  as  the  term  goes  ;  she  had  simply  wjlted  into  a  loveless 
middle  age.  She  had  never  had  a  lover  and  never  betrayed  any  anxiety 
to  have  one.  Her  sisters’  affairs  had  filled  her  youth  and  young  woman¬ 
hood,  for  she  was  an  unselfish!-  soul,  and  now  she  found  herself  stranded 
,  high  and  dry  on  the  shores  of  solitude,  like  an  old  wreck  that  had  gone 
to  pieces  on  its  first  voyage  without \  chance  to  prove  its  .power  and 
prowess.  Issy  was  all  that  remained  ro  her  of  the  springtime  of  life. 
They  had  been  young  girls  together,  mistress  and  maid,  and  now  they  were  old 
women  together  with  the  former  relations  unhanged.  So  the  monotonous  life 
in  the  cottage  sped  on  year  by  year,  always,  as  I  have  said,  marked  by  some 
peculiar  rite  or  ceremony  on  that  particular  date — Miss  Lisbeth’s  birthday. 
And  here  it  had  come  around  again  ! 

Miss  Lisbeth  watched  from  the  window  as  Issy’s  plump  figure  dawdled 
leisurely  down  the  path  and  disappeared  beneath  the  snow-covered  elm  at  the 
gate.  When  the  old  maid  turned  from  the  window  her  face  was  curiously 
changed.  Her  eyes^  no  longer  pale,  shone  and  sparkled  ;  her  bent  back  was 
straight  and  almost  youthful,  and  she  actually  gave  a  little  skip  as  she  hastily 
pulled  down  the  blind,  for  the  winter  afternoon  was  changing  to  dusk. 

“  I  have  just  time  to  get  tea,”  she  said  aloud  ;  “  I  thought  she  would 
never  go  !  ” 

She  stepped  briskly  to  the  little  dining-room  and  covered  the  round  table 
with  a  snowy  cloth  ;  in  the  middle  of  the  table  she  placed  a  vase  of  Christmas 
roses  and  trailing  hot-house  vines,  and  with  the  greatest  care  and  neatness 
laid  two  places,  though  not  far  apart. 

“  Let  me  see — shall  it  be  apricot  or  strawberry  preserve  ?  ”  she  said, 
with  the  key  of  her  jam  cupboard  pressed  reflectively  to  her  lip.  “What 
was  it  last  time?  Oh,  quince  !  Well,  this  time  it  shall  be  both.  He 
is  very  fond  of  apricot.”  And  she  laid  out  a  generous  supply. 

'Every  inch  of  silver  and  glass  on  the  table  was  polished  to 
the  utmost  brilliancy,  from  the  silver  napkin-rings  to  the  epergne 
of  flowers  ;  and  when  Miss  Lisbeth  added  to  the  feas^  a  pair  of 
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boned  chickens,  a  plate  of  smoking  muffins  and  an  enormous  frosted  cake 
bedecked  with  cupids  and  doves  and  artificial  orange  blossoms;  she  could  not 
refrain  from  clapping  her  hands  at  the  pleasant  spectacle  it  presented.  “Now 
I  shall  put  the  tea-pot  on  the  trivet,”  she  said,  glancing  at  the  clock,,  “and 
then  I  shall  just  have  time  to  dress  !”  She  hurried  briskly  away,  but  returned 
to  light  a  softly  shaded  lamp  and  then  trotted  upstairs  at  quite  a  juvenile  speed. 

The  little  room  was  still,  save  for  the  crackle  of  the  flames  which  shone 
cheerfully  on  the  many  points  of  light  Miss  Lisbeth  had  evoked  from  spoon 
»mul  preserve-dish,  till  they  blinked  like  a  hundred  bright  little  eyes  all  watch¬ 
ing — watching  for  the  guest  who  was  to  come. 

Half  an  hour  went  by  and  there  came  a  rustle  on  the  stairs,  not  aggres¬ 
sively  loud  as  is  the  fashion  with  women  nowadays,  but  soft,  subdued  and 
soothing.  The  rustle  was  followed  by  Miss  Lisbeth — a  glorified  Miss  Lisbeth, 
resplendent  in  the  garments  of 
nearly  half  a  century  ago,  glisten¬ 
ing  with  embroidery,  dainty  with 
frills  and  billows  of  lace,  her  hair 
dressed  fantastically  high  over  a 
Tortoiseshell  comb,  her  wrinkled 
neck  bedecked  with  a  shining 
necklet.  She  raised  her  hand  to 
her  face,  and  on  its  third  finger 
glittered  a  plain  golden  hoop  that 
looked  like  a*wedding  ring.  One 
could  almost  believe  that  the  little 
tea-kettle  started  back  in  astonish¬ 
ment  at  this  vision,  for  it  fell  over 
into  the  coals  and  hissed  loudly. 
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tea-kettle  started  back  in  astonish¬ 
ment  at  this  vision,  for  it  fell  over 
into  the  coals  and  hissed  loudly. 

Miss  Lisbeth  righted  it  and  gave  a 
hasty  glance  at  the  table  to  see 
that  all  was  right,  and  then,  dragv- 
ing  forward  a  large  pair  of  carpet 
slippers  embroidered  with  the 
monogram  E.  M.,  she  propped 
them  cosily  against  a  footstool  to 
warm.  She  unfolded,  too,  a  fresh 
newspaper  and  hung  that  to  warm, 
and  finally  sat  down  patiently  to 

i 

wait,  with  her  eyes  on  the  clock. 

“  Eustace  is  late,”  she  said 
with  a  little  childish  nod  and  smile 
that  sat  strangely  on  her  worn  old 
face,  “but  he  likes  to  keep  me 
waiting  ;  he  knows  his  welcome 
will  be  all  the  warmer.” 

At  five  minutes  to  seven  she 
began  making  excited  trips  to  tlie 
window,  remarking  on  his  lateness 
and  hazarding  various  feminine 
surmises  as  to  what  could  have 
kept  him.  At  seven  she  proceeded 
to  the  cellar  and  gravely  pulled  the 
front  door  bell- wire  till  it  rang  a  loud  peal  over  the  quiSidittle  house.  Miss 
Lisbeth  was  in  the  hall  almost  before'  the  wire  had  ceased  trembling  and  had 
dung  open  the  door  with  a  glad  cry  :  fV 

“  Here  you  are  at  last,  Eustace  !  How  late  you  are  !  Come  in,  coirie  in, 
tea  is  all  ready.”  A  gust  of  wind  brushed  past  her  ;  no  one  was  there  ! 
Nevertheless  Miss  Lisbeth’s  hands  moved  as  though  she  were  divesting 
someone  of  hat  and  coat.  She  did,  in  fact,  hang  a  man’s  hat  on  the  rack,  but 
it  was  one  she  had  brought  downstairs  with  her.  Still  leading  her  invisible 
guest,  she  walked  towards  the  dining-room,  and  stopping  at  the  door  she 
blushed  and  cried  : 

“  Don’t  !  Well,  one  more,  then  !  ”  as  though  he  had  kissed  her.  Upon 
those  phantom  feet  Miss  Lisbeth  then  placed  the  slippers,  laying  aside  an 
imaginary  pair  of  boots  and  resting  her  hand  for  a  moment  on  an 
imaginary  knee,  as  she  asked  tenderly  of  the  chairback  :  « 

“Any  worries?  You  look  pale,  my  darling;  but  you  will  feel 
refreshed  after  your  tea.” 

She  sat  beside  him  at  the  pretty  meal,  helping  him  daintily  to 
all  the  choicest  morsels  and  eating  quite  heartily  herself.  She 
told  him  scraps  of  gossip  and  chit-chat  she  had  picked  up 
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during  the  day,  and  sweetened  his  tea  when  it  would  appear  she  had  not 
sugared  it  sufficiently.  It  was  her  birthday  party,  you  see,  and  each  suc¬ 
ceeding  year  ^she  invited  this  one  guest^r-the  husband  she  had  somehow 
missed  !  She  called  him  Eustace  Montressor,  and  embroidered  the  slippers 
accordingly.  The  name  had  been  gleaned  from  a  cheap  novel,  and  the 
wedding  ring  bought  from  an  adjacent  jeweler.  The  hat  had  been  the  most 
difficult  of  all  to  manage,  and  she  would  have  liked  to  have  gone  farther 
(and  procured  other  garments  but  that  her  maiden  soul  rebelled  in  spite  of 
herself,  and  she  sewed  buttons  on  a  strip  of  flannel  instead  with  perfect  pro¬ 
priety.  She  was  not  mad,  this  strange  old  maid — she  was  simply  a  woman 
with  a  strdng  imagination  and  histrionic  abilities  which  would  have  shocked 
her  had  she  been  aware  of  them  ;  but  she  was  not,  and  played  her  tragic  little 
farce  v’ith  each  succeeding  year.  At  first  she  had  been  simply  seized  with  a 
desire  to  know  what  it  ‘‘felt  like  to  be  married,”  and  in  her  lonely  moments 

had  gone  through  the  marriSge  service  with 
Eustace  as  grave’y  as  if  it  were  indee^  a  bind¬ 
ing  ceremony  with  priest  and  ring  and  bock. 
After  that  she  conceived  the  idea  of  devoting 
one  evening  of  the  year  to  her  phantom 
husband,  and  now  the  habit  h^d  Income 
part  of  her,  whether  to  her  mental 
derangement  or  to  her  moral  peace,  who 
shall  say  ? 

When  tea  was  ovef  Miss  Lisbeth 
drew  two  chairs  close  to  each  other 
before  the  fire.  r 

“Sit  down,  Eustace,”  she  said;  “this  is 
'.he  part  of  the  day  I  always  enjoy  most  of  all.” 

Eustace  presumably  sat  down,  for  Miss 
Lisbeth  took  the  other  chair  and,  unfolding  the 
paper,  proceeded  to  read  the  leader  and  one  or 
two  foreign  articles  alo’ud.  The 
phantom  had  no  settled  busi¬ 
ness,  but  hovering,  as  he  did, 
between  heaven  and  earth,  his 
wife  judged  that  he  might  be 
expected  to  take  an  interest  ;n 
most  things.  He  appeared,  at 
any  rate,  to  find  the  process 
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soothing,  for  Miss  Lisbeth’s  voice  grew  slower  and  softer  and  finally  died  away 
into  silence,  and  she  sat  gazing  into  the  glowing  coals,  with  a  smile  on  her  face 
and  her  left  hand  resting  on  the  arm  of  the  neighboring  chair.  For  half  an 
hour  the  clock  ticked  stridently  on  the  silence,  and  then  Eustace  might  be  sup¬ 
posed  to  awake.  Miss  Lisbeth  brought  a  little  account  book  and  slipped  down 
on  the  footstool,  rather  stiffly,  if  the  trufh  must  be  told. 

“  I  know  you  will  not  be  vexed,  dear,  but  the  accounts  are  rather  large  this 
year.  You  see,  the  doctor’s  bill  was  more  than  we  expected  and — there,  I 
knew  you  would  forgjve  me,  you  are  always  so  good.  What  ?  Did  you  say 
you  heard  something?  Was  it  baby  ?  ” 

She  sprang  up  from  the  footstool  and  hurried  to  the  foot  of  the  stairs  on 
tip-toe  with  a  finger  on  her  lip. 

“She  is  stirring,  Eustace.  I  will  go  up.  You  won’t  mind  being  left  alone 
for  a  moment.  What?  Foolish  boy  !  Very  well,  I  shall  not  be  long.” 

Then  softly  on  the  silent  house  came  a  gentle  creak,  like  the  sound  of  a 
rocking-chair  swinging  somewhere  in  the  darkness. 

And  to  its  strange  accompaniment  grew  a  little 
foolish  song,  breathed  in  a  feeble  old  voice,  a 
lullaby  : 

“  Then  butterfly,  flutterby,  lullaby  baby, 

Off  into  the  kingdom  of  Dreaming  and  Sleep, 

The  blue  of  the  sky  slid  right  under  her  eyelid, 

The  velvet  of  pansies  right  under  her  cheek.” 

•  1 

Presently  Miss  Lisbeth  came  down  to  the  dining¬ 
room  again,  but  not  as  she  had  gone  up.  In  her 
arms  lay  a  large  wax  doll,  dressed  in  exquisite 
garments  of  lawn  and  lace.  What  love  and  longing 
had  been  worked  into  those  tiny  frills  and  tucks,  and 
what  a  business  it  had  been  to  hide  the  little 
patterns  and  embroideries  from  Issy  !  Baby  had  a 
new  dress  every  year,  and  this  one  was  particularly 
gorgeous,  for  Eustace  exclaimed  at  it  as  he  kissed 
his  daughter. 

“Will  you  get  me  the  rocking-chair  from  the  drawing-room,  Eustace?” 
said  Lisbeth,  laying  down  the  baby  and  getting  it  herself.  “  Thank  you,  that 
will  do— not/^too  near  the  fire,  my  dearest !”  She  sat  down,  holding  the  doll 
tenderly  and  pushed  herself  to  and  fro  with  one  foot  while  she  talked  softly. 

“  I  have  been  a  little  worried  about  her  to-day,  her  teeth  are  troubling  her  ; 
and  do  you  not  think  she  looks  a  shade  feverish ?  No?  Perhaps  I  am  over- 
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anxious,  but  since  our  little  Phyllis  died - ”  and  here  Miss  Lisbeth  stopped 

and  her  eyes  grew  wet  with  real  tears,  for  the  Phyllis  affair  had  been  most 
realistic  and  had  called  forth  Eustace’s  most  tender  sympathy,  for  which  sole 
result  the  demise  of  the  unfortunate  phantom  had  been  duly  planned  and 
executed. 

“  I  shall  never  forget,  dear,  how  comforting  you  were,  or  how  nobly  you 
bore  up,  and  I  have  always  felt  that  it  drew  us  together  as  nothing  else  would 
have  done.  No,  Eustace,  you  mustn’t  kiss  me  any  more  ;  you  will  wake  baby. 
Does  she  not  look  lovely?  Look  at  her  fe,ec !  ” 

She  delicately  turned  up  the  hem  of  the  little  gown.  It  was  a  risk  ;  the 
plaster  toes  were  not  worthy  of  an  extravagant  degree  of  admiration  even  to 

her,  and  she  hastily  covered  them  with  a  little,  start 
and  changed  the  conversation. 

“No,  dear,”  she  said,  in  answer  to  a  question 
from  Eustace.  “  You  know  I  do  not  object  to  smoke  ; 
neither  does  baby.” 

She  took  a  box  of  cigars  from  the  mantel  and 
thrust  the  tip  of  one  between  the  bars  of  the  grate. 
They  were  cigars  that  cost  a  dollar  apiece,  but 
nothing  is  too  good  for  some  people.  As -the  pene¬ 
trating  odor  curled  to  her  nostrils  Miss  Lisbeth 
closed  her  eyes  and  sniffed. 

-  “  That  makes  it  real  !  ”  she  murmured,  and  put  the  doll’s  waxen  arm  about 
her  neck.  The  clock  struck  ten.  Miss  Lisbeth  started. 

“It  is  prayer  time,  dearest !  ”  she  said. 

She  set  three  chairs  near  the  door  for  the  servants  and  rang  a  bell.  She 
and  Eustace  read  the  Psalms  for  the  Evening  verse  about.  Perhaps  she  filled 
in  the  silences,  and  perhaps  the  ghostly  servants  filled  in  the  sound.  They 
should  have  at  any  rate,  for  an  open  Prayer  Book  lay  on  each  chair,  or  should 
I  say  each  lap  ?  When  they  knelt  to  pray,  it  would  seem  that  the  Litany  was 
being  read,  for  Miss  Lisbeth  repeated  “Good  Lord  deliver  us”  the  orthodox 
number  of  times,  and  glided  into  “We  beseech  Thee  to  hear  us,  Good  Lord,” 


FOOT  NOTE  BY  THE  EDITOR.— A  month  after  this  story  was  accepted 
Illustrated  London  News  as  follows,  without  having  any  reference  to  or  knowledge  of 
s.r>  a  coincidence  and  in  corroboration  of  the  possibility  of  the  imaginary  Miss  Lisbetl 
not  insane,  can  believe  with  at  least  nine-tenths  of  her  consciousness.  Some  years  ag 
in  engagement.  She  received  letters  and  presents  from  her  lover  ;  she  read  parts  of  1 
a  telegram  announced  his  illness  and  death.  Nay,  the  report  of  his  ,-d<:cease  appeared  ; 
the  obituary  notice  herself.  1  never  heard  that  she  was  insane  in  other  respects.  Naj 
•ncredible,  if  the  written  documents  did  not  exist,  ancl  had  not  been  read  by  myself, 
safe  to  believe  in  the  impossibility  of  any  freak  of  belief  or  opinion.  Surely  ‘  sanity  i 
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as  if  she  really  followed  the  petitions.  She  said  good  night  to  the  servants 
kindly,  and  then  sat  down  to  write  a  note  to  herself.  She  told  Eustace  she  was 
going  to  the  nursery  for  a  moment  to  put  the  baby  to  bed  and  would  be  down 
again.  When  she  did  return  she  seemed  to  find  the  room  empty  for  the  first 
time,  for  she  exclaimed,  “Where’s  Eustace?” 
and  picking  up  the  note  read  it  aloud  : 

'X 

“  My  Darling  Wife , — /  hate  to  leave  you 
without  bidding  you  good  night,  but  there  is 
trouble  at  the  office  and  they  have  sent  for  me. 

My  tenderest  love  to  you  and  out  little  blessing. 

“  Your  devoted 

“  Eustace'' 

It  was,  of  course,  merely  a  ruse  on  her 
part  to  claim  his  parting  words  without  the 
pain  of  bidding  him  farewell  ;  it  accounted, 
too,  so  perfectly  to  her  imagination  for  the 
necessity  of  his  absence  and  was  a  nice  con¬ 
ventional  explanation  for  her  future  solitude. 

She  ran  to  the  door  and  flung  it  open,  calling 
down  the  dark  and  snowy  garden  : 

“  Good  night,  my  darling  ;  good  night !  ” 
and  he  was  gone  ! 

Miss  Lisbeth  changed  her  dress,  aired  the 
dining-room  and  removed  every  trace  of  her 
visitor,  and  when  Issy  came  in  a  little  after 
eleven  she  only  saw  Miss  Lisbeth  sitting  quietly 
before  the  fire  with  her  hands  in  her  lap. 

“  I’m  sorry  I  was  so  long,  ma’am,”  she  said  ;  “the  snow  kept  me  a  bit  late. 
You  must  have  been  lonely.” 

“Oh,  no,”  said  Miss  Lisbeth  softly,  looking  still  at  the  fire  ;  “I  have  not 
been  at  all  lonely.” 


/ 


>ry  was  accepted  by  the  editor  for  publication  in  these  pages,  Dr.  Andrew  Lang  wrote  in  the 
or  knowledge  of  Miss  Sullivan's  story.  We  reproduce  Dr.  Lang's  iremarks  because  they  come 
lary  Miss  Lisbeth  :  “  Nobody  will  ever  know  the  limits  of  the  untrue  things  which  a  woman, 

Some  years  ago  a  girl  of  respectable  character  and  position  maintained  for  years  a  legend  of 
le  read  parts  of  the  letters  to  her  family  ;  she  reported  his  movements — he  was  abroad  ;  at  last 
ecease  appeared  in  the  newspapers.  But  he  was  a  mere  Mr.  Harris.  The  young  lady  had  sent 
er  respects.  Nay,  I  have  known  men  equally  capable  of  self-illusion,  to  an  extent  absolutely 
read  by  myself.  Our  consciousness  is  a  queer  affair,  ‘  deceitful  above  all  things.’  It  is  nev'-r 
Surely  ‘sanity’  is  a  matter  of  delicate  degrees.” 
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WEEN  midnight  and  morning,  that  eerie  hour  when, 

As  Scripture  says,  “  deep  sleep  fa’s  doun  upon  men,” 
When  the  wild  winds  are  a’  lockit  up  in  their  caves, 
And  the  ghosts  o’  the  dead  venture  out  o’  their  graves, 
To  dauner  aboot  ’neath  the  bonny  murishine, 

Or  hang  aroun’  places  they  likit  lang  syne. 

Then,  somehou  or  ither,  I  dreamed  I  was  deid  ; 

Quid  kens  what  could  put  sic  a  thocht  in  my  heid  ! 

I  was  borne  through  the  lift,  and  awa’  yOnt  the  mune, 
And  a’  the  wee  stars  that  were  rovin’  abune  ; 

And  ye  may  believe  me  without  ony  aith, 

It  wasna  a  journey  for  ane  scant  o’  breath  ; 

At  last  I  was  loutit  richt  doun  at  the  gate 
Where  holy  St.  Peter’s  appointed  to  wait, 

But  tied  on  my  back  was  a  burden  o’  sin, 

So  I  thoucht  I’d  hae  trouble  ere  I  could  get  in  ; 

There  were  things  on  my  conscience  that  heavily  lay, 
Sic  as  dribblin’  and  drinkin’  and  waur  things  than  they. 
Ah,  ye  may  believe  me,  I  felt  unco  blate  ! 

And  coudna  tak  courage  to  rap  at  the  gate  ;  - 

So  I  crept  in  a  corner  to  watch  for  a  chance, 

When  wha  does  I  see,  like  a  trooper  advance, 

But  Granny  McNab  !  Fa  th,  I  trumml’t  wi’  fear. 

What  the  deevil,  thinks  I,  brings  the  auld  viper  here  ? 

I  dootna  she  comes  juist  to  clype  upon  me, 

And  feth  the  auld  bissum  won’t  stick  at  a  lee  ! 

I  only  could  mutter,  “  Guid,  guide  us  frae  skaith  ! 

A  lost  sowl  am  I  if  it’s  left  to  her  aith  !  ” 

I  keepit  oot  at  her  a’  sweatin  wi’  fricht, 

And  thankfu’  was  I  to  be  oot  o’  her  sicht ; 

But  up  she  comes  boldly  and  raps  at  the  gate,  A, 

And  cries  “Open  quickly,  for  I  canna  wait.”  *  * 
Thinks  I  to  mysel,  “  Lass,  if  they’ll  tak  you  ift 
There’s  hope  for  me  yet  wi’  my  burden  o’  sin.” 

Then  oot  cam  St.  Peter,  and  there  he  did  staun, 

The  kevs  at  his  birdie,  a  sward  in  his  hmin. 


Thinks  I  to  mysel,  “  Lass,  if  they’ll  tak  you  in 
There’s  hope  for  me  yet  wi’  my  burden  o’  sin.” 

Then  oot  cam  St.  Peter,  and  there  he  did  staun, 

The  keys  at  his  girdle,  a  swurd  in  his  haun, 

And  says  (rather  snelly),  “Wife,  wha  may  ye  be  ?” 

When  granny  says  mimly,  “Ye  sharley  ken  me. 

I’m  Mrs.  McNab  frae  the  East  Neuk  o’  Fife, 

Ye’ll  fin’  my  name’s  doun  in  the  Lamb’s  Book  o’  Life  ; 

I  focht  the  guid  fecht  an’  the  battle  I’ve  won, 

Sae  lead  me  inby  tae  the  Faither  an’  Son.  N 
I  claim  the  reward  naething  less  than  the  croihi, 

Wi’  the  gems  an’  the  jewels  a’  buskit  aroun’  ; 

Upon  His  ain  shouthers  I  laid  a’  my  sin,  ^ 

Sae  staun  here  nae  langer,  but  juist  tak  me  in. 

I  can  say  a’  my  questions,  I’ve  lines  frae  the  Session, 

For  ne’er  was  I  catch’d,  sir,  in  ony  transgression. 

I  believed  the  haill  book  frae  beginning  tae  en’, 

It’s  a’  richt  wi’  me,  saint,  so  juist  tak  me  ben.” 

“  Hoot,  hoot  !•”  quo-the  saint,  and  he  seemed  unco  brief, 

‘  We  care  na  a  bodle  aboot  your  belief, 

But  just  let  me  hear  o’  some  guid  ye  hae  dune, 

For  it’s  only  by  guid  works  ye’ll  ever  get  in  !  ” 

“  The  guid  works  I  dune  !  ”  quo.  she.  “  Hear  tae  the  man 
I’m  tellin’  ye  o’  them  as  fast  as  I  can. 

The  foremist  was  I,  man,  in  ev’ry  guid  work  ; 

A  pillar  an’  prop  o’  the  auld  Burgher  kirk. 

I  ne’er  could  pit  up  wi’  the  claver  an’  clash 
O’  the  Baptists  an’  a’  the  mere  Methody  trash  ; 

Wi’  their  wun  an’  their  water  I  haena  a  doot, 

If  there’s  licht  amang  them  they’ll  sune  pit  it  oot. 

And  then  wi’  new  notions  1 ,pe’er  could  agree, 

I  stuck  tae  the  auld  ones  whate’er  they  micht  be. 

Jean  Tamson  insisted  on  commofl  salvation, 

I  ne’er  could  put  up  wi’  sic  mere  botheration. 

Jean  gangs  to  nae  kirk  an’  she  tell’t  me  atweel  ! 

‘  Sectarianism’s  the  wark  o’  the  deil.’ 

‘Ah,  granny  !  ’  says  she,  ‘when  we  leave  this  auld  frame 
And  the  spirit  unfettered  maks  aff  for  its  hame, 

We’ll  never  be  asked  to  which  kirk  we  did  go, 

Were  we  sprinkled  or  plputit,  ah,  no,  granny,  no  ! 

It’s  the  lives  we  hae  led,  guid  or  ill  we  hae  dune, 

That  maks  us  or  mars  us  wi’  them'  up  abune.’ 


William  Cameron,  alias  Auld  Hawkie,  was  a  celebrated  street  orator  in  the  city  of  Glasgow 
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Aye  greetin’  or  braggin’  aboot  her  deid  wean, 

She’s  perfectly  sure  to  His  bosom  it’s  gane, 

And  gatherin’  flowers  ’neath  the  bonny  blue  sky 
By  the  rivers  o’  mercy  that  never  rin  dry. 

N  oo,  saint,  did  ye  e’er  hear  sic  havers  as  they  ? 

Should  she  be  allowed  tae  lead  young  anes  astray  ? 
They’re  awfu’,  the  doctrines  that  she  does  advance  ; 

She  even  thinks  cut-throats  may  a’  hae  a  chance. 

She  coudna  catch  me,  for  I  threw  in  her  mooth, 

‘  An  e’e  for  an  e’e  an’  a  tooth  for  a  tooth.’  ” 

«  *  , 

The  saint  shook  his  heid  and  said,  “  Woman,  begin 
And  tell  me  at  ance  o’  some  guid  ye  hae  dune.” 

But  still  she  continued,  “  Od,  am  I  no  saying 
’Tween  hunting  down  heresy,  plotting  and  praying, 

And  hauling  the  ne’er-do-well  backsliders  up, 

And  them  wha  unworthily  drank  o’  the  cup, 

I  had  a  big  haunfu’  o’  work  tae  get  through  ? 

Oh,  wha’s  tae  look  after  the  licht  linimers  noo?” 

“  Hoots,  hoots  !”  quo  the  saint,  “wife,  for  guidsake  begin 
And  tell  me  at  last  o’  some  guid  ye  hae  dune.” 

“  Do  you  mean  to  tell  me,  sir,  I  did  nae  guid 
When  I  in  defence  o’  the  Cutty  Stool  stuid  ? 

When  I  was  reviled  by  the  l’cht  an’  profane 
An’  bore  the  haill  brunt  o’  the  parish  my  lane, 

And  focht  wi’  Auld  Hawkie,  the  warst  o’  a’  men, 

'fy. _  \  Wha  said  ’twas  a  farce  frae  beginning  tae  en’  ? 

Oh,  he’s  an  auld  blackguard  and  has  a  vile  tongue, 

/  His  woids  they  fell  on  me  like  strokes  frae  a’  rung  ; 

'  "  He  said  my  religion  was  a’  a  mere  sham, 

Tell’t  me  tae  my  face  that  I  likit  a  dram, 

And  tho’  I  had  gotten  the  faith  o’  assurance 
^  \  That  I  was  a  Jezebel  past  a’  endurance  ; 

„  Tell’t  me  tae  my  face  in  my  auld  flannin  mutch 
^  No  sae  very  lang  syne  I’d  been  brunt  fer  a  wutch  ; 


And  tho’  I  had  gotten  the  faith  o’  assurance 
That  I  was  a  Jezebel  past  a’  endurance  ; 

Tell’t  me  tae  my  face  in  my  auld  flannin  mutch 
No  sae  very  lang  syne  I’d  been  brunt  fer  a  wutch  ; 

An’  O  !  hoo  he  ca’d  me  a  dirty  auld  drab, 

A  disgrace  to  the  honorable  house  o’  Me  Nab  ! 

Ca’d  me  Mrs.  Grundy  !  Quo  he,  ‘The  auld  rake  ! 

I’m  sorry  there  isna  a  hell  for  your  sake.’ 

Ye’ll  min’  when  he  comes  here  o’  what  he  has  dune 
And  ye’ll  no  let  the  wicked  auld  blasphemer  in.” 

“Whisht,  whisht !  ”  said  the  saint ;  “wife,  I’ve  listen’d  owre 
That  ane  ye  ca’  Hawkie  was  hardly  far  wrang.  [lang, 

Ye’ve  come  to  the  wrang  place,  my  woman,  I  fear, 

Your  kind  o’  religion  is  a  bogus  here. 

Ye  ne’er  were  the  woman  to  lighten  the  load 
O’  ony  puir  wretch  on  life’s  wearifu’  road  ; 

And  by  your  ain  story  ye’ve  leev’d  but  a  life 
O’  pius  pretension,  backbiting  and  strife  ; 

On  mony  a  tender  affection  ye  trode, 

Tell’t  mony  a  lee  for  the  glory  o’  God. 

Ye’ve  weel  earned  your  place  in  the  great  lowin  heugh. 

I’ll  no  hear  anither  word,  I’ve  heard  eneugh. 

To  a’  honest  folk  ye’re  a  terrible  fricht, 

So  aff,  ye  auld  bussum,  and  oot  o’  my  sicht !  ” 

Dumfoundered  a  moment  the  auld  hizzie  stauns, 

When  up  she  rins  at  him  a-clappin’  her  hauns  : 

“  A  pretty  like  story  !  Is’t  you,  sir,’’  says  she, 

“  That  daurs  tae  keep  oot  sic  a  woman  as  me  ? 

Ye  were  but  a  cowart,  man,  when  ye  were  tried  ! 

I’m  thinkin’  the  Maister  I  never  denied. 

Ye  cussin’  auld  scunner  !  ye  leein’  auld  lout  ! 

An’  ye’d  be  for  keepin’  the  like  o’  me  oot. 

Na,  na  !  Mr.  Peter,  craw  ye  na  sa  crouse  ! 

I’ll  lay  my  complaint  wi’  the  heid  o’  the  hoose.” 

For  mair  o’  her  clatter  the  saint  didna  wait, 

But  in  he  slipt  quickly  and  bolted  the  gate. 

And  O  !  sic  a  picture  was  auld  granny’s  face, 

O’  baffled  impidence,  o’  shame  and  disgrace, 

I  burst  out  a-lauchin’,  I  fairly  did  scream, 

Which  startled  me  oot  o’  my  M^pnnerfu’  dream. 


Alexander  McLachlan. 


is  wise  sayings  and  queer  dreams  are  still,  after  more  than  half  a  century,  household  words  all  over  Scotland. 


,  Illustrations  by  Carl  Ahrens,  A.R.I 


^ATRATHGANNON  is  not  one  of  those  effete  towns  which  glory  in  fine  yo 

buildings  put  up  thirty  years  ago.  Such  of  its  glories  as  are  not  of  do 

V  J  the  present — and  most  of  them  are  not — are  of  the  future. 

.  All  those  public  institutions  and  improvements  incidental  to  a  gu 

town  may  be  said  to  figure  in  the  anticipation  of  the  citizens  rather  than  in  their  a  < 

tax  bills,  and  therefore  are  we  happy.  Each  citizen  .has  some  little  private  hh 

interest  in  the  general  sum  of  anticipation — for  instance,  I  have  succeeded  in  an 
purchasing  the  lot  where  the  town  hall  must  of  a  moral  certainty  be  built,  when  thi 
the  time  for  a  town  hall  shall  arrive.  O’thers  have  hopes  and  holdings  similar  he 

to  mine,  yet  no  one  infringes  upon  the  pet  purpose  of  his  neighbor.  The  future  yo 

is  large  enough  for  us  all,  for  our  town  is  situated  in  the  new  country  of  north¬ 
eastern  Ontario,  where  vast  towns  must  yet  flourish.  ih< 

Our  village  is  built  upon  agriculture  and  the  lumber  trade.  Most  of  our  mt 

people  farm  in  the  summer  and  go  lumbering  in  the  eternal  woods  in  winter.  he 

We  are  thirty  miles  from  a  railway;  our  streets  are  graded  with  sawdust  sa; 

from  the  mills.  We  would  be  utterly  at  peace,  it  often  seems,  but  for  the  fact  tin 

that  here,  as  elsewhere,  the  prayer-meeting  and  the  hotel  bar  are  a,t  it  hammer  tin 

and  tongs  in  that  ubiquitous  strife  of  theirs  in  which  only  flesh  wounds  are  for 

exchanged.  The  one  reaches  its  climax  in  revival  meetings,  the  other  in  a  f 

drunken  riots.  I  may  dismiss  myself,  save  as  a  narrator,  with  the  remark  that  Th 


from  the  mills.  We  would  be  utterly  at  peace,  it  often*  seems,  but  for  the  fact 
that  here,  as  elsewhere,  the  prayer-meeting  and  the  hotel  bar  are  at  it  hammer 
and  tongs  in  that  ubiquitous  strife  of. theirs  in  which  only  flesh  wounds  are 
exchanged.  The  one  reaches  its  climax  in  revival  meetings,  the  other  in 
drunken  riots.  I  may  dismiss  myself,  save  as  a  narrator,  with  the  remark  that 
I  am  the  village-  doctor,  having  run  away  off  here  into  the  newest  corner  of 
Ontario  to  escape  the  stifling  proximity  of  that  endless  stream  of  doctors  who 
are  ground  out  by  monster  machinery  at  the  capital  of  the  province. 

A  few  evenings  after  my  arrival  I  was  glad  to  comply  with  a  request,  to 
come  up  and  see  Mr.  Hendershott,  the  auctioneer,  insurance  agent  and  issuer 
of  marriage  licenses,  at  his  office,  for  I  had  taken  a  fancy  to  the  man  on  first 
seeing  him.  I  found  him  tilted  back  on  a  chair,  with  his  hetls  on  his  desk, 
smoking  dreamily  at  a  large  wooden  pipe. 

‘How  do,  doctor?  Sit  down— sit  down.  Make  yourself  right  at  Home, 
and  run  in  here  any  time.  I’ll  always  be  glad  to  see  you  and  give  you  any 
pointers  you  may  need.  How  does  the  town  strike  you,  anyhow?” 

Not  having  moved  about  much,  I  had  little  to  say  on  this  point. 

“  Rather  rough  at  first.  That’*§  the  way  it’ll  strike  you,  but  you’ll  soon  like 
the  place  and  the  people.  The  sawdust  on^the  streets  will  seem  strange  to  you 
for  a  while,  and  I  want  to  apologize  right  here  for  our  sidewalks.  Before 
another  year  we’ll  have ’em  fixed.  We’re  raising  a  subscription  now.  In  the 
meantime  someone’s  sure  to  break  a  leg  on  a  loose  board,  and  that’ll  be  good 
for  trade,  eh,  doctor  ?  ”  V 

Professional,  dignity  required  that  I  should  discourage  this  sort  of  thing, 
and,  quick  to  perceive  it,  he  changed  the  subject. 

“Well,  Doc.,  I  sent  for  you  because  I’m  not  just  feeling  as  I  should  and 
you  must  give  me  a  bottle  of  something.  If  we  hadn’t  a  doctor  I’d  take  some 
quinine,  but  now  that  you’re  here  I’ll  quit  fooling  with  drugs.  Mind  you,  there’s 
nothing  the  ipatter  with  me,  onrdy  I  need  a  nerve  bracer  or  something  of  that 
sort.  You  know  what  will  be  good  for  me.” 

It  was  only  too  evident  that  his  desire  was  to  give  me  a  little  business  by 
way  of  encouragement,  but  I  pretended  not  to  penetrate  his  generous  design 
and  wrote  out  a  prescription  and  told  him  I  would  put  up  a  bottle  that  would 
set  him  right.  Then  I  settled  down  to  cultivate  a  man  whose  personality  was 
attractive  and  who  seemed  desirous  of  becoming  intimate  with  me. 

He  was  explaining  to  me  the  condition  of  the  village  school  and  certain 
plans  he  had  for  improving  its  efficiency,  when  suddenly  we  heard  man 
running  up  the_road  outside  the  office.  He  stumbled  and  fell  across  the  side¬ 
walk,  but  sprang  up  and  threw  himself  against  the  office  door,  calling  the 
auctioneer  by  name  before  he  had  it  open. 

“  Pete,  come  quick  !  There’s  a  fight  over  at  the  hotel - ” 

It  was  Jake,  the  hostler,  and  he  stopped  shoi't  on  seeing  me,  for  my  advent 
had  made  quite  a  sensation  in  the  village.  My  companion  jumped  to  his  feet 
on  hearing  the  message.  ,  .  \ 

“This  is  the  doctor.  It’s  all  right,  Jake.  Who’s  fighting?  ” 

“Brown  and  Jack  Collins — they’ve  locked  horns  at  last.  The  boss  says 
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i  line  you  re  to  <  nmc  ipm  k  or  onr  of  'em  11  pet  killed.  '  and  lake  bolted  through  the 

)t  ot  door  and  ba<  k  to  the  l.pht. 

Hcndcrshot!  wh.pped  ott  his  coal,  his  eves  dancing  w  ith  excitement.  “I 
to  a  puess  I  11  h a \  (  to  do  some  punching  this  time,  he  said,  throwing  his  vest  into 

their  a  <  orner.  “  These  are  two  of  the  toughest  nuts  around  here,  ’  and  he  pulled  otf 

a  ate  his  collar  and  tie  “No  one  else  will  interfere.  lie  pulled  down  his  bra<  is 

■d  m  and  tied  them  around  his  waist.  “I  knew  I’d  have  to  show  these  Pilous  a 

\  hen  tiling  or  two  some  dav."  and  he  sprang  thronph  the  door.  (  >n  the  sidewalk 

nilar  lie  turned  suddenly  and  collided  \  inlmtly  with  me  as  !  tola-wed.  “  Sav,  1  )oc., 

it  tire  you  stav  rip  lit  here."  he  ordered.  “  1  )on’t  you  pet  mixed  up  in  this  aff.c.  i .  ” 

orth-  lie  pave  this  more  as  a  command  than  a  siippestion  and  raved  oft  down 

I'm  road,  leave. ^  me  standing  there.  I  he  whole  tlunp  struck  me  with  ama/e 
f  oui  i.ient.  llendet'shott  was  by  no  means  a  hip  man,  only  tive  ieet  eipht  l n <  lies  in 

nter.  heipht,  and  wriphinp  not  more  than  one  hundred  and  fifty  pounds,  I  should 

dust  a \ .  •  Yet  he  seemed  to  be  rushmp  into  a  rouph  and  tumble  1 1 y  lit  with  two  of 

fai  t  the  worst  <  harm  ters  in  the  neip'aborhood,  men  with  whom  as  he  had  sad  him.selt 

liner  the  <  rowd  would  not  venture  to  interfeie.  Not  only  that,  but  he  had  been  sent 

are  for.  as  thouph  his  commp  would  accomplish  soinetlunp.  It  m  i  urn  d  to  me  in 

•r  in  a  Hash  that  lie  must  be  the  villape  constable.  (  >t  course  it  was  nl.nn  as  dav. 

that  There  w  as  sir  h  an  exapperated  respei  t  for  ottn  ers  ot  law  in  simple  i  omnium 


the  worst  characters  in  the  neighborhood,  men  with  whom  as  he  had  said  himself 
the  crowd  would  not  venture  to  interfere.  Not  only  that,  but  he  had  been  sent 
for,  as  though  his  coming  would  accomplish  something.  It  occurred  to  me  in 
a  flash  that  he  must  lie  the  village  constable.  Of  course  it  was  plain  as  day. 
There  was  su<  h  an  exaggerated  respect  for  officers  of  law  in  simple  communi¬ 
ties  that  the  mere  sight  of  the  constable  would  put  an  end  to  the  fight.  Still, 
he  had  stripped  as  though  relying  upon  his  prowess  and  upon  nothing  else.  It 
was  perplexirtg. 

.It  takes  some  time  to  write  down  or  read  the  reflections  that  will  gallop 
through  a  man’s  mind'in  a  few  seconds.  It  mint  not  be  supposed  that  I  stood 
long  where  my  companion  had  left  me.  Even  the  godliest  of  men  will  run. 
towards  a  fight,  and  tender  women  will  crowd  around  one,  and  though  they 
may  weep  and  take  hysterics  they  will  contrive  to  catch  glimpses  of  the  combat 
between  spasms.  It  is  an  emotion  of  our  ancient  barbarism  never  quite 
eradicated. 

The  hotel  was  not  more  than  one  hundred  yards  from  the  auctioneer’s 
office,  and  before  Hendershott  had  boifhded  up  the  steps  and  disappeared 
within  the  door,  I  had  started  after  him  at  full  speed.  Hoarse  yells  arose  from 

the  tavern,  and  another  sort  of 
noise,  as  though  the  whole  in¬ 
terior  were  being  pulled  do\vvn 
by  giant  hands,  but,  As  I  came 
nearer,  the  uproar  seemed  to 
abate,  until,  as  I  jumped  upon 
the  steps,  it  had  modified  into  a 
score  of  voices  all  talking  at 
once.  The  hallway  between  the 
bar-room  aWl  the  large  sitting- 
room  was  crowded  full  of  excited 

Cs 

men,  crushing  and  crowding  to¬ 
wards  the  bar,  all  talking  and 
none  listening,  while  the  names, 
“Collins,’’  “Brown,”  “Hender¬ 
shott,”  jumbled  in  all  their  re¬ 
marks.  Throwing  myself  into 
the  crush  I  had  forced  my  way 
almost  to  the  door  post,  when 
from  the  inside  a  big  fellow, 
wearing  long  boots,  pants,  belt 
and  woollen  shirt,  came  driving 
through  us  as  though  we  w<?re 
men  of  straw.  He  had  great 
shoulders,  was  over  six  feet  in 
height  and  well  made.  His  face 
was  cut  in  several  places,  one 
eye  was  swollen,  while  the  sweat 
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of  exhaustion  and  the  blood  from  his  bruises  saturated  his  head  and  hands  and 
shoulders.  When  he  had  crushed  half-way  through  those  of  us  who  were 
wedged  about  the  door,  he  turned  quickly  around  and  shaking  his  great  arm 
over  our  heads — I  do  not  believe  he  saw  one  of  us  in  his  concentrated  anger 
—  he  called  out : 

“Don’t  you  go  too  far,  Hendershott  !  You’d  better  learn  to  keep  your 
nose  out  of  things,  or,  science  or  no  science,  I’ll  break  your  d - d  neck.” 

So  saying  he  turned  down  the  hall  and  entered  the  wash-room,  followed  by 
several  of  his  partizans.  This,  I  learned,  was  Collins. 

And  now  I  could  see  Hendershott.  He  stood  in  the  center  of  the  floor 
with  a  clear  space  all  around  him  and  every  eye  upon  him.  As  I  first  caught 
sight  of  his  bristling  figure  standing  there,  he  grasped  his  trousers  by  the  waist¬ 
band  and  gave  them  a  hitch.  His  white  sleeves  were  rolled  up  above  his 
elbows,  and  he  called  out  an  answer  to  Collins,  who  had  not  waited  to  hear  it : 

“  All  right,  Collins.  That’s  all  right,  but  while  you’re  breaking  my  neck  I’ll 
not  be  sitting  in  a  rocking-chair  with  my  arms  folded.”  The  crowd  cheered 
and  laughed  at  this  retort. 

“And  look  here,  Brown,”  he  went  on,  turning  towards  a  corner  of  the  room 
.  where  the  other  combatant  was  having  his  wounds  looked  after  by  a  group  of 
friends.  Some  of  these  stood  aside  and  I  could  see  the  man’s  face.  He  looked 
up  with  a  scowl,  saying  nothing,  for  he  was  still  panting  from  his  excessive 
exertions.  “  Look  here, 

Brown,  I  don’t  want  you 
to  think  that  I  am  try¬ 
ing  to  play  the  bully, 
and  I  don’t  want  Collins 
to  think  it  either.  I 
don’t  want  to  get  into  a 
fight — there  isn’t  a  man 
here  who  ever  saw  me 
look  for  a  fight.  Leslie 
sent  for  me,  because  he 
won’t  have  fighting  in 
this  tavern.  Last  fall  I 
had  to  stop  you  fejlows 
once  before,  and  when  I 
jumped'  into  the  scrap 
to-night  you  didn’t  quit. 

You  hit  Collins  a  nasty 
one  on  the  face,  and  I 
tell  )  ou  I  came  as  near 
putting  you  to  sleep  as 
I  ever  came  in  my  life 
to  dropping  a  man  with- 
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putting  you  to  sleep  as 
,1  ever  came  in  my  life 
to  dropping  a  man  with¬ 
out  actually  doing  it.” 

“  You’d  better  steer 
'  clear  of  me,  that’s  my 
tip  to  you,  Pete.” 
llrown  spoke  from  the 
bottom  of  his  deep 
throat. 

“That’s  .all  right; 

I  won't  interfere  with 
vou  unless  I  have  to, 

.nit  if  I  have  to  I’ll 
make  as  good  a  job  of 
>t  as  I  know  how.” 

“  1  can  lick  any 
man  in  the  township 
>  that  ain’t  scienced.” 

“Great  Scott!  what 
do  you  want  to  talk 
fight  for?  You  can  lick 
this  and  you  can  lick 
that  !  I’m  scienced,  but 
I  don’t  go  around  crack¬ 
ing  people’s  jaws  just 
because  I  know  I  can 

do  it.  Some  of  these  days  Pll  get  ifnad  and  let  out  right  and  left  when  one  ot 


Jf'T--’  .  ' T- 


* 

■ 

- '  -V , 

•  :  ' -n.1  ***&.< i'**,/-  *•  "*'**• 

.  ■...  * 


CON  MACPHEI^iON  FELL  INSENSIBLE  T 


is  going  on. 


these  fights 

\\  ell,  don  t  you  rub  it  in  too  hard,  I  tell  ye,’’  said  the  big  fellow,  pushing 
forward,  and  1  felt  sure  he  would  attack  my  acquaintance  on  the  spot.  “I’ll 
take  a  tiouncing  bcfoie  I  11  have  it  rubbed  into,  me.”  There  was  a  decided 
sensation,  but  Brown’s  friends  seized  him  by  the  arms  and  hurriedly  pulled  him 
back.  I  lendeishott  did  not  move,  but  a  cpiiet  smile  played  around  his  mouth. 

b  ou  cl  better  take  him  away.  Pie’s  forgetting  himself,’’  he  remarked 
quietly  to  the  Biown  faction.  “Ted, 'the  night  you  jump  on  me  you’d  better 
start  early  in  the  evening,  before  you’ve  tuckered  yourself  out  with  Jack  Collins.” 

I  his  delighted  all  but  the  immediate  bodyguard  of  Brown,  and  they  heard 
it  in  silence  as  they  walked  out  with  their  champion.  I  saw  that  Hendershott 
was  master  of  the  situation,  and  that  everyone  about  the  place  admitted  his 
mastery. 

An  hour  later  I  sat  with  my  potent  friend  in  his  office  once  more.  A  dozen 
villagers  would  have  come  in  to  worship  their  hero,  but  he  excused  himself, 
saying  he  had  pnvate  business  to  discuss  with  “the  doctor” — business  which 
the  little  racket  had  interrupted. 

The  quiet,  almost  awkward  auctioneer  of  the  earlier  evening  was  a  different 
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and  man  now.  His  eyes  yet  retained  the  excitement  of  conflict,  and  he  talked  self- 
^ere  confidently.  He  opened  a  large  drawer  and  showed  me  a  lot  of  sporting 

arm  papers^and  a  scrap-book  in  which  were  pasted  newspaper  accounts  of  all  the 

iger  pugilistic  rencounters  of  any  consequence  for  years.  He  was  ready  to  talk  the 
night  away  on  a  subject  that  would  not  have  interested  me  for  a  moment  but 
rour  for  the  exciting  experience  of  the  evening.  He  showed  me  exactly  how  he 
would  have  acted  had  the  two  bullies  refused  to  cease  at  his  command.  He 
l  by  would  have  hit  Brown  on  the  point  of  the  chin  and  put  him  to  sleep  ;  and  then 
he  would  have  jumped  back,  sized  up  Collins,  induced  him  to  make  a  rush, 
oor  whereupon  he  would  have  ducked  under  his  arm,  swung  around  and  landed  a 

ght  pivot  blow  on  the  big  fellow’s  neck.  I  remarked  that  they  were  very  powerful 

ist-  men  and  might  get  a  clinch  on  him,  in  which  case  their  excessive  strength 

his  would  give  them  the  advantage. 

it  :  “  My  dear  I)oc.,  I  see  you  are  not  scienced.  All  they  have  is  brute 

I’ll  strength.  I  will  give  a  medal  to  the  man  who  can  clinch  me  when  I  am 
red  hitting  at  him  for  keeps.” 

I  remember  as  I  went  to  my  rooms  I  felt  glad  that  my  new  friend’s  theories 
om  had  not  been  put  to  the  test,  but  it  must  be  recalled  that  I  had  only  known  him 

)  of  for  three  days  at  that  time.  That  night,  too,  I  was  haunted  by  an  idea  that 

;ed  as  we  entered  Hendershott’s  office  I  had  seen  a  ’face  appear  suddenly  at  the  • 

ive  window  and  as  suddenly  disappear.  I  feared  that  it  meant  peril  for  the  peace¬ 

maker,  but  decided  not 
to  speak  of  it,  for 
timidity  unbecomes  a 
man. 


CHAPTER  II. 

I  came  to  hold 
Pete  Hendershott  in 
the  highest  esteem  be¬ 
fore  long.  He  was  one 
of  the  best  informed 
men  ’in  the  place,  *  a 
great  reader  and  religi¬ 
ously  inclined.  Any¬ 
thing  deceitful  or  dis¬ 
honest  roused  in  him 
the  most  violent  dis¬ 
gust,  and  he  could  not 
even  pretend  a  friendly 
,  feeling  for  those  of 
known  sharp  practices. 


ieenng  ior  those  of 
known  sharp  practices. 
He  was  selected  as  an 
arbitrator  in  all  sorts  of 
disputes,  and  so  well 
Understood  was  his 
absolute  honesty  of 
judgment  that  his  ver¬ 
dicts  were  always  ac¬ 
cepted  as  finalities. 

His  capacity  as  a 
fighter  was  the  most 
peculiar  thing  about 
him.  He  was,  as  I 
have  said,  a  common, 
medium-sized  man,  yet, 
as  I  soon  learned,  he 
had  more  than  once 
sprung  into  the  thick 
of  a  general  fight  on 
cattle  market  day  and 
had  caused  the  riot  to 
quell  at  once.  Let  an 
armed  man  confront  a 
score  of  unarmed  ones 
resolutely  and  he  is 

•  f  ,  ,  .  their  master,  for  each 

individual  feels  his  personal  danger  as  much  as  though  he  were  alone  \nd  so 

it  was  in  the  frequent  free  fights  that  Pete  Hendershott  put  a  stop  to  Fach 
belligerent  encountered  those  resolute  eyes  and  realised  that  he  must  cease  or 
grapple  with  the  scienced  fighter  of  Strathgannon.  When  Hendershott  lift, 
came  to  the  place  he  had  casually  admitted  that  he  was  expert  in  the  art  of 
boxing  |  he  received  all  the  sporting  papers  and  could  always  name  the  holders' 
of  the  various  class  championships.  In  his  office  there  hung  a  set  of  boxing- 

b  was’se  d'VOrn’  nCVer  rd  n°"’-  HiS  fame  Spread  "ilhuu‘  any  cause;  and 

M  f  n'T  “  aSTty  a‘  ma”  'V,1°  ran  l,P  aSainst  1>cte  Hendershott 
would  fare  badly.  Vet  he  quarreled  with  no  man.  He  stood  abuse  even,  smililm 

calmly  at  anyone  who  threatened  to  attack  him.  For  two  years  he  avoided 

every  scene  of  trouble,  giving  as  his  reason  that  he  was  trying  to  give'up  tint 

sort  of  thing.  One  day,  however,  Con  Macpherson,  in  a,  drunken  moment 

expressed  the  op, n,o„  that  Hendershott  was  a  blow-hard  and  couldn't  fight  at 

all.  He  pulled  off  h.s  outer  garments  and  attacked  the  auctioneer.  Pete 

backed  away  and  called  out,  Keep  clear  of  me  1 »  But  Macpherson  struck  him 

and  then  the  auctioneer  hit  out  with  his  left  arm,  caught  his  assailant  on  the 

end  of  the  chin  and  the  big  man  fell  insensible  to  the  tavern  floor.  A  hush  as 

of  death,  settled  upon  the  noisy  bar-room,  for  this  was  a  new  and  terrible  thing 


INSENSIBLE  TO  THE  TAVERN  FLOOR. 
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“  Don’t  get  alarmed.  He’ll  come  round  in  a  minute.  I  always  hit  my  man 

that  way  when  I  don’t  want  to  punish  him  too  much.”  in  1 

This  feat  confirmed  rumor  into  fact.  i;he  big  fellow  whom  he  had  “  laid  mai 

out”  in  one  blow  was  the  hero  of  a  hundred  .battles,  and  he  left  the  neighbor-  sufi 

hood  at  once.  Pete  had  to  tell  about  former  combats  in  which  he  had  figured.  bru 

He  could  not  be  induced  to  talk  save  after  those  occasions  upon  which  he  had  mai 

acted  as  peacemaker,  but  when  he  had  the  fit  on  him  he  would  talk  all  night —  sun 

regretting  his  loquacity  for  some  time  after. 

The  influence  of  the  man  was  wholly  for  good.  If  he  saw  a  couple  of  boys  Pet 

fighting  he  would  stop  them,  elbowing  roughly  through  the  crowd  of  unworthy  that 

onlookers  and  bidding  all  begone  at  once.  There  was  no  parleying  with  him 

at  such  a  time.  Every  flash  of  his  eye  held  a  threat  which  all  knew  his  ability  get 

to  put  into  prompt  execution.  Some  sought  to  benefit  by  his  proficiency  in  the  the 

manly  art,  but  he  emphatically  declined  to  give  instructions.  He  declined  giv< 

because  he  could  not  hit  easy,  and  because  of  a  certain  event  in  his  history  of 

which,  however,  he  withheld  particulars.  Men  said  that  he  had  once  killed  a  unit 

man-  in  a  sparring  bout,  and  could  tell  an  interesting  experience  if  he  cared  to  won 

talk,  but  though  this  was  often  hinted  at  to  him  he  would  say  nothing,  either  But 

in  confirmation  Dr  denial,  and  with  his  clear  eyes  looking  into  yours  he  was  not 

a  man  to  question.  You  felt  instinctively  that  he  had  a  history.  con. 

Mrs.  Hendershott,  too,  I  learned  to  esteem,  a  tall,  thin  woman,  extremely 

religious.  She  was  very  reserved  and  seemed  to  care  for  no  person  but  her  hav 

husband  and  children.  -  Attempts  to  draw  her  into  the  chaste,  Belgravian  Pet< 

society  of  the  place  had  long  since  been  abandoned  as  useless.  Her  oddities —  .  whe 

for  she  was  odd — seemed  to  add  to  the  mystery  that  clung  about  Pete,  and  it  any 

was  said  that  the  rumor  of  Pete  having  killed  a  man  in  a  sparring  contest  was 

no  doubt  true  in  view  of  her  evident  brooding  over  something  and  the  way  she 

acted  whenever  she  knew  that  her  husband  was  about  to  use  his  science  upon  aboi 

some  rowdy.  On  market  days,  when  one  or  more  battles  occurred  as  surely  as  See 

though  they  were  fixed  certainties,  Mrs.  Hendershott  was  in  extreme  agitation. 

The  least  noise  would  cause  her  to  fly  to  the  street,  and  when  her  husband  0ffic 

started  towards  the  scene  of  combat  she  would  try  to  interrupt  him.  He  would  foot 

break  away,  however,  with  her  following  to  the  corner,  where  she  would 

lean  against  the  veranda  post  of  a  store,  her  eyes  cast  down  and  her  hands  busi 

clasped  tightly  together.  It  was  said  that  she  had  once  witnessed  a  fatal  and 

outcome  from  Pete’s  combativeness  and  feared  another  such  scene.  But  his 

,  • 

sway  in  Strathgannon  was  supreme,  and  peace  came  at  his  command.  Then  and 

as  the  admiring  mob  surged  around  him,  shaking  his  hand,  she  would  hurry 

into  the  seclusion  of  her  home,  speaking  to  no  one.  here 

he’s 
.  kne 
it  h 

CHAPTER  III.  hes 

The  November  cattle  fair  in  Strathgannon  is  the  biggest  and  stormiest  of  up  r 


the  year.  I  remember  the  first  one  in  which  I  shared,  and  will  always  remerpber 
it,  for  it  was  the  great  day  when  Pete  Hendershott  made  his  historic  stand 
in  defence  of  law  and  order.  I  had  been  eight  miles  out  in  the  country 
that  morning  dressing  the  foot  of  a  wood-chopper  whose  axe  had'glanced  into 
his  instep.  Returning  about  noon  I  found  the  village  all  in  a  bustle,  cattle 
standing  in  groups  all  along  the  main  street,  drovers  with  their  skilful  halloes 
and  cracking  of  whips  keeping  them  in  check.  Now  and  then  a  steer  would 
make  a  perverse  break  for  liberty,  pursued  by  barking  dogs  and  swearing  men. 
Then  a  boy  seated  bare-back  upon  a  lean  white  horse  would  gallop  break-neck 
down  the  street  and  head  off  the  runaway,  which  would  be  booted  by  the  men, 
stoned  by  the  boys,  nipped  by  the  dogs  and  made  to  feel  that  fun  had  to  be 
paid  for. 

The  platform  at  the  tavern  was  crowded  with  men  smoking  and  wrang¬ 
ling,  laying  foundations  for  the  fights  that  would  begin  as  soon  as  the 
selling  of  the  cattle  had  been  concluded.  /Already  some  had  got  so  far  in 
liquor  as  to  be  grading  horses,  though  this  usually  flourished  best 
after  nightfall.  Everything  promised  a  riotous  evening. 

Coming  around  from  my  stable 
I  found  Mrs.  Hendershott  plying 
the  knocker  on  my  surgery  door. 

“  Oh,  dofctor,  here  you  are  !  I 
want  to  see  you.  Can  I  see  you 
alone  ?  ” 

“  Certainly.  Come  inside,”  and 
I  showed  her  into  my  office.  She 
was  in  great  agitation  and  looked 
into  an  inner  room  to  see  that  no 
one  else  was  about. 

“  Doctor,  I  believe  you  would 
do  me  a  kindness  if  I  asked  you, 
and  I  believe  you  are  a  friend  of 
Peter’s.  This  is  going  to  be  a 
wicked  day  in  Strathgannon,  doctor, 
and  I  want  you  to  take  Peter  away 
somewhere  until  all  these  drunken, 
quarrelsome  men  have  gone  home.” 

I  shifted  in  my  chair  and  could 
not  well  answer. 

“You  will,  doctor,  won’t  you?’* 

“Well,  Mrs.  Hendershott,  I 
don’t  know.  It  seems  to  me  that 
this  is  the  very  day  when  Pete 
ought  to  be  here.” 


MRS.  WFNnFRSWOTT  WAS  VF.RV  RFSFRVF/D. 
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Oh,  doctor,  don’t  tell  me  that,”  she  cried,  and  there  was  a  beseechment 
in  her  hard,  homely  face  that  stirred  me.  “  Don’t  you  tell  me  that.  You  are  a 
man.  You’re  different  from  the  rest  of  them.  Think  of  me.  Think  of  what  I 
suffer  when  I  see  him  called  for  and  see  him  rush  out  whenever  those  great 
brutes  go  mad  and  try  to  kill  each  other.  I  have  seen  him,  I  don’t  know  how 
many  times,  throw  himself  in  between  them,  and  they  will  kill  him  yet.  It  is 
sure  to  happen.  He  can’t  always  escape  as  he  has  done.” 

Now,  Mrs.  Hendershott,  you  are  allowing  your  nerves  to  get  unstrung. 
Pete  can  take  pretty  good  care  of  himself.  There  is  not  a  tough  of  them  all 
that  will  not  slink  away  from  him,  and  if  they  don’t  they’ll  wish  they  had.” 

“  But  I  don’t  want  him  to  fight  or  go  near  a  fight.  I  don’t  want  anyone  to 
get  killed.  It  is  a  disgrace  to  a  Christian  land.  But,  doctor,  you  don’t  know 
the  worst.  Jack  Collins  has  come  into  the  village  with  his  crowd  and  has 
given  out  that  he  is  going  to  fight  with  Peter.” 

She  spoke  of  this  as  a  crushing  horror,  perilous  for  Peter.  I  reflected  that 
unless  I  was  mistaken  in  the  gentle  Peter  for  whom  she  was  so  solicitous,  I 
would  be  practicing  surgery  upon  the  aforesaid  Collins  ere  the  day  was  done. 
But  I  sought  to  comfort  the  woman. 

“  Don’t  you  believe  it,  Mrs.  Hendershott.  Collins  will  back  out.  of  the 
contract  as  he  has  done  several  times  before.” 

u  He  won’t.  I  know  he  won’t.  A  lot  of  rowdies  are  urging  him  on.  I 
have  foreseen  this  day  for  a  long  time,  and  oh,  doctor,  if  you  are  a  friend  of 
Peter’s  and  mine,  hitch  up  your  cart  and  drive  him  out  into  the  township  some¬ 
where.  Do  it  at  once,  before  he  hears  about  Collins.  I  couldn’t  ask  this  of 
anyone  but  you.’ 

“Then  he  doesn’t/ know  that  Collins  is  looking  for  him?  ” 

“No,  I’m  sure  he  doesn’t.  He  is  in  his  office.  But  everybody  is  talking 
about  it,  and  once  he  hears  what  Collins  is  saying  he  will  refuse  to  go  with  you. 
See  him,  quick  then,  doctor,  and  make  him  go.” 

Spurred  by  her  entreaties  I  got  out  my  rig  and  drove  up  to  the  auctioneer’s 
office,  and  told  him  that  I  wanted  to  go  back  to  see  the  wood-chopper  whose 
foot  I  had  dressed  in  the  morning,  and  asked  him  to  come  along. 

“Now,  say,  Doc.,  that’s  awkward  ;  but  I  really  can’t  go.  I’ve  got  a  little 
business  on  hand.  I’ll  tell  you  what'  I’ll  do,  though — you  wait  until  four  o’clock 
and  I’ll  be  free  then.” 

I  expressed  a  fear  that  my  patient  might  develop  lock-jaw  unless  seen  to, 
and  urged  .him  to  come. 

“No,  I  can’t.  I’m  sorry  you’ve  got  to  go,  for  I  expect  you’ll  be  needed 
here.  You  know  Collins?  The  fool  is  drinking  down  at  the  tavern  and  says 
he’s  going  to  give  me  a  trouncing.  It’s  time  that  fellow  was  disciplined.  I 
knew  it  would  come  to  this  some  time,  and  perhaps  it  would  have  been  better  if 
it  had  happened  a  long  while  sooner.  But  I’ll  make  such  a  job  of  this  that 
these  rowdies  will  quit  coming  to  Strathgannon  to  do  their  fighting.  I’ve  made 
up  my  mind  at  last.  The  place  has  been  disgraced  long  enough  and  I  intend 
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It  was  useless  now  to  urge  this  man  to  leave  the  village.  It  would  seem 
cowardly  for  him  to  do  so,  and  as  I  did  not  really  require  to  see  my  wood- 
chopper  until  the  next  day,  I  decided  to  stay  also.  Remembering  his  wife, 
however,  I  sought  to  persuade  him  to  remain  in  his  office  and  avoid  Collins  if 
possible,  but,  looking  at  him  as  I  spoke,  I  felt  ashamed  of  my  counsel,  Hb 
only  remarked  that  when  a  thing  had  to  be  done  it  might  as  well  be  done  in  a 
businesslike  way  and  thoroughly. 

Having  returned  my  horse  to  the  stable  I  was  about  to  eAter  my  surgery, 

when  loud  voices  came  upon  the  air, 
and  looking  up  I  saw  men  running 
down  the  street  toTvards  the  hotel. 
As  I  stood  thus,  a  villager,  standing 
up  in  a  buggy,  came  driving  his 
horse  at  a  gallop  from  the  direction 
of  the  tavern  and  called  out  to  me 
that  Collins  was  going  to  fight  with 
Pete  Hendershott.  This  good  citizen 
was  going  posthaste  for  his  brother, 
so  that  he  too  might  witness  the 
great  encounter. 

I  ra^at  my  utmost  speed 
and  passed  many  stouter  and 
older  people,  who  mentally 
cursed  their  handicap  of  flesh 
or  years.  A  score  of  cattle, 
no  longer  guarded  by  their 
Owners,  came  riotously  up  the  street 
and  scampered  away  from  the  vil¬ 
lage  to  find  their  homes  and  fatten 
for  another  month.  In  the  road  be¬ 
fore  the  hotel  was  a  surging  crowd, 
Swearing  and  talking.  Farmers, 
lumbermen  and  villagers,  big  and 
little,  old  and  young,  crowded  m, 
realizing  the  importance  of  the 
occasion.  The  excitement  of  com¬ 
bat  shone  in  every  eye. 

Several  big  lumbermen  and  the 
tavern-keeper  were  attempting  to 
form  a  ring  by  joining  hands,  a  diffi¬ 
cult  thing  to  do,  but  in  the  end  they 
succeeded.  The  ring  was  almost 
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the  width  of  the  street  in  diameter,  yet  so  many  were  the  spectators  that  every 
link  ^n'  the  chain  had  to  exercise  its  strength  to  preserve  its  integrity.  Both 
combatants  were  outside  .the  ring,  surrounded  by  allies.  I  could  not  see 
Hendcrshott,  so  hemmed  in  was  he  by  admirers,  who  knew  that  an  epoch  in 
the  history  of  the  village  had  arrived.  Collins  was  surrounded  by  big  fellows 
from  the  lumber  camps,  yet  amongst  them  his  shaggy  head  and  bull  neck 
loomed  large.  The  whole  thing  struck  me  as  brutal,  and  the  recollection  of  an 
agitated,  homely  woman’s  face  and  the  thought  of  that  woman’s  emotions  at 
the  present  moment,  if  she 
knew  what  was  going  forward 
— as  who  in  the  village  did 
not  ? — prompted  me  to  do 
what  I  did. 

Dodging  between  two 
men  forming  part  of  the  ring, 

I  started  to  speak.  By  virtue 
of  my  profession  I-diad  stand¬ 
ing  in  the  community,  and 
before  I  had  said  a  dozen 
words  there  was  comparative 
silence. 

“  Look  here,”  I  said,  if  I 
can  recollect  what  in  my  ex¬ 
citement  I  did  say,  “  this  has 
got  to  stop.  Is  there  no  law 
in  this  part  of  the  country? 

Is  there  not  a  constable  in 
this  village  ?  Is  there  no 
magistrate  in  this  crowd  who 
will  come  forward  and  prevent 
these  men  from  killing  each 
other  ?  ” 

Two  or  three  old  men 
seemed  to  support  me,  but 
they  did  not  represent  public 
sentiment. 

“  Man  alive !  Don’t  make 
a  fool  of  yourself.” 

And  with  the  words  I  felt 
an  iron  grip  on  my  shoulders 
and  Hendershott  stood  beside 
me.  Then  I  called  out  that  I 
would  lay  information  with  a 
magistrate  and  have  both 
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me.  Then  I  called  out  that  I 
would  lay  information  with  a 
magistrate  and  have  both 
principals  and  every  man 
assisting  in  the  matter  hauled 
up  for  breaking  the  peace. 

Hendershott  caught  me  by 
the  arm  and  swung  me  out 
into  the  crowd,  but  I  had 
time  to  see  that  my  threat 
did  not  cause  a  man  to  resign  ' 

his  place  in  the  ring.  The  auctioneer  returned  to  the  center  of  the  open  space, 
but  seized  by  an  afterthought  he  came  over  to  me. 

.  “  Doctor  !  ” 

I  bent  to; him. 

“  I’m  going  to  throw  some  business  into  your  hands.  Shut  .up  !”  " 

He  got  no  answer,  and  stood  there  as  Collins,  held  back’  by  two  stalwart 
companions,  forced  himself  into  the  ring.  It  was  plain  that  they  were  trying  to 
save  him,  even  at  the  eleventh  hour.  My  friend  was  paler  than  usual,  but  his 
eyes  were  afire  and  his  face  set  with  that  quiet  fury  that  only  few  men  have. 
Vet,  as  I  looked  at  his  antagonist,  it  seemed  impossible  that  the  smaller  man 
could  withstand  him  for  an  instant.  The  woodsman  outweighed  him  by  fifty 
pounds  and  was  all  bone  and  leather.  A  belt  girdled  his  waist,  his  arms  were 
bare  to  the  elbows  and  his  gray  woollen  shirt  was  open  on  his  chest.  He 
seemed  a  man  born-in  riot  and  made  for  fray. 

“Now  I  want  to  say  about  seven  words,’’  remarked  Hendershott,  quietly 
advancing.  “  I  seek  a  quarrel  with  no  man.  I  have  alwaysrused  my  influence 
to  keep  order  in  this  village.  The  doctor  hasn’t  lived  here  long,  but  he  ought  to 
know  that  much.  I’m  going  to  give  this  big  rowdy  a  dressing-down  that  he 
won’t  forget  for  some  time,  and  what  he  gets  every  rowdy  will  get  who  from  this 
day  forward  comes  here  to  disgrace, Strathgannon.” 

“  You’re  a  heller  to  talk,”  yelled  Collins,  “  but  ye  can’t  fight.”  \ 

His  face  was  red  and  he  was  beyond  control.  He  waved  and  swung  his 
arms  impotently  and  his  great  fists,  formidable  weapons,  beat  the  air. 

“  Well,  I’m  going  to  try.”  That  was  the  quiet  answer. 

1  he  smaller  man  stood  perfectly  still.  He  also  was  stripped  to  the  shirt, 
his  braces  around  his  waist  ;  his  left  foot  and  his  left  side  advanced,  his  left 
arm  extended  full  length,  his  fist  level  with  his  shoulders,  the  elbow  slightly 
bent  for  freedom  of  action,  while  his  right  forearm  crossed  his  chest,  the  fist 
covering  the  heart.  I  am  something  of  an  amateur  boxer  myself,  and  his 
posture  pleased  me.  It  burst  on  me  suddenly  that  I  had  never  seen  a  man  of 
his  inches  so  perfectly  poised,  and  I  could  haVe  hugged  him. 

Collins  made  a  rush  at  his  seemingly  immovable  opponent  and  smashed  at 
him  a  blow  that  might  have  killed  him,  but  Hendershott  jumped  aside  and 
struck  with  his  right  at  the  back  of  the  big  fellow’s  neck  as  he  passed.  It  was 
a  clever  ruse,  but  Collins  was  out  of  reach  and.  turnimr.  rushed  ae-ain.  Ae-ain 
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ADI  AN  ANNUAL.  .  - 

very  Hendershott  dodged,  but  not  free  enough  to  escape  being  touched,  and  he  fell. 
3oth  WitlvjJ  curse  the  giant  threw  himself  at  the  fallen  man.  We  gasped,  think- 

see  ing  that  this  was  the  death,  but  Hendershott  with  a  quick  bound  regained  his 
h  in  feet  and  eluded  his  foe. 

lows  Then  he  stood  still,  inviting  attack.  The  rush  came.  He  did  not  dodge, 

leek  but  braced ^limself,  threw  his  body  as  far  fprward  as  possible,  with  his  l.eft  arm 

f  an  extended  like  a  rod.  But  I  saw  something,  quick  as  their  movements  were  ! 

s  at  My  friend’s  tactics  were  good,  even  admirable,  but  I. saw  that  as  his  antagonist 
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came  on  he  shut  his  eyes  and  averted  his  head.  I  was  the  only  one  there  who 
knew  the  meaning  of  that— knew  that  it  meant  a  man  without  training  or  a 
trained  man  without  practice.  That  is  a  good  position  for  a  man  to  take  to  stop 
a  rush,  but  Collins  had  the  longer  reaefi  and  his  blow  fell  on  poor  Ilendershott’s 
face,  whose  arm  naturally  wcut  up  in  air  as  his  head  went  back. 

He  staggered,  was  struck  and  struck  again,  his  arms  moving  in  pitiful 
adherence  to  the  rules  of  boxing,  yet  not  guided  by  sight  and  sense,  protecting 
each  part  after  the  blow  had  fallen.  His  jaw  was  set,  he  faced  the  giant  with¬ 
out  shrinking,  but  his  eyes  did  not  open.  He  struck  a  pretty  body  blow  that 
hit  nothing,  gave  an  upper  cut  that  cut  only  the  air. 

Then  a  mighty  brute  blow  from  the  lumberman,  and  Hendershott  of  Strath- 
gannon  lay  crushed  and  bloody  in  the  road. 

The  whole  thing  could  have  occupied  only  a  minute.  The  crowd,  stupefied 
at  first  by  the  unlooked-for  outcome  of  the  combat,  was  dumb  for  a  few  seconds. 
Then  riot  began.  People  pulled  and  scrambled  over  each  other.  I  hit  some¬ 
body,  hard  and  fierce,  and  got  hit  in  return.  I  felt  the  hot  blood  in  my  face, 
blurring  my  sight.  Rumor  has  it  that  it  was  Collins  with  whom  I  exchanged 
tokens,  but  I  cannot  say  as  to  that.  Then  I  blindly  fought  a  path  to  my  fallen 
friend,  striking  without  sight  or  heed  whomever  I  could  reach  until  the  mob  fell 
back  to  give  him  air,  and  then — then  a  woman  came  with  wild  eyes  that  saw 
nothing  but  what  she  sought,  a  woman  who,  seeing  what  she  sought,  said  never 
a  word,  but  clutched  at  her  breast  and  fell  unconscious  upon  the  other  uncon¬ 
scious  and  battered  form. 

That  night  when  I  had  driven  away  the  women  who  had  conjie  to  the  house 
out  of  a  pretense  of  rendering  assistance,  but  in  reality  to  gratify  curiosity,  I 
assured  Mrs.  Hendershott  that  her  husband  would  be  as  well  as  ever  in  a  day 
or  two,  as  he  had  not  sustained  serious  injuries. 

“  He’ll  never  get  over  it.  We  must  leave  this  accursed  place.” 

I  pointed  out  to  her  that  the  village  must  have  a  constable  and  that  her 
husband  should  not  be  required  to  preserve  the  peace.  Moreover,  I  said,  he 
would  now  realize  the  fact  that  he  was  out  of  practice  and' that  the  science  of 
boxing  was  valueless  to  a  man  unless  he  kept  his  hand  in.  But  the  woman 
caught  me  by  the  arm  fiercely. 

“Doctor,  don’t  you  see  the  truth?  Don’t  you  know  that  it’s  all  a  crazy 
notion?  He  never  could  box.  He  never  took  a  boxing  lesson  in  his  life,  and 
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he  never  had  a  fight  in  his  life  that  I  ever  knew  of.  Oh,  the  thing  has  nearly 
driven  me  mad — to  see  him  rush  into  these  frequent  fights  and  order  them  to 
stop  or  fight  with  hhn.  It  has  been  terrible  1  I  knew  that  some  day  one  of  the 
big  brutes  would  take  him  at  his  word,  and  I  knew  just  how  it  \yould  end.  He 
read  everythingTie  could  get  about  prize-fighting ;  he  sent  for  books  and  papers  ; 
he  studied  it  all,  but  he  knew  nothing  about  it  save  what  he  had.  read.  For 
years  his  mind  has  not  been  right  on  this  question.” 

“  But,  Mrs.  Hendershott,”  I  managed  to  explain,  “  you  forget  about  him 
knocking  Macpherson  insensible  in  one  blow.”  . 

“Yes,  that  was  the  worst  thing  that  ever  happened.  Only  for  that  he 
would  have  doubted  himself  at  heart.  He  was  always  reading  abput  pugilists 
before  that,  but  I  did  not  fear  that  he  would  get  into  a  row  until  after.  It  was 
just  an  accident  that  he  hit  Macpherson  the  way  he  did,  but  he  thought 
it  was  skill  and  people  talked,  and  he  let  them  talk,  and  really  believed 
himself  able  to  handle  any  man  ini  the  world.  He  even  talked  to'  me 
about  fights  that  had  never  happened,  in  which  he  had  handled  two  or 
three  men.  He  believed  himself  that  they  had  happened.  His  heart  will 
break  now  unless  we  leave  here,  and  I  fear  to  go  anywhere  else,  for  he 
will  grow  into  the  same  way  again.  If  he  would  stay  here  they  would 
know  a{?out  him  and  he  wouldn’t  be  tempted.  If  we  go  away  it’ll  be 
the  same  thing  over  again.  It  was  a  good  deal  the  same  in  the  last 
town  we  lived  in.”  She  began  to  sob.  “  He  will  build  up  the  same 
reputation  wherever  we  go.  He  can’t  help  it — I  know  he  can’t 
help  it.  If  he  isn’t  killed  now  he’ll  get  killed  some  day.” 

Pete  Hendershott  sold  out  his  property  and  his  business  with¬ 
out  mingling  again  in  the  daily  routine  of  Strathgannon,  and  with 
his  family  departed  none  knew  whither.  His  case  throws  a  strong 
light  upon  a  phase  of  human  nature  seldom  studied,  yet  most  in¬ 
teresting. 

Men  may  say  things  in  joke  and  live  to  repeat  them  in  their 
prayers.  A  man  may  delude  himself  into  anything  if  he  set  his 
pace  in  that  direction.  I  have  known  a  man  to  think  himself  a  great 
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The  Way  of  All  Men. 


Life  is  a  road. 

At  the  outset  it  is  very 
smooth  and  inviting-  to  travelers* 
and  as  far  as  the  eye  can  reach 
it  stretches  like  a  ribbon  of  white 
over  a  cloth  of  green.  Yet,  even 
at  first,  the  road  is  winding,  this, 
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it  stretches  like  a  ribbon  ot  white 
over  a  cloth  of  green.  Yet,  even 
at  first,  the  road  is  winding,  this, 
however,  being  apparently  meant 
to  bring  travelers  nearer  to  rich 
meadows,  noble  trees  and  purling 
streams. 

As  we  walk  the  road  we  say  :  “What  a  glorious  day  in  June  !”  We 
loiter,  and  laugh,  and  sing,  for  it  is  so  easy  to  travel,  and  such  a  joy. 

Then  a  valley  lies  below  us  and  a  splendid  city,  with  its  steeples  and 
domes,  is  revealed.  The  enchanted  road  leads  to  an  enchanted  city — it  is  at 
our  feet.  What  a  magnificent  sight  !  Could  we  in  dreams  have  fancied  any¬ 
thing  so  beautiful?  The  steeples,  the  domes,  the  roofs,  the  chimes  coming  to 
us  from  afar,  and  away  off  the  harbor  with  its  ships.  To  reach  it,  to  be  in  it 
and  of  it,  is  the  passion  that  seizes  us,  and  with  giddy  senses  and  eager  feet 
we  hurry  do\Wi  the  hillside  and  into  the^magic  city.  Its  brilliant  lights,  gaily 
dressed  people,  endless  music,  enthrall  us  for  a  time,  and  we  push  and  crowd 
and  hurry,  we  grow  an  hungered  and  fall  ill,  and  the  glamor  soon  wears  off ; 
the  lights  make  our  eyes  ache,  the  dresses  entail  slavery,  the  music,  palls,  but 
we  cannot  find  any  road  that  leads  out  th\e  way  we  came  or  on  the  way  we 
would  go.  Search  and  seek — it  .is  in  vain.  Others  come,  we  know  not 
whence,  others  go,  but  we  cannot  follow.  Up  and  down  the  streets  we  wander 
in  search  of  a  way  that  leads  back  to  the  height  where  we  stood  when  the  city 
burst  on  our  sight,  but  no  such  way  can  be  found.  We  recall  that  when  we 
first  overlooked  the  city  we  saw  away  beyond  it  a  road  winding  up  over  the 
lull  and  across  level  country..  Where  is  that  road?  Worn,  exhausted,  spirit¬ 
less,  we  seek  it  ih~Vain.  ’Tis  a  walled  city  without  a  point  of  egress. 

Emotionless,  at  last,  the  road 
beyond  opens  to  us  and  we  take 
it,  but  without  much  sense  of 
relief,  or  pleasure,  or  hope.  We 
plod  along  it  and  find  thrift  it 
ends  at  a  churchyard. 

Life  is  a  short  road. 
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Christmas  With  the  Queen. 

CHRISTMAS  brings  with  it  to  the  Queen  a  variety  of  very  diverse^, 
associations.  It  was  on  a  Christmas  morning,  1838,  that  her  engage¬ 
ment  to  the  late  Prince  Consort  was  announced.  Twenty-three  years 
later  she  went  to  Osborne,  a  lonely  and  almost  heart-broken 
widow,  after  the  funeral  of  the  late  Prince  Consort,  to  spend  the 
most  joyful  season  pf  the  year  in  the  saddest  manner.  For  years  after  that 
melancholy  date  the  Christmassing  at  Osborne  was  of  the  most  perfunctory 
character.  It  was  Princess  Beatrice  who  gradually  persuaded  the  Queen  that 
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rifle  shot  and  to  back  his  imaginary  proficiency  with  money,  while  he  had  never 
owned  a  rifle  in  his  life  and  could  not  pull  a  trigger  without  shutting  his  eyes. 
Pete  Hendershott  was  a  man  physically  without  fear  and  in  his  mind  was  this 
crotchet,  that  he  was  possessed  of  all  those  arts  of  self-defence  upon  which  he 
pondered  so  tirelessly.  He  may  not  have  had  even  natural  courage.  His 
courage  may  have  been  the- product  of  his  delusion. 

I  saw  him  as  he  was  leaving  the  village  for  the  last  time,  and  after  we  had 
exchanged  our  regretted  farewells  he  made  reference  to  the  tragedy. 

“  Doc.,  the  trouble  was  he  had  the  reach  on  me  by  two  inches.  That  way 
I  have  of  stopping  a  rush,  it  never  failed  me  before,  never.  But  I’m  out  of 
practice — I’m  quite  out  of  condition.  After  I  get  into  training  again  I’ll  bqb 
up  here  some  day.” 

This  was  said  with  marked  significance  and  unruffled  self-confidence. 
“Nonsense!  A  respectable  man  like  you,  a  man  with  a  family, 
should  not  bother  with  such  low  business.’’ 

“  I  owe  it  to  my  self-respect  though,  Doc.,  to  polish  Collins  off. 
Why,  did  you  notice,  the  fellow  didn’t  even  know  how  to  put  up  his 
hands  ?  After  I  settle  his  score  I’ll  put  my  whole  past  life 
behind  me.  I’ve  been  in  the  semi-professional  ring  long 
enough.  I’ll  enter  it  just  once  more.  I  just  want  about 
six  minutes  with  Mister  Collins,  Doc.,  and  then  I’ll  drop 
it.  Good-bye,  Doc.,  good-bye  !  ” 

And  so  he  went.  It  is  as  well  that  he  did  go, 
for  the  moment  he  fell  vanquished  on  the  village 
street  he  ceased  to  be  the  public  idol  and  became  at 
once  the  butt  for  the  coarse  humorists  of  Strath- 
gannon,  the  men  who  for  eight  years  cringed  beneath 
his  confident  eye. 

Somewhere,  to-day,  he  is  no  doubt  occupying  a 
large  place  in  local  attention — carefully  discharging  his 
every  duty,  yet  building  up  with  infinite  care  a  reputa¬ 
tion  that  he  cannot  sustain  for  a  moment. 


it  is  not  good  to  weep  for  ever,  and  it  was  under  her  influence  that  Yuletide  at 
Court  gradually  resumed  most  of  the  features  which  it  had  worn  during  the 
lifetime  of  the  lamented  Prince. 

*y 

ery  For  some  time  before  the  actual  date  the  stir  of  preparations  is  in  the  air. 

ers>  Thfe  Royal  warrant-holders  obtain  permission  to  send  in  samples  of  their 

ach  Christmas  novelties,  and  the  same  license  is  often  conceded  to  other  tradesmen. 

I 

bite  In  consequence,  large  consignments  of  goods  arrive  at  Osborne,  and  Her 

ven  Majesty  is  able  to  indulge  in  all  the  pleasures  of  Christmas  shopping  and 

his,  present-choosing  without  leaving  her  own  boudoir.  There  js,  moreover,  a 

ant  great  deal  to  he  done  in  this  way.  The  list  of  presents  which  the  Queen 
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Majesty  is  able  to  indulge  in  all  the  pleasures  of  Christmas  shopping  and 
present-choosing  without  leaving  her  own  boudoir.  There  is,  moreover,  a 
great  deal  to  be  done  in  this  way.  The  list  of  presents  which  the  Queen 
bestows  in  honor  of  the  festal  season  of  the  year  is  a  very  long  one  and  would 
amaze  the  j^rcat  majority  of  our  readers.  First,  there  arc  the  members  of  her 
own  family  and  the  long  roll  of  her  posterity,  to  each  of  whom  is  sent  a  token 
which  is  at  once  of  value  and  suited  to  their  individual  tastes.  Then  there  are 
many  personal  friends  and  attendants  to  whom  the  arrival  of  the  souvenir, 
which  shows  that  the  Queen  has  not  forgotten  them  amid  her  numerous  cares,* 
forms  the  brightest  spot  in  all  the  festal  season. 

'  -  1 


bird’s  eye  view  of  rossland. 


MAIN  STREET,  ROSSLAND. 
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fM  LANCEY  was  a  railroad 
man  and  had  passes  over 


almost  every  railway  in-  the  West.  He  was  an  intimate  friend  of  mine, 
and  assuring  me  that  no  one  knew  him  out  there,  he  once — in  violation  of  the 
cast-iron  rules  of  all  railroads — loaned  me  his  “annual”  when  I  undertook  a 
journpy  to  look  after  some  of  his  business  and  my  own,  over  a  road  which,  for., 
the  sake  of  the  story,  we  will  call  the  K.  L.  &  B.  The  first  half  of  the  journey 
was  without  incident,  but  within  a  couple  of  hundred  miles  of  home  a  con¬ 
ductor  with  a  big  blonde  mustache  and  a  penetrating  eye  looked  first  at  my 
pass  and  then  at  me  in  a  way  which  made  me  uneasy.  I  hate  to  be  made 
uneasy  by  a  conductor,  for  I  have  traveled  some  and  found  it  much  more 
pleasant  to  make  the  conductor  uneasy  and  myself  comfortable.  After  writing 
down  the  number  he  handed  back  the  pass  and  dropped  into  the  seat  opposite 
me  with  the  remark,  “  You  don’t  remember  me,  do  you,  Lancey?” 

“  Well,  now,  your  face  is  familiar,”  I  exclaimed,  with  guilty  alacrity  ;  “  and 
if  you’ll  give  me  just  a  minute  I’ll  think  of  your  name.  Confound  it,  I  know 
you  just  as  well  as  I  do  my  own  brother  !  Danged  queer,  isn’t  it,  how  we  forget 
people’s  names  ?  ” 
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He  began  to  talk  and  ask  questions,  making  it  his  busineiss  to  avoid  the 
discussion  of  abstract  questions.  This  is  not  nice  in  a  gentleman  who  invites 
himself  into  your  seat.  Moreover,  a  young  lady  had  told  me  not  long  before  ^ 
that  it  was  “not  pretty”  to  become  personal  ;  that,  indeed,  “form”  demanded 
fhe  discussion  of  things  on  totally  impersonal  grounds.  1  tried  to  run  the 
conversation  on  general  lines,  but  the  conductor  wouldn’t  have  it. 

“Don’t  you  remember  the  Sanderses  out  at  Hanover  Center?’’  enquired 
the  ticket-buncher.  with  a  slieht  liftinp"  of  his  blonde  mnstarhe  whirh  smmested 


conversation  on  general  lines,  but  the  conductor  wouldn’t  have  it.  ' 

“"Don’t  you  remember  the  Sanderses  out  at  Hanover  Center?”  enquired 
the  ticket-puncher,  with  a' slight  lifting  of  his  blonde  mustache  which  suggested 
i  grin  hidden  behind  it. 

“Well,  I  should  say  I  do.  How  are  you,  Sanders,  old  fellow?”  I  reached 
over  and  shook  his  hand,  slapped  him  on  the  knee  and  leaned  back  and 
laughed  heartily.  I  had  forgotten  him  for  a  moment,  so  I  said,  but  I  was  a 
poor  off-hand  liar,  and  a  moment  afterwards  it  struc^  me  that  maybe  I  overdid 
:he  recognition. 

* 

“Great  times  we  used  to  have  out  there,  wan’t  they,  Jim?” 

“Yes,  those  were  the  best  times  in  my  life.  I  guess  those  are  the  best 
iays  in  everybody’s  life,  when  we  are  young  and  haven’t  any  responsibility  or 
:are  and  Our  hearts  are  unsullied  and  er —  How  long  is  it  now  since  you  have 
been  running  on  this  road?”  I  enquired,  anxious  to  change  the  subject  and 
aware' that  my  English,  if  nothing  else,  was  getting  mixed.  I  had  never  heard 
af  Hanover  Center  and  felt  liable  to  make  mistakes  if  we  got  talking  about 
township  geography.  ^ 

“  Let’s  see,”  answered  Sanders  ruminatively.  “  It  must  be  fifteen  years.  I 
had  just  begun  ‘brakin’  ’  when  old  Dad  Wilson  died.  How  long  ago  was  that?” 

“Well,  it  must  be  fully  twelve  or  fourteen  years  anyway,”  I  answered. 
“  1’oor  old  dad  was  quite  a  character,  wasn’t  he?”  I  ventured,  with  a  very 
bored  look  and  a  yawn  as  big  as  a  wash-basin.  \ 

“  Character  !  ”  exclaimed  the  conductor.  “  Well,/I  should  .say  so  1  Do  you 
mind  the  time  he  broke  your  father’s  nose  in  a  fight  oyer  the  line  fence  ?  ” 

“  Oh,  I  don’t  think  he  broke  his  nose.  I  remember  they  did  have  a  dispute 
of  some  sort.  Been  running  the  passenger  train  lcmg  ?  ”  I  asked,  with  another 
frantic  attempt  to  get  away  from  Hanover  Center. 

“Oh,  yes,  I  have  had  this  run  for  nine  or  ten  years  1  guess.  It  was  me, 
you  know,”  he  continued,  somewhat  ungrammatically,  “that  telegraphed  to 
‘  °ur  father  when  your  sister  ran  away  with  Bill  Scott.  The  old  man  was  wild 
and  didn  t  know  what  had  become  of  them.  That  itself  must  be  pretty  near 
twelve  years  ago.” 

“Yes,  just  about  that.”  I  shuddered.  This  family  history  was  becoming 
very  difficult  to  handle.  *  , 

“  It  wasn’t  true  that  Scott  had  a  wife  living,  was  it?  All  sorts  of  stories 
afloat  at  that  time,  you  know.” 

“  No,  not  a  word  of  truth  in  it.  I  suppose  you  have  queer  experiences  with 
your  passengers*?” 

“Yes,”  said  he  reflectively,  “deuced  queer,”  and  again  his  big  thick  blonde 
mustache  was  lifted  in  a  way  that  I  did  not  like.  I  determined  to  write 
an  article  advocating  a  law  or  by-law,  or  a  railway  regulation  of  some  sort 
forbidding  employees  of  a  transportation  company  forcing  their  society  upon 
passengers. 

“  How  did  you  get  out  of  that  marrying  scrape  with  old  Mam  Snider  and 
her  daughter ?  ”  demanded  Sanders  as  he  sorted  his  tickets.  “She  was  a 

reg’lar  snappin'  turtle,  wasn’t  she?” 
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If  there  is  one  thing  more  than  another  that  I  pride  myself  upon  it  is  my 
reputation.  I  may  have  been  bad,  but  I  have  never  been  found  out,  and  I 
dislike  men  w$io  always  classify  me  with  themselves  as  a  general  ^all-round 
tough.  Consequently  it  was  easy  for  me  to  insist  that  this  was  a  sore  subject, 
which  even  at  this  late  date  I  did  not  propose  to  discuss.  I  dwelt  on  the  unfcfr- 
tunate  propensity  of  human  nature  to  be  uncharitable,  hinted  that  my  life  had 
been  saddened  by  the  miserable  attempt  to  coerce  me  into  the  hateful  marriage 
to  which  he  referred,  and  finally  begged  him  to  re-open  no  more  old  sores, 
hinting  that  I  might  burst  into  tears  or  a  rage  if  the  public  insisted  on  digging 
into  the  dead  past. 

I  turned  my  back  on  him  and  looked  out  of  the  window,  hoping  to  impress 
him  with  my  unspeakable  grief  and  desire  to  be  left-  alone  with  it.  At  last 
I  thought  I  had  him  squelched,  but  he  continued  sorting  his  tickets,  leaving 
them  in  the  seat  with  me  when  he  went  out  to  see  who  got  on  the  train  at  the 
stations  where  we  stopped.  Trusting  his  official  belongings  in  my  care  was  a 
mark  of  confidence  which  I  esteemed  as  being  bestowed  upon  me  as  a  fellow- 
railroader,  but  I  did  not  like  it.  I  was  tired  of  him.  In  fact,  I  hate  reminiscent 
busy-bodies  and  avoid  them  if  possible.  They  are  sure  to  stumble  on  to  one’s 
record  or  into  one’s  feelings,  and  I  was  not  in  a  position,  as  the  acting  Jim 
Lancey,  to  be  interviewed.  The  strain  grew  unendurable*,  and  during  the  next 
absence  of  the  conductor  I  asked  the  porter  to  make  up  my  berth,  though  it 
was  only  tight  o’clock. 

“  Yes,  sah,”  he  grinned  ;  “jess  as  soon  as  de  boss  takes  dem  pace-boa’ds 
away.  Yeh  see,  I  hain’t  let  tech  ’em.” 

It  must  have  been  anywhere  from  fifty  to  five  hundred  miles  from  that 
station  to  the  next,  and  the  conductor  sat  and  talked  with  me  all  the  way, 
though  I  told  him  I  had  a  frightful  sick-headache  and  was  fretting  myself  to 
death  about  a  sick  friend  in  Kansas  City  whose  symptoms  I  described  as 
minutely  as  a  doctor-book. 

“  I  took  up  a  ticket  a  while  ago  from  an  old  woman  who  reminded  me  for 
all  the  world  of  Aunt  Julia  Jones,”  he  went  on.  “'You  mind  her — out  on  the 
town  line?  By  gosh,  she  was  more  like  her  than  you  are  like  the  Jim  Lancey 
I  used  to  know.”  Again  the  nasty  bushy  mustache  was  lifted  as  if  the  owner 
of  it  were  trying  to  take  soup  into  his  system  without  dripping  the  consomme 
all  over  his  vest.  “  You  remember  Aunt  J ule,  don’t  you  ?  ” 

I  had  lived  long-  enough  in  the  country  to  know  that  every  familiar  feminine 
character  was  known  to  the  people  as  “  Aunt,”  but  for  the  life  of  me  I  was 
unprepared  to  venture  an  opinion  upon  the  particular  variety  of  “aunt”  in 
question.  The  crisis  was  on,  however,  and  I  had  to  meet  it,  so  inwardly 
cursing  Jim  Lancey’s  pass  and  his  relatives,  ana  Hanover  Center  and  the  “town 
line,”  and  myself,  I  dashed  into  the  thing  again  : 

“Well,  I  should  say  I  do  remember  Aunt  Jule.  Once  when  she  was  down 
at  our  place  sewing  and  helping  to  make  cider  apple-sauce — you  remember 
what  a  talker  Aunt  Jule  was,  never  let*her  tongue  stop  a  minute  ;  people  said 
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at  our  place  sewing  and  helping  to  make  cider  apple-sauce — yop  remember 
what  a  talker  Aunt  Jule  was,  never  let  her  tongue  stop  a  minute  ;  people  said 
she  kept  on  talking  even  in  her  sleep.  Well,  once  when  she  was  up  at  our 
house  helping  make  cider  apple  ‘  sass,’  as  she  called  it,  she  was  carrying  in  a 
big  dish  of  boiling  cider,  when  she  slipped,  down  she  went,  the  boiling  stuff 
flying  all  over  the  porch  !  She  was  telling  something  about  a  s’prise  party  that 
came  to  her  place  six  years  before,  when  she  tumbled  down,  and  she  only 
stopped  to  scream  out  :  ‘  Scald  myself— no  I  hain’t— wish  I  had  !  ’  then  on  she 
went  about  the  marble-cake  and  ttvo  pumpkin-pies  that  Emmeline  Wilson 
brought  and  got  full  of  hayseeds  out  of  the  sleigh.”  l  thought  I  did  that  yarn 
pretty  well,  for  I  picked  up  the  Wilson  girl’s  name  from  my  tormentor’s  talk 
about  “old  Dad,’’  who  of  course  must  have  had  some  relatives. 

The  conductor  laughed  immoderately  at  this  story  and  insisted  on  taking 
me  out  to  see  the  woman  who  looked  like  Aunt  Jule.  I  said  I  was  sleepy  and 
didn’t  care  to  bother,  so  he  sat  with  me  and  asked  questions,  driving  me,  in 
self-defence,  into  further  wild  flights  of  untruth.  I  would  have  given  fifty  dollars 
for  a  ticket  and  a  chance  to  punch  his  lmad,  but  there  was  no  relief;  I  must 
protect  Jim  Lancey’s  pass,  even  if  I  had  to  break  the  record  and  meet  the  fate 
of  Ananias  and  Sapphira,  his  wife. 

“I  suppose  you’re  married?”  looking  up  from  his  tickets  interrogatorily. 

I  was  married  and  proud  of  it,  but  Jim  Lancey  was  a  bachelor,  and  1  got 
single  at  one  desperate  gulp.  “Not  yet,  Sanders,  not  yet!  Still  looking 
around  !  How  is  it  with  yourself?  ” 

He  was  through  with  his  confounded  tickets  and  rose  up  yawning  and 
stretching  himself  as  he  replied  :  “Yes,  old  man,  I’m  married  ;  been  trottin’ 
double  these  ten  years.?  The  horsy  brute,  to  refer  to  his  wife  in  that  way,  I 
thought,  as  with  joy  I  watched  him  pick  up  his  satchel.  “  My  missus,”  he 
continued",  “was  Jennie  Williams— Hiram  Williams’  daughter,  you  know,  at 
Feldersburg.” 

“Why,  she’s  my  wife’s  cousin  !”  I  blurted  out  ;  “  she— she— married  Jeff 
Porter - ”  [ 

“Yes,  that’s  right,  I’m  Jeff  Porter  and  you’re— not  Jim  Lancey—”  and  he 
sat  down  and  laughed  and  laughed  till  1  wanted  to  kill  him.  I  knew  him  then, 
of  course,  for  we  had  been  schoolmates  fifteen  years  before,  when  I  was  twelve 
and  he  was  nearly  twenty. 

“Say,  ‘Jim,’  do  you  remember ’’—here  he  exploded  again  after  emphasiz¬ 
ing  the  ‘Jim’— “say,  do  you  rem— mem— ember  old  Dad  Wilson  at  Han— 
Hanover  Cen  —Center  ?  ” 

I  was  too  sick  to  laugh.  My  face  was  swollen  with  blushes  and  shame  ; 
all  I  could  do  was  to  get  mad  and  swear.  ; 

“Say,  ‘Jim,’  how  did  you  get  out  of  that  sc— sc— sc— scrape— ”  here  he 
nearly  took  a  fit— “  say,  how  did  ye,  with— th—th— that  Sn—Sn— Snider  girl?  ” 

I  was  getting  too  hot,  so  he  let  up  on  me  for  a  while  and  then  asked  me  out 
into  the  next  car  to  see  who  it  was  looked  so  like  “Aunt  Jule.”  “I’d  never 
known  you  if  it  hadn’t  been  for  that  passenger.  Come  on  and  see  Aunt  fule 
She  got  on  at  Jefferson,  where  I  took  the  train.”  At  last  I  followed  him  into 
the  next  sleeper,  and  there  in  the  smoking  compartment  was  that  infernal 
scoundrel,  Jim  Lancey,  laughing  himself  sick. 
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Captain  dead.  Madagascar's  bows  stove 


in>  Will  see  about  docking.  Expect  me  six 
ten.  “Arthur.” 
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V 

R.  DU M LEY,  Sr.,  sat  back  in  his  comfortable  office  chair  anti  looked 
vacantly  out  of  the  opposite  window  at  the  atmosphere  of  a  murky 
Liverpool  lane  ;  then  swore.  A  further  perusal  of  the  telegram  per¬ 
suaded  him  that  the  message  could  give  him  no  further  information. 

“  Morrow  dead,  hey  !  ” 

A  shout  that  resembled  the  roar  of  an  angry  lion  brought  from  the  outer 
office  a  little,* old,  Bald-headed  clerk. 

“  Scott,  how  much  were  the  repair  charges  to  the  Madagascar  last 
September  ?  ” 

“A  trifle  over -a  hundred  and  ninety  pounds,  sir,  I  think.” 

“And  the  docking  charges  ?  ” 

“  Nearly  that  amount,  sir.” 

With  a  snort  of  indignation  the  firm  of  Dumley  &  Arthurs,  shipowners 
(Mr.  Arthurs  was  dead  these  fifteen  years),  gathered  together  its  thoughts,  and 
recollected  that  last  August  it  had  refused  to  sell  the  Madagascar  for  an  offer 
less  by  sixty  pounds  than  the  price  asked. 

“  At  the  least  we’ve  lost  four  hundred  pounds  by  it,  Scott.” 

The  clerk,  in  response  to  Mr.  Dumley’s  glare,  said  nothing. 

“  How  long  do  you  suppose  we  can  stand  this  sort  of  thing  ?” 

Now,  Scott  had  heard  the  same  question  for  twenty  years  past.  x 

“  Not  long,  sir,  not  long,”  he  said,  as  he  reflected  upon  the  pittance  that 
would  remain  when  four  hundred  pounds  were  taken  from  a  round  hundred  and 
twenty  thousand. 

“  Too  bad,  too  bad  !  ”  growled  Mr.  Dumley.  • 

“And  Mr.  Arthur,  sir,  he’s  well,  I  hope?” 

Whatever  Arthur  had  or  had  not  done,  the  thought  of  him  seemed  clearly 
connected  with  disaster — stove-in  bows  and  untold  docking  charges. 

“  Oh,  confound  Mr.  Arthur  !  ”  and  away  starqped  the  irate  firm  of  Dumley 
&  Arthurs. 
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BY  JOHN  MCCRAE. 

ILLUSTRATIONS  BY  F.  M.  BELL-SMITH. ,  R.C.A. 


>ve  Promptly  at  ten  minutes  after  six  a  dark,  good-looking  young  man  of 

twenty-three  or  twenty-four,  with  innumerable  bags,  wraps  and  umbrellas, 
stumbled  from  one  of  the  compartments  of  a  London  and  North-Western  car 
almost  into  Mr.  Dumley's  arms.  No  sooner  were  they  seated  in  the  carriage 
id  than  a  fusilade  of  questions  began,  to  which  the  young  man  replied  as  he  best 
cy  could. 

r-  Captain  Morrow,  he  explained,  had  been  drinking  heavily  all  the  time  the 

Madagascar  was  in  port.  The  second  day  out  he  had  been  seen  going**  to  his 
cabin.  McGinnis  (the  mate)  and  himself  had  done  most  of  the  duty  bn  the 
er  day  previous  ;  search  late  in  the  evening  of  the  second  day  had  revealed  the 
fact  that  the  captain  was  missing, 
st  “  Perhaps  delirium  tremens,”  broke  in  Mr.  Dumley. 

“At  any  rate,  he  had  gone  overboard — so  McGinnis  and  I  had  everything 
to  do  after  that.” 

At  dinner  the  old  gentleman  resumed  his  discourse. 

“  Yes,  and  you  managed  to  run  her  into  the  only  iceberg  within  a  hundred 
rs  miles  of  you,”  for  so  far  had  Mr.  Dumley  learned  of  the  mishap.  He  had  a 
id  rooted  objection  to  accidents  befalling  his  ships. 

;r  “  Do  you  mean  to  say  that  McGinnis  doesn’t  know  ice  when  he  sees  if?” 

continued  the  old  gentleman.  “Ah,  dark  night  be  hanged  !  Old  Phillips  can 
smell  ice  as  far  off  as  the  North  Pole,  and  why  can’t  you?  Besides,  it  was 
smooth,  wasn’t  it  ?  It  was  lucky  you  didn’t  go  right  down.  I’ll  wager  it  wasn’t 
your  fault.” 

“  Still,  sir,  we  had  all  the  bulkhead  doors  shut.  The  right  one  was  scarcely 
it  tight,  so  she  listed  a  little.” 

d  “  Humph  !  they  just  happened  to  be  shut.  Where  was  the  lookout  ?  ” 

“  The  lookout  gave  no  alarm.” 

Mr.  Dumley’s  eyes  fairly  bulged  with  the  astonishment  he  felt  ;  Arthur’s 
glance  was  earnestly  fixed  upon  the  stem  of  his  wine-glass,  which  he  was  finger- 
ly  ing  uneasily.  v 

“Well,  well,”  said  the  old  man,  softening,  “there’s  no  use  making  a  fuss, 
:y  but,  dash  it  all,  Arthur,  our  smallest  office  boy  could  command  a  ship  better 
than  that.  If  your  name  wasn’t  Dumley  I’d  discharge  you.  Poor  old  McGinnis 
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Jias  been  so  long  with  us  that  we’ll  have  to  keep  him  till  he  dies.  A  decent 
fettow,  McGinnis.”  ti 

“  Yes,  he  is.” 

“Oh,  by  the  way,  w*hat  time  did  the  smash  occur?”  .  h 

“About  three  o’clock.  It  was  a  very  dark  night,  I  know,  and  I  locked  at  '  w 

my  watch  just  before  we  struck  them,  and  it  was - ” 

“Them  !  Do  you  mean  to  say  you  ran  into  more  than  one?  ”  is 

“  Oh,  I  mean — that  is — why,  yes,  there  were  several - ” 

“Several  bergs?”  queried  Mr.  Dumley.  h' 

“Yes — decidedly,  decidedly — why,  I  should  say - ”  w 

“  But  you  said  before - ”  R 

At  this  juncture  a  knock  at  the  door  interrupted  the  conversation,  and,  tf 

much  to  Arthur’s  relief,  Mr.  Dumley  was  summoned  to  the  library.  The  young  w 

man’s  eyes  followed  the  retreating  figure  to  the  door,  and  as  it  closed  he  lifted 
his  brows.  “  I  am  afraid  I  am  a  liar,”  said  he  to  himself,  with  which  soliloquy  a< 

he  dropped  his  chin  upon  his  hand  pensively  and  proceeded  to  perfect  a  few  yc 

details  in  his  evidence  in  the  Madagascar  case.  Yet,  one  week  before,  in  the  T 

haze  of  An  Atlantic  dawn,  this  same  carefully  dressed  and  careless-looking  m 

young  Briton  had  gone  to  his  cabin  and  looked  in  the  glass  to  see  if  his  hair  a 


had  turned  ghiy;  which,  in  the  light  of  the  events  to  be  narrated,  may  not  seem 
totally  unreasonable.  ^ 

V  • 


CHAPTER  II. 


HOW  IT  CAME  ABOUT. 

Surely  Captain  Morrow  of  the  Madagascar  has  his  employers’  interests  at 
heart,  that  he  so  carefully  consults  his  charts  and  marks  out  the  route  suggested 
by  his  fyiend  John  Bilby,  master  of  the  steamer  Edith  M.  Page,  as  they  sit, 
heads  together,  in  the  chart-room  of  the  Page  the  night  before  she  sails  from 
New  York.  John  Bilby,  he  of  the  low  forehead  and  the  squinting  eye,  has 
sailed  the  Atlantic  and  the  Pacify: — nay,  has  even  had  experience  in  the 
carriage  of  passengers  (black  ones,  be  it  said)  from  the  west  coast  of  Africa,  if 
reports  do  hot  lie. 

The  two  men  sit,  elbows  upon  the  table,  intent  upon  the  words  of  a  certain 
young  lawyer  (not  yet  a  pleader  in  the  Supreme  Courts)  who,  with  a  handful  of 
papers  and  letters,  evidently  foreign,  dilates  upon  the  .advantages  to  be  derived 
from  the  course  they  intend  to  pursue. 

“  He  guarantees  sixteen  thousand  apiece,  you  see  :  paid  under  a  distinct 
agreement  with  each  of  you  separately  ;  so— excuse  my  saying-  so — there  is 
nothing  to  be  gained  by  any  one  of  us  playing  false  to  the  others.  I  see  you 
laugh,  Captain  Morrow  !  Well,  no  doubt  it  is  an  unnecessary  precaution — 
perhaps  it  is  only  my  client’s  little  joke.” 
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it  A  few  moments’  silence  ensues,  during  which  this  astute  young  man  scans 

the  faces  of  his  companions. 

“Then,  you  see,”  he  continued,  “you  provide  six  men  who  can  be  trusted  ; 
he  will  p^y  them  liberally — but  of  course  we  can  settle  that  afterwards,  when 
it  vfe  are  sure  of  our  men - ” 

A  little  whisky  all  around  will  mellow  these  already  half-clouded  minds  ;  it 
is  forthcoming,  thanks  to  legal  forethought  and  marine  generosity. 

“Ah,  now  to  continue.  You,  Morrow,  will  command  the  Madagascar, 
henceforth  the  Cormorant,  re-rigged,  re-painted — in  fact,  till  Ijer  own  mother 
wouldn’t  know  her.  Ha!  ha!”  laughs  the  worthy  youth,  “  you  sail  her  to 
Rio  where,  by  the  way,  the  Cormorant  will  be  expected.  There  you  will  make 
the  final  settlements  with  my  friend — my  client,  I  should  say — and  myself.  That 
will  be  better  and  more  satisfactory  than  any  arrangements  we  can  make  now.” 

“  Of  course,  I  should  add,  if  the  regular  crew  of  the  Madagascar  will  not 
accept  terms  that  are  satisfactory,  they  must  just  go  to  Rio,  or,”  the  bland 
young  man  added  with  a  meaning  smile,  “perhaps  they  will  not  go  so  far.” 
The  tone  in  which  this  methodical  person  clothed  his  last  remark  caused  both 
men  to  glance  up  for  an  instant.  Truly,  his  young  shoulders  carried  a  cool  and 
r  a  calculating  head. 


MULATTO  WENT  OVERBOARD. 

ern  “However,”  added  the  youth,  looking  up,  “we  must  hope  for  the  best, 

always.  I  guess  you  think  I  lack  experience  in  these  matters.  Well,  possibly, 
possibly - ” 

Bilby  broke  in,  disregarding  the  last  remark,  “  But  the  boat’s  worth  a  lot 

more  than  thirty-two  thousand  ;  it’s  worth - ” 

“  Of  course,  of  course,  Captain  Bilby,  but  my  good  client  must  protect 
;  at  himself  against  loss  ;  must  make  his  percentage,  so  to  speak.” 
ted  I  hus  l°nft  into  the  night  they  talked  and  drank  ;  charts  were  compared 

sit,  and  marked,  routes  discussed  and  fixed,  as  if  one  ship  were  to  be  guided  by  the 

om  wake  of  the  other,  until,  in  the  early  morning,  Morrow  ^taggered  ashore, 

ias  threading  his  uncertain  way  amid  boxes,  bales  and  all  the  various  accompani- 

the  ments  of  a  departing  ship.  Five  hours  later  the  Edith  M.  Page,  bound  for 

if  Amsterdam,  was  leaving  behind  her  a  trail  of  smoke  and  a  track  of  foam. 

ain  “  Here  I  am,  Morrow,  or  at  least  my  remains,”  laughed  Arthur  Dumley  as 

l  of  he  stepped  into  the  lee  of  a  deck-house  on  the  Madagascar  and  “  took  in  sail,” 
red  as  he  expressed  it,  by  lowering  his  dripping  umbrella. 

“  I’ve  sent  for  my  traps.  What  can  I  get  in  the  way  of  a  calkin  ?  ” 
net  A  mental  oath  formed  itself  in  the  recesses  of  Captain  Morrow’s  brain,  but 

is  it  took  no  form  of  speech.  There  had  as  yet  been  no  hitch  in  any  of  the  plans 

Tm  that  had  been  hatched  two  nights  before,  but  the  presence  of  young  Mr. 

t —  Dumley  seemed  a  cloud  on  the  horizon  ;  but,  as  a  member  of  his  father’s  firm 

and  part  owner  of  the  Madagascar,  Mr.  Dumley,  jr.,  could  not  be  denied. 
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**  Glad  to  have  you,  sir,  but — well,  our  cook  ain’t  what  he  might  be.” 

This  was  strictly  true,  for  the  cook  had  been  shipped  as  one  of  the  men 
“  who  could  be  depended  on,*  and  cooking  was  not  his  forte. 

“  Besides,  the  boat  rolls  a  good  deal ;  but,”  as  if  afraid  he  might  cite  too 
many  disadvantages,  he  added,  “you’re  a  good  sailor,  I’ve  heard  McGinnis  say.” 

“Yes,  good  enough,”  replied  the  young. man. 

“  I  suppose  you’ll  be  in  a  hurry  to  get  home  ?  ”  queried  the  Captain  insinu¬ 
atingly. 

“  Yes,  I  am.”  .  1 

“  Because,  the  Egypt  sails  to-morrow  morning  ;  she’d  be  a  lot  quicker.” 

“  Oh,  hang  the  Egypt.  I’m  going  to  leave  my  things  in  the  cabin  next  to 
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McGinnis’.  We’ll  try  the  cuok,”  and  Dumley  disappeared,  leaving  a  very  ill- 
pleased  man. 

“  However,”  thought  Morrow,  “  Bilby’s  sure  to  find  some  way  out  of  it.” 

That  morning  Captain  Morrow  undoubtedly  did  tell  Mr.  Dumley  that  the 
Madagascar  would  sail  at  three  p  in.,  whereas  it  was  certainly  the  intention  of 
that  wily  seaman  that  she  should  sail  promptly  at  two  p.m.  ;  but  the  young 
man’s  lucky  star  brought  him  to  the  dock  in  time  to  see  the  last  rope  cast  off, 
and  a  run  of  a  hundred  yards  and  a  frantic  spring  for  the  rail  completed  the 
troubles  of  the  “  inevitable  late  passenger.’’ 

“Confound  you,  Morrow,”  gasped  Arthur  as  he  mopped  his  brow,  “why 
did  you  tell  me  you  weren’t  going  till  three  ?” 

“  I  told  you  two,  sir,”  calmly  replied  the  inwardly  chagrined  Morrow. 

“  If  you  did,  I’ll -  But  I  suppose  I  ought  to  eat  the  bread  of  thankful¬ 

ness  that  I  got  on  board  at  all,  or  rather,  drink  the  drink  of  thankfulness,”  he 
added  as  he  disappeared  aft  in  search  of  some  bearable  kind  of  American 
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ness  that  I  got  on  board  at  all,  or  rather,  drink  the  drink  of  thankfulness,”  he 
added  as  he  disappeared  aft  in  search  of  some  bearable  kind  of  American 
beverage. 

During  the  next  few  days  the  .monotony  of  the  passage  was  scarcely 
broken  ;  all  the  days  were  fair  and  sunshiny,  except  one,  when  a  westerly 
breeze  chopped  the  sea  a  little.  The  Madagascar  plodded  on,  sighting  now  and 
then  a  passing  sail.  Mr. prow’s  brow  betokened  a  shade  of  anxiety  that  was 
quite  unnoticed  by  Dumley  and  McGinnis,  who  were  too  much  occupied,  the 
latter  by  his  duties  and  the  former  by  any  means  of  killing  tirhe  he  could 
devise.  Many  an  hour  had  the  Captain  passed  over  that  marked  chart,  and,  to 
the  credit  of  his  seamanship  be  it  said,  he  had  deviated  but  little  from  the 
course  he  supposed  the  Page  had  taken.  Morrow  had  sought  many  a  way, 
high  and  low,  fair  and  foul,  of  achieving  his  dreams  of  success  ;  never  until  the 
present  had  he  seen  an  opening  that  seemed  to  promise  so  well.  True,  it  was 
pure  villainy,  but  what  of  that  ?  .Pie  wished  no  harm  personally  to  Arthur 
Dumley,  but  that  was  not  his  business  ;  as  for  McGinnis,  he  wished  that  salt 
anywhere  but  aboard  ;  his  men,  especially  f  vo  former  sailors  of  his  own,  were, 
he  thought,  a  judicious  selection.  So  the  Madagascar  sped  on  to  her  uncer¬ 
tain  tryst.  #  '  . 

Towards  evening  on  the  sixth  day  out,  Di\jnley  and  McGinnis  stood  talking 
on  the  bridge,  watching  the  smoke  of  a  stearner  towards  which  the  Madagascar’s 
course  had  been  directed.  Before  long  they  were  sufficiently  near  to  make  out 
a  steamer  of  the  “  tramp  ”  kind,  not  unlike  the  Madagascarherself.  From  the 
funnel  a  thick  column  of  black  smoke  poured,  and  the  ensign  hung  stars  down¬ 
wards  on  the  halyards.  The  two  men  had  their  glasses  fixed  upon  her,  when 
they  were  joined  by  Morrow. 

“  No,”  said  the4atter,  in  response  to  Dumley’s  question,  “  I  don’t  know  her. 
She’s  a  Yankee,  there  is  no  doubt,  but  beyond  that  1  can’t  say.  I  never  saw 
her  before.” 

“  Nor  I,”  added  McGinnis. 

“Why  is  she  hove  to?  She  seems  to  have  steam  up.” 

“You  see  the  pumps  are  g6ing  ;  but  there  may  be  something  wrong  with 
the  machinery  and  the  fires  are  for  the  pumping  engines,”  the  Captain  explained. 

“  We  must  stand  by,  then,”  said  Dumley,  “  in  case  she  requires  assistance.” 

“Just  what  I  was  thinking,  sir.” 

In  a  short  time  the  Madagascar  brought  up  a  few  cable  lengths  from  the 
stranger,  from  the  scuppers  of  which  the  water  streamed  with  a  constant, 
monotonous  splash.  The  name  on  her  bow  could  now  be  distinctly  read ; 
there  it  was,  in  gold  letters,  Edith  M.  Page. 

Just  at  dusk  Morrow  and  the  two  seamen  who  had  sailed  with  him  on 
previous  voyages,  started;  if  they  could  be  of  any  use  they  might  be  away 
some  time.  In  any  .case,  would  it  not  be  best  to  banl^  the  fires  and  stay  by 
the  Page  till  morning  ?  Dumley  acquiesced,  and  so  it  was  agreed. 

About  one  o’clock  in  the  morning,  as  McGinnis  and  Dumley  stood  talking 
at  the  forecastle  rail,  a  hail  was  heard  :  by  the  light  of  a  flare  a  boat  was  seen 
approaching.  As  soon  as  it  came  alongside,  a  rope  was  thrown  and  a  young 
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mulatto  scrambled  up,  followed  by  a  boy,  who  had  slipped  on  board  the  Page 
unnoticed  on  the  day  she  sailed.  The  mulatto  brought  a  letter  from  Morrow  to 
Dumley,  and,  not  understanding  anything  beyond  his  instructions,  had  allowed 
the  boy  to  accompany  him,  who,  seeing  the  Madagascar,  considered  that  it 
might  yield  more  of  the  material  comforts  of  life  than  the  Page  vouchsafed 
him,  and  concluded  to  transfer  his  allegiance.  When  Dumley  left  the  Mada¬ 
gascar,  in  compliance  with  Morrow’s  request  as  sent  by  the  letter,  he  was  too 
much  occupied  by  present  circumstances  to  think  of  the  boy.  The  mulatto, 
though  a  vicious  enough  youth,  was  no  plotter,  and  the  boy  was  entirely  for¬ 
gotten.  Indeed,  it  might  not  have  been  an  easy  matter  to  find  him,  as  he  had 
already  concealed  himself  behind  a  spare  spar  on  the  lower  deck. 

The  night  was  intensely  dark,  but  the  sea  was  calm,  and  as  they  rowed 
away  it  seemed  to  Dumley  that  there  was  no  danger  of  missing  the  Page, 
whose  lights  twinkled  faintly  in  the  darkness.  No  word  passed,  but  the  mulatto 
rowed  steadily,  until  they  were  several  hundred  yards  from  the  ship. 

“Hold  on,”  said  Dumley,'  shifting  the  rudder.  “Tmfn  back.  I  don’t 
believe  I’ll  go  till  morning.”  This  was  quite  unprovided  for  in  the  instructions 
the  mulatto  had  received.  He  stopped  rowing,  and  Dumley  thought  he  leaned 
forward.  At  the  same  instant  the  young  man  felt  the  cold  water  around  his  feet. 

“We’re  leaking  !”  he  shouted,  as  he  put  down  his  hand  to  feel  the  depth 
of  water  in  the  boat ;  but  even  as  he  spoke  the  mulatto  was  overboard,  and  by 
the  impetus  given  to  the  boat  by  his  spring,  Dumley  was  thrown  into  the  water. 
There  was  no  chance  of  emptying  the  already  sinking  boat,  and  with  a  shout  to 
the  mulatto  to  follow,  Arthur  struck  out  for  the  lights  of  the  Madagascar. 
There  was  no  answer  to  his  shout,  but  the  alarm  reached  M.cGinnis  and  in  a 
moment  or  two  a  boat  was  being  lowered.  Guided  by  his  shouts  the  men 
quickly  found  the  almost  exhausted  swimmer  and  in  a  minute  more  he  was 
lifted  on  deck. 

Before  he  had  been  in  his  berth  a  minute,  McGinnis  returned  to  the  cabin, 
having  despatched  the  boat  to  search  for  the  mulatto.  A  knock  at  the  door 
interrupted  them.  0 

“  Come  in  !  ”  shouted  Dumley.  * 

The  door  opened  and  disclosed  the  new  passenger  in  the  grasp  of  a  sailor, 
whose  grip  seemed  to  afford  him  no  small  degree  of  discomfort.  Dumley, 
though  weak,  could  scarcely  refrain  from  laughing. 

“  Why,  who’s  this,  Wilson  ?  ” 

“  Don’  know,  y’er  honor.  He  don’  know  himself.” 

“That’s  the  boy  that  came  in  the  boat.  Aren’t  you  ?” 

The  boy  nodded,  while  McGinnis  stared  at  him  in  silence.  He  seemed 
like  a  wharf-rat,  but  at  the  same  time  he  lacked  the  quickness  of  intellect  th<y? 
usually  characterizes  that  class. 

“  What  do  you  want  here  ?  ”  asked  Dumley. 

The  boy  explained,  volubly,  with  many  embellishments  and  Strange  expres¬ 
sions  that  were  as  Hebrew  to  Dumlev’s  ears,  that  the  treatment  he  had  received 
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“  What  do  you  want  here  ?  ”  asked  Dumley. 

The  boy  explained,  volubly,  with  many  embellishments  and  strange  expres¬ 
sions  that  were  as  Hebrew,  to  Dumley’s  ears,  that  the  treatment  he  had  received 
on  the  Page  was  not  in  accordance  with  his  ideas  of  comfort  ;  he  wished,  in 
short,  to  stay  on  the  Madagascar.  Dumley  looked  dubious  and  was  about  to 
resume  his  Conversation  with  McGinnis  regarding  the  strange  event  of  the 
sinking  boat,  when  the  youth  interrupted  : 

“See  them  pumps  ?”  he  volunteered,  with  a  jerk  of  his  thumb  in  the  direc¬ 
tion  in  which  he  supposed  the  Page  to  lie.  S 

“Well?”  said  McGinnis  blandly. 

“  But  ye’r  didn’t  see  the  hose  on  th’  other  side  !  ’" 

Dumley  sat  up  in  his  berth  excitedly.  “Do  you  mean  to  say  that  they 
pump  it  up  and  over  again  ?  .  ' 
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“  SEE  THEM  PUMPS  ?  ”  HE  VOLUNTEERED. 


“  Yep  !  ”  retorted  the  youth, 
on  “  And  isn’t  there  any  leak  ?  ” 

vay  “Nawl”  again  replied  that  worthy.  Then  he  went  on,  regardless  of  the 

r  by  astonished  looks  of  his  auditors  : 

“An’ I  hears  yer  Cap’n  say,  says  he,  ‘Keep  it  up  till  mornin’,  boys,  an’ 
:ing  we’ll  git  ’em.’  So  you’d  better^//,”  said  the  boy,  with  an  expressive  but  jocular 

een  leer  and  a  gesture  significant  of  speed. 

Ling  “  And  what  else  ?  ”  said  Dumley  sharply. 


THK  CANADIAN 


>  .  *  1 

The  boy  sobered  instantly.  “  They  says,  ‘  What’ll  ye  do  with  ’em  ?  ’  An’ 
your  Cap’n,  he  draws  his  finger  crost  his  neck.  Oh,  I’ve  seed  him  afo.e  ;  he’s  a 
good  ’un.  An’  then  he  says,  ‘  Oh,  they’ll  fall  ov’board,  mebbe.’  ” 

Dumley  was  already  on  the  floor  drawing  on  his  trousers.  Suddenly  he 
.  stopped.  McGinnis  stood  helpless.  •  V_  /~*  slo1 

“What  can  we  do,  McGinnis?  Run  quick  and  get  the  fires  raked  and  rig] 
steam  up !  ”  '  •  > 

McGinnis  disappeared  like  a  shot.  Wilson  had  already  bolted  with  the  not 
news.  The  boy,  quiet  enough  now,  stayed.  -  Ma 

.  “  How  fast  can  they  go  ?”  /  The  boy  shook  his  head.  '  bee 

“  Faster’n  you  fellers.  One  of  ’em  says  they’d  give  two  knots  an’  ketch  the 
you.”  furl 

“Two  knots  1  ”  groaned  Dumley.  <■'  fire 

When  McGinnis  returned  Dumley  sat  half-dressed  on  the  edge  of  his  sud 

berth,  with  a  kind  of  stunned  look.  Then,  in  a  monotone,  “  I’ll  wager  that  In  , 

fellow  sank  that  boat.  I  remember - ” 

McGinnis  broke  in  :  “  Steam  ’ll  be  up  in  twenty  minutes.”  to  1 

“  But  that  will  almost  be  daylight.  In  an  hour  at  the  furthest.  We  can’t  ere; 
get  enough  start,  can  we  ?  They  won’t  stick  at  anything  now,”  said  Dumley  in  a  c; 

a  voice  that  was  almost  plaintive.  — ->  A  f 

The  same  thought  had  just  struck  poor  McGinnis,  and  he  was  silent. 


•  *  */ .  •>? 


FOR  A  MOMENT  THE  LIGHTS  OF  THE  PAGE  FL 


Dumley  jumped  up.  “Call  back  the  boat  and  close  all  the  bulkhead 
doors  !  ”  McGinnis  started,  but  Dumley  called  him  back. 

“  Get  boxes,  cargo  or  anything  !  Quick  !  Burn  a  hole  in  the  boilers,  but 
get  steam  up.  Quick  !” 

Fifteen  minutes  later,  when  McGinnis  climbed  the  wheel-house  ladder, 
Dumley  was  sitting  by  the  wheel,  trembling  with  very  excitement. 

“  Well  ?  ”  asked  Dumley. 

McGinnis  seemed  calm  enough  now. 

“  Every  man  swore,  ‘  So  help  me,  God  !  ’ 

“  Did  you  ?  ” 

“Yes,  sir.” 

“Then  listen.”  Dumley  stretched  up  his  hand  in  the  darkness.  “  I  swear 
never  to  tell  what  we  do  to-night.  So— help— me— God  ! ”  His  words  came 
slowly  and  very  deliberately. 

“  Put  out  every  light,  and  see  if  Edge  is  ready.” 

McGinnis  stumbled  out  of  the  wheel-house,  down  the  bridge-ladder,  and  in 
a  moment  stood  at  the  door  above  the  engine-room.  Far  below,  amid  the  great 
dim  machinery,  he  saw  Edge  standing  at  the  levers  with  a  bull’s-eye  lantern. 

“  Edge !”  he  called.  •  ^  ■ 

“  AJ1  ready,  sir  !  ” 

As  he  entered  the  wheel-house  Dumley  was  standing  by  the  wheel. 
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An’  '  “Ready?”  asked  he,  in  a  voice  that  he  could  not  prevent  from  trembling. 

j’sa  “Yes,  sir.” 

“Then  full  speed  ahead!”  .McGinnis  pulled  the  wheel-house  telegraph, 
y  he  The  hull  quivered  with  the  throb  of  the  engines  and  the  bows  swung 

slowly  around  with  the  gathering  impetus,  till  the  twinkling  lights  appeared 
and  riglifc  ahead. 

Meanwhile,  on  board  the  Edith  M.  Page  the  boy’s  absence  had  been 
the  noted,  and  it  was  to  be  feared  that  the  alarm  had  been  given  to  those  on  the 
Madagascar  ;  and  though  the  mulatto  had  not  yet  returned,  the  shouts  had 
been  heard,  and  Morrow  and  Bilby,  now,  once  more,  in  deep  consultation, 
etch  therefore  judged  that  in  that  respect  things  had  prospered.  At  any  rate, 
further  concealment  was  probably  useless  and  the  pumps  were  stopped.  The 
fires  were  raked  and  the  steam  was  already  hissing  from  the  valves,  when 
his  suddenly  the  lights  of  the  Madagascar  disappeared.  Had  she  got  the  alarm  ? 
that  In  any  case  it  woufcl  soon  be  daylight,  and  then  a  chase  for  it ! 

In  the  wheel-house  of.  the  Madagascar  stood  McGinnis,  scarcely  daring 
to  breathe.  No  sound  could  be  heard  save  the  grind  of  the  engines  and  the 
:an’t  creak  of  the  wheel  as  Dumley  shifted  it.  The  lights  of  the  Page  were  scarcely 

y  in  a  cable  length  away,  as,  with  sheer  fright,  the  old  mate  fell  back  upon  the  seat. 

A  hoarse  hail  rang  out  from  the  darkness  ahead. 

Dumley  reached  out  his  hand  and  down  below  the  telegraph-gong  clanged. 


HR  PACK  1  HARED  WILDLY,  THEN  DISAPPEARED. 


lead  The  engines  stopped.  Then  came  a  crash  that  shook  the  ship  like  a  leaf. 

Confused  shouts,  oaths,  orders — a  pause.  Again  the  clanging,  the  ship  slowly 
but  backing  free— then  she  gathered  way  into  the  night.  For  a  moment  the  lights 

of  the  Page  flared  wildly,  then  disappeared. 

tier,  Hours  after  or  was  it  only  seconds  ?  McC.innis  came  to  himself  to  feel 

the  cold  night  air  blowing  in  on  his  face. 

As  he  sat  therewith  the  whole  feaiful  chorus  ringing  in  his  ears,' beside 
him  that  statue-like  figure  still  stood  at  the  wheel  and  he  felt  the  ship  surging 
sullenly  on  ;  away  astern,  in  the  darkness,  the  Atlantic,  with  a  few  swirling 
eddies,  was  hastily  covering  up  every  trace  of  the  latest  secret  entrusted  to  its 
keeping. 

vear 

ame 

Five  weeks  later  Mr.  Dumley,  sr.,  sat  at  the  breakfast-table  reading  his 
morning  paper. 

d  in  “Hullo,  Arthur,  listen  to  this  !  ‘The  Edith  M.  Page,  steamer,  of  Boston, 

reat  Bilby,  master  (that’s  the  boat  Miller’s  firm  sold,  you  remember  !),  New  York  to 

Amsterdam,  has  now  been  at  sea  forty-three  days,  and  the  gravest  fears  are 
entertained  for  her  safety.’  That’s  serious,  isn’t  it?” 

Arthur,  at  the  opposite  side  of  the  table,  picked  at  the  fish  on  his  plate  and 
said  nothing. 
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«  — 

The  Victory  of  Love. 


BOY  and  a  girl  played  by  the  roadside.  They  were 
plucking  the  wild  flowers,  still  sweet  laid  heavy 
with  the  dews  of  the  morning.  It  was  spring  ;  the 
hills  were  green  ;  there  was  music  in  the  forest ; 
the  sky  was  clear  and  serene. 

“  I  love  you,”  smiled  the  boy,  as  he  gave  her 
the  vio’ets  he  had  gathered. 

“  1  am  glad  you  love  me,”  she  said. 

Methinks  that  a  mist  swam  before  my  eyes, 
and  when  it  grew  clear  once  more  I  saw  Love  and 
Death  standing  close  to  the  boy  and  the  girl. 
Death  moved  impatiently. 

“  Let  them  be,”  said  Love,  “they  are  jnine.” 

A  youth  and  a  maiden  leaned  on  the  stile  in 
JJ  '  .  the  meadow.  Her  eyes  were' downcast,  yet  in  his 

hand  hers  passive  lay.  It*  was  summer;  the 
golden  grains  swayed  restlessly  to  the  breathing  of  the  wanton  breeze  ;  the 
harvest  moon  rose  r  und  and  yellow,  frosting  the  purpling  hills  in  the  east. 

“  1  love  you,”  whispered  the  youth. 

The  maiden  spoke  not,  but  raised  the  timid  lids  of  her  eyes  and  gazed 
into  his.  Her  lips  were  mute,  but  there  is^  a  language  of  the  eyes  which 
lovers  can  read.  He  drew  her  face  to  his  own  and  kissed  her  mute  lips  and 
speaking  eyes.  .  ~ .  • 

Again  I  saw  Love  and  Death. 

“  I  have  waited  long,”  said  Death,  impatiently. 

“Let  them  be,”  said  Love,  “they 
are  mine.” 

The  brown  leaves  ot  autumn  flut¬ 
tered  and  rustled  ;  from  the  gaunt 
forests,  where  song  no  longer  awakened 
the  dim  echoes,  they  came,  whirling  . 
over  the  stubble-fields,  whispering  to 
the  lonely  earth  that  the  glory  of  the 
year  was  dead. 

An  old  man  and  an  old  woman 
came  slowly  down  the  lane.  Their 
th:n  locks  were  as  white  as  the  fleecy 
e’ouds  overhead  ;  their  faces  were  as 
withered  as  the  apples  that  lay  forgotten 
in  the  orchard. 

“  It  was  here,”  said  the  old  man, 


IV 


years. 


LITTER  FROM  FRED 

“On  Monday  night  the  gals  all  went  to  the 
town  hall  to  raffle  me.  I’m  the  only  Chappie 
down  here  at  the  summer  resort,  and  the  gal 
who  wins  takes  me  out  boating  for  the  rest  ot 
the  week.” 


- - — i'x - - 

in  the  orchard. 

“  It  was  here,”,  said  the  old  man, 
pointing  to  the  roadside,  “that  we 
used  t  t  pluck  the  wild  flowers  in  the 
spring  ” 

“  It  was  here,”  said  the  old  woman, 
pointing  to  the  stile,  “  that  you  told  me 
you  loved  me.  Let  us  sit  upon  it 
again.” 

So  they  sat  therein  silence,  looking 
in:o  ca  ll  other’s  eyes,  knowing  that 
the  love  which  shone  from  their  peace¬ 
ful  deeps  was  a^‘  pure  and  fresh  as  in 
the  glorious  golden  days. 

“It  is  good  to  haVe  lived  and 
loved,”  said  the  old  man 

“  Yes,  as  we  have  done,”  she 
added.  ^ 

“  I  shall  not  wait  any  longer,”  said 
Death,  grimly. 

“  Let  them  be,”  said  Love,  “  they 
are  mine  !  ” 

•  •  •  •  *•  • 

The  Christmas  snows  fell  noise¬ 
lessly  on  two  new  graves  ;  the  winter 
winds  brawled  through  the  tree-tops. 

“Now,”  cried  Death  exultingly, 
‘‘where  is  your  vaunted  life?  They 
are  mine  !  ” 

“  Vainest  ot  cfeatures  !  ”  said  Love, 
“dost  thou  think  that  such  as  these 
care  for  thy  grubbing  worms  ?  Thou 
hast  followed  me  all  these  years  to  no 
purpose.  Take  man  and  woman  to  the 
grave  if  thou  wilt,  and  give  their  bodies 
to  thy  worms  and  sad  decay  ;  but  there 
thy  task  endeth.  But  I  —  I  am  beyond 
the  grave,  for  I  rule  not  over  the  clay, 
as  thou  dost,  but  over  the  Soul,  for  Iu 
Love,  am  the  Soul  !  ” 

And  Death  stood  beside  the  graves 
as  Love  passed  beyond  into  a  light 
more  brilliant  and  dazzling  than  the 
light  of  a  thousand  suns  ! 

Harold  MacGrath. 
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THE  LAST  CHANCE. 

First  Convivial — Shay,  I  (hie)  s’all  turn  over  a  new  leaf — New  Year’s  day. 
Seeond — So  shall  I. 

Third- -Same  Vre. 

All  together — That  leaves  us  over  a  week  (hie)  to  enjoy  ourselves. 

«• 
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A  Calculating  Bore, 

MY  friend  Bings  is  one  of  those  habitual  calculators — one  of  the  kind 
that  says  if  all  the  teeth  that  have  been  extracted  since  the  first 
dentist  began  business  were  to  be  used  for  paving  purposes  in  Hades, 
the  good-resolutions  contractor  would  be  out  of  a  job  for  ten  thousand 
years.  He  thinks  in  numbers,  and  if  he  were  a  minister  he  would  get  all  his 
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*  —  UCHU31  uFcg.m  UU3UIC33  weic  iu  uu  ubfu  ii7i  paving  purposes  in  naaes, 
the  good-resolutions  contractor  would  be  out  of  a  job  for  ten  thousand 
years.  He  thinks  in  numbers,  and  if  he  were  a  minister  he  would  get  all  his 
texts  from  the  same  sourCe. 

The  other  day  he  saw  me  first  on  a  ferry  boat,  and  immediately  button¬ 
holed  me.  Said  he  :  “  How  sad  it  is  to  think  that  so  much  labor  goes  for 
naught  !  ” 

I  knew  that  I  was  in  for  one  of  his  calculations  ;  but  I  also  knew  that  it 
would  be  useless  to  try  to  head  him  off. 

He  stroked  his  beard,  and  said,  with  an  imitation  of  thoughtfulness  : 

“  Every  day  in  this  Empire  State  one  million  human  beings  go  to  bed 
tired  because  you  and  I  and  the  rest  leave  butter  on  our  plates,  and  don’t  eat 
our  crusts.” 

•  •  * 

I  told  him  that  I  was  astonished,  but  that  he  would  have  to  elucidate. 

“The  farmers  sow  8,000,000  bushels  of  useless  grain— grain  that  eventually 
goes  out  to  sea  on  the  refuse  scows — they  milk  50,000  cows  to  no  other  purpose 
than  to  produce  sour  or  spilled  milk,  they  allow  their  valuable  hens  to  lay 
^654, 800, 001  eggs  that  will  serve  no  better  purpose  than  to  spatter  some  would- 
be  Booth  or  he  neglected  in  some  out-of  the-way  corner,  while  their  wives  are 
making  1,008,983  pounds  of  butter  that  will  be  left  on  the  edges  of  plates  and 
thrown  into  the  refuse  pail.  If  they  didn’t  sow  the  useless  grain,  or  fuss  over 
the  hens  that  lay  the  unused  eggs,  or  draw  the  milk  that  is  destined  to  sour,  or  ^ 
make  the  butter  that  is  to  ornament  the  edges  of  the  china  disks,  they  would 
be  able  to  go  to-  bed  merely  healthily  tired  instead  of  overworked,  and  fewer 
farmers  would  commit  suicide,  and  fewer  farmers’  wives  would  go  insane.” 
His  eyes  gleamed,  and  I  knew  that,  as  he  would  put  it,  his  pulse  was  going  so 
fast  that  if  it  were  revolutions  of  a  locomotive  wheel  it  would  take  only  so  long 
to  go  somewhere. 

“  And  what  is  your  remedy  for  all  this  ?  ”  asked  I,  with  becoming,  if  mock, 
interest. 

“  Let  us  help  ourselves  to  no  more  than  we  want  at  table)  buy  our  eggs 
a  week  earlier,  drink  our  milk  the  day  before,  eat  our  bread  before  it  is  too  dry, 
and  in  six  months’  time  there  will  be  a  reduced  State  death  rate,  more  vacancies 
in  the  insane  asylums,  1,456,608  rosy  cheeks  where  to-day  there  are  that  many 
pale  ones - ” 

Just  then  the  feriy  boat’s  gates  were  lifted,  and  as  we  went  out1  several 
ways,  in  the  hurry  that  is  characteristic  of  7,098,111  Americans  out  of  eight 
millions,  1  thought  that,  if  all  the  brains  of  all  the  arithmetical  cranks  were 
used  in  place  of  wood  pulp  to  make  into  paper,  we  writers  would  get  out  pads 
for  nothing.  x  Charles  Battell  Loomis. 


Creditor  (determinedly) — I  shall  call  at  your  house  every  week  until  you 
pay  this  account,  sir. 

Debtor  (in  the  blandest  of  tones)^-Then,  sir,  there  seems  every  probability 
of  our  acquaintanceship  ripening  into  friendship.  v 


(  (  TTTHEY’RE  off!”  “No  they  ain’t!”  “One  of  'em’s  balkin’  at  the 
line  !  ”  Such  were  the  exclamations  that  broke  from  a  motley 
^  crowd  of  prospectors,  cowboys,  “breeds,”  Indians,  and  police, 
gathered  at  the  finishing  line  of  a  well  worn  race  track,  stretching,  * 
straight  as  an  arrow,  along  the  level  greensward  of  a  sunlit  Western  valley. 
All  eyes  were  turned  on  a  little  bunch  of  ponies,  dancing  and  jumping  far  in 
the  bright  perspective.  “Here  they  come  !  ”  was  the  yell,  as  the  band  were 
seen  to  suddenly  draw  together  and  a  cloud  of  light  dust  arose,  against  which 
they  showed  out  darkly.  “Clar  the  .track,  fellers!”  howled  the  judges,  and 
the  crowd  drew  back  on  either  side,  giving  a  full  view  of  the  racers.  On  they 
came  amid  a  dead  silence,  which  was  at  length  broken  by  comments  and 
speculation  as  the  race  progressed  and  gave  a  view  of  the  individual  horses. 

“  The  bay’s  ahead  !  ”  “  No,  the  roan  !  ”  “  That  pinto’s  creepin’  up  !  ”  “  The 

rest  ain’t  in  it  !  ”  Excitement  ran  high.  The  little  ponies  were  doing  their 
level  best,  and  their  half-naked  Indian  jockeys,  with  colored  cloths  bound  over 
their  foreheads  to  confine  the  dying  hair,. plied  their  “quirts”  with  vigor  and 
drummed  with  their  moccasined  heels  on  the  sleek  sides  of  their  rushing  beasts. 

The  yells  of  the  spectators  were  redoubled  as  the  decisive  moment 
approached.  The  roan,  the  bay  and  the  pinto  were  abreast  in  the  van  ;  the 
others  were  hardly  visible  in  the  dust  that  arose  in  their  wake.  “  Bay  !  bay  !  ! 


came  amid  a  dead  silence,  which  was  at  length  broken  by  comments  and 
speculation  as  the  race  progressed  and  gave  a  view  of  the  individual  horses. 
“The  bay’s  ahead  !  ”  “  No,  the  roan  !  ”  “  That  pinto’s  creepin’  up  !  ”  “‘‘The, 

rest  ain’t  in  it  !  ”  Excitement  ran  high.  The  little  ponies  were  doing  their 
level  best,  and  their  half-naked  Indian  jockeys,  with  colored  cloths  bound  over 
their  foreheads  to  confine  the  dying  hair,  plied  their-“  quirts”  with  vigor  and 
drummed  with  their  moccasined  heels  on  the  sleek  sides  of  their  rushing  beasts. 

The  yells  of  the  spectators  were  redoubled  as  the  decisive  moment 
*  approached.  The  roan,  the  bay  and  the  pinto  were  abreast  in  the  van  ;  the 
others  were  hardly  visible  in  the  dust  that  arose  in  their  wake.  “  Bay  !  bay  !  ! 
bay  ! !  !  —  Pinto  !  1  —  Roan  !  !  roan  !  !  !  —  Pinto  !  !  —  Bay  !  —  Pinto  !  !  pinto  !  !  ! 
pinto  !  !  !  !  Hooray  !  Yah  !  Whoop  !  !  !  ”  A  wild  shout -went  up  as  the  pinto 
crossed  the  line  a  head  to  the  good  of  the  roan,  who  ran  with  the  bay’s  nose  at 
his  shoulder.  The  yells  were  quadrupled,  hats  went  flying  in  the  air,  guns  were 
fired.  Gray-headed  ole.  sinners  hopped  and  jiggled  around  like  schoolboys, 
waving  their  dirty  buckskin  tiles  and  chuckling  in  their  joy  over  the  success  of 
their  favorite.  • 

It  was  a  motley  crowd.  There  rode  or  stalked  the  Blackfoot  and  Sarcee, 
gorgeous  in  yellow  and  red  paint,  with  feathers,  red  flannel,  brass  beads  and 
tacks  to  match.  There,  too,  were  the  “cow-punchers,”  in  their  broad-brimmed 
head-gear  and  with  their  lower  limbs  encased  in  the  shining  leather  “  chapps.” 
Prospectors,  storekeepers,  police,  toughs  and  half-breeds  held  high  carnival 
together.  Of  course  there  was  a  section  of  the  crowd  that  did  not  give  external 
evidence  of  great  and  consuming  joy  ;  they  composed  that  portion  of  it  who 
had  lost  on  the  event.  Any  demonstration  on  their  part  was  not  to  be  expected. 

It  was  an  ideal  place  for  sport,  the  whole  bottom  being  flat  as  a  billiard 
table,  while  from  either  side  the  grassy  slopes  rose  in  a  series  of  terraces  to  the 
upper  prairie  land.  At  the  extreme  end  fiftey  were  covered  with  dark  pines 
that  seemed  to  carry  with  them  a  breath  of  their  mountain  home  as  they  stood, 
straight  and  tali',  amongst  the  willows  and  cotton-wood  that  drowsed  over  the 
waters  of  the  glacier-fed  stream  to  which  the  valley  owed  its  verdure.  Far  in 
the  west,  forming  a  background  to  this  bright  scene,  could  be  faintly  discerned 
the  distant  peaks  of  the  Eastern  Rockies,  towering  in  cool  majesty  high  in  the 
sunlit  air.  , 

t 

Race  followecPrace  in  quick  succession,  and  the  gathering  assumed  larger 
proportions  as  the  inhabitants  of  the  valley,  hearing  of  the  sport,  came  gallop¬ 
ing  over  to  join  the  festivities. 

At  length  two'  riders  drew  out  from  opposite  sides  of  the  crowd  and  rode 
eastward  towards  the  little  cluster  of  tents,  log  stores  and  wooden  shanties, 
that  formed  the  existing  metrbpolis  of  that  section  of  the  great  Alberta  ranch¬ 
ing  country  early  in  the  “  eighties.” 

Slowly  their  paths  converged,  but  so  occupied  were  they  with  their  thoughts 
that  neither  noticed  the  other’s  presence  till  they  were  almost  abreast.  Simul¬ 
taneously  they  raised  their  eyes. 

“  Hello,  Fred.” 

“  Hello,  pard.’ 
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Then  they  relapsed  into  silence. 

They  were  two  uncommonly  fine  types,  those  men,  as  they  sat  their 
springy  little  steeds  with  easy  grace  of  the  trained  riders  whose  lives  were  spent 
in  the  saddle.  He  who  was  addressed  as  Fred  was  dark  and  tall,  with  bright 
black  eyes,  black  curling  hair  and  close-cropped  beard.  A  broad-brimmed  new 
hat  shaded  his  face,  a  red  shirt  covered  his  body,  trousers  turned  half-way  up 
the  tops  of  his  boots  encased  his  lower  extremities  ;  a  cartridge-belt,  sheath- 
knife  and  long  black-barreled  revolver  completed  his  personal  outfit.  His 
horse  was  black,  like  himself,  and  had  a  white  star  on  his  forehead  :  his  saddle, 
which  was  of  the  old  military  type,  at  once  proclaimed  that  he  was  not  a 
rancher. 

His  companion,  although  tall,  was  in  other  respects  his  opposite  in  appear¬ 
ance.  He  was  fair  and  ruddy,  with  a  bright,  gray  eye  and  face  shorn  of  all  save 
a  long  blonde  mustache  that  drooped  at  the  corners  and  lent  to  his  thin,  well 
proportioned  features  an  expression  of  profound  laziness.  There  was  no  mistak¬ 
ing  his  profession ;  his  seat  in  his  heavy  stock  saddle,  which,  with  its  wide  skirts 
and  coiled  rope  at  the  horn,  almost  covered  his  handsome  little  bay  “cow” 
horse,  the  plaited  bridle  with  spade  bit,  that  skirled  and  jingled  as  the  bright 
chains  chinked  to  the  motion,  the  “tapadaras,”  “chapps”  and  heavy  spurs 
with  their  tinkling  bells,  all  proclaimed  the  “cow-puncher.”  His  hat,  too,  had 
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rancner. 

His  companion,  although  tall,  was  in  other  respects  his  opposite  in  appear¬ 
ance.  He  was  fair  and  ruddy,  with  a  bright,  gray  eye  and  face  shorn  of  all  save 
a  long  blonde  mustache  that  drooped  at  the  corners  and  lent  to  his  thin,  well 
proportioned  features  an  expression  of  profound  laziness.  There  was  no  mistak¬ 
ing  his  profession ;  his  seat  in  his  heavy  stock  saddle,  which,  with  its  wide  skirts 
and  coiled  rope  at  the  horn,  almost  covered  his  handsome  little  bay  “cow” 
horse,  the  plaited  bridle  with  spade  bit,  that  skirled  and  jingled  as'  the  bright 
chains  chinked  to  the  motion,  the  “  tapadaras,’’  “chapps”  and  heavy  spurs 
with  their  tinkling  bells,  all  proclaimed  the  “cow-puncher.”  His  hat,  too,  had 
the  regular  rider’s  tilt  on  his  well’  shaped  head.  He  was  evidently  staying  in 
the  settlement,  for  he  wore  a  “boiled”  shirt  without  any  collar,  over  which  his 
black  waistcoat  hung  unbuttoned  ;  coat  he  had  none.  A  blue  silk  handkerchief 
was  loosely  knotted  around  his  neck,  and  from  the  upper  pocket  of  his  vest 
protruded  a  tooth-brush  and  small  comb.  This  was  Frank  Willis,  or  Long 
Frank  as  he  was  more  commonly  called.  He  owned  a  ranch,  but  worked  out 
when  occasion  offered,  was  thirty  years  of  age,  and,  in  the  words  of  those  who 
knew  him,  was  a  “  blamed  good  sort.” 


His  dark  companion,  Fred  Allan,  was  ten  years  his  senior  and  by  profes¬ 
sion  a  prospector,  miner,  general  roust-about  and  heavy  drinker.  He  would 


they’re  coming.  ^ 

I  , 

gamble,  fight  or  make  friends  with  the  utmost  sang  froid. \  and,  though  generally 
called  Mad  Allan,  had  never  been  known  to  do  a  mean  action. 

They  rode  in  silence  till  the  capering  of  their  spirited  little  bronchos,  which 
traveling  abreast  became  at  once  keen  for  a  race,  gave  them  something  to 
occupy  their  minds  and  shake  them  into  a  realization  of  the  present. 

“  How’re  you  fix’d,  Frank  ?  ” 

“  Bust,  pardie.  How’re  you  ?  ” 

The  dark  man  dug  his  hand  into  his  pocket  and  pulled  out  a  few  big 
silver  dollars  and  some  small  change,  which  he  counted  over  slowly. 

“Four  dollars  ’nd  seventy-five  cents  this  side  of  strapped,”  he  answered. 
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A  grunt  of 
approbation1  re- 


Again  they  relapsed  into  silence,  and  giving  rein  to  their  bronchos  sped 
through  the  sunlight  toward  the  ramshackle  collection  of  tents  and  houses. 
They  clattered  and  jingled  a-down  the  open  lane  between  the  improvised 
edifices,  called  by  courtesy  Main  street,  and  pulled  up  before  the  log  shanty  in 
front ’of  which  was  a  red,  white  arid  blue  board  with  the  announcement  that  this 
•  was  “  Poker  Bill’s  Tonsorial  Palace.”  *Tying  up  their  mounts,  they  entered. 

Within  all  was  still  ;  the  tonsorial  artist  was  evidently  at  the  races,  sp  the 
two  friends  sat  them  down  in  silence. 

“  Frank,  we’re  in  a  mighty  slim  sitooation,”  remarked  Fred  at  last. 

“‘You’re  right,  _  • 

pard.” 

“  Let’s  have  a 
drink.” 

No  objection 
being  forthcom¬ 
ing,  Fred  arose, 
slipped  his  hand 
along  the  board 
that  ran  beneath 
the  joint  of  the 
ropf  with  the 
walls,  produced  a 
black  bottle  and  a 
cracked  slgiving- 
mug,  from  which 
they  pledged  each 
other.  The  bottle 
was  stealthily  con¬ 
signed  to  its  pre¬ 
vious  position  and 
the  two  again  sat 
down. 

“  Pard,”  said 
Fred,  “you  and  I' 
have  pulled  to¬ 
gether  for  many 
moons  and  hawe 
never  been  busted, 
dead,  stony,  etern¬ 
ally  busted  afore.” 


warded  this  effort  and  he  proceeded.  t 

flow  much  did  you„lose  on  these  here  races,  Frank?’ 
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approbation  re¬ 
warded,  tins  effort  and  lie  proceeded. 

I  Ivjw  nun  h  did  you  lose  on  these  here  races,  Frank?’. 
Thiec  hundred  and  twenty-seven  dollars  and  two  horses. 


>“  \\  all,  that  s  tough,  old  boy  ;  I  lost  morc’n  four  hundred  and  my  best  pack 
mule.” 

1  hat  don  t  make  things  any  better,”  ventured  Frank. r,  X7 

A  period  of  silence  ensued.  Suddenly  Allan  jumped  to  his  feet  with  a 
“  Whoon  !  ”  \ 


“  i  >■ 

U 


I ’ard,  I’ve  got  it.” 
( lot  what  ?  ” 


A 


“Whatcher  suppose?  Mcadfcs?  No,  sirree.  I’ve  got  a  gilt-ed&cd  idee.” 
l.et  ’er  go  ;  I  can  stand  it,”  said  \\  illis,  with  sudden  interest.' 

“  J  he  Widder  Molony  !”  shouted  Fred  in  triumph. 

u  \\  hat  in  blazes  has  she  got  to  do  with  it?”  enquired  the  cowboy  lazily. 

<  mt  to  do  with  it,  you  sway-backed  loonatic  ?  She’s  < got  the  cash,  she’s 
got  the  land  and  the  stock  that  ’ed  give  us  a  start  for  life.  She  ain’t  never 
looked  at  a  man  since  Hilly  Molony  died,  three  years  ago,  ’ceptin’  us.  Her 
land's  next  ours,  paid,”  he  added  slowly.  “Tm  leavin’’  for  the  mountains  to-day, 
bust.  W  hen  I  git  back  J  11  marry  that  widder  ;  you’ll  live  on  our  land  ;  I’ll  live 
with  the  widder,  and  we’ll  be  right  on  top  of  the  perccssion,  you  bet.  Why, 
we’ve  been  her  best  friends,  and  I  shouldn't  be  over  surprised  if  she  was 
wonderin’  why  in  blazes  I  didn’t  marry  her  afore  this.” 

“Whardo  I  come  in,  Freddy?”  enquired  Willis.  Strikes,  me  you  want 
the  earth.” 

“  Whatcher  want  ?” 

“  Would n  t  it  be  a  sight  better  if  I  married  the  widder  myself?  You’re 
away  most  of  the  time  and  I’m  right  to  hand.  I  reckon  she’d  be  a  sight  happier 
with  me.” 

This  side  of  the  question  seemed  to  strike  Allan  as  reasonable. 

,  “.Thar’s  somethin’  in  them  remarks  of  your’n,  pard  ;  but  durn  my  skin  if  I 
wouldn’t  kinder  prefer  doin’-the  marryin’.” 

“So’d  I,”  exclaimed  Willis,  jumping  to  his  feet. 

Mad  Allan’s  black  eyes  glittered  and  he  half  rose,  then  with  a  laugh  he  sat 
down  again.  .  ^ 

“  I’ rank,  old  man,”  he  said  quietly,  “I  hope  the.  sun  ’ll.  never  rise  on  the 
day  that  you  and  I  quarrel,  for  when  it  does  *thar  11  be  a  devil  of  a  row.  It 
looks  kinder  like  we  couldn’t  agree  on  the  widder  business,  don’t  it  ?  ” 

“Right  y’ar,  Freddie,”  said  Willis,  somewhat  appeased. 

“  Do  you  mind,  pard,  that  we  alius  had  a  little  difference  of  opinion  as  to 
which  of  our  bronchos  could  run  two  lumdcrd  paces,  with  a  turn,  fastest?” 

“I  do,’  replied  Willis;  “and  I  hold,  Freddie,  that  my  little  Bay  Charlie 
kin  lick  Star  over  that  course,  and  I  bet — or  I  would  if  I  warn’t  plumb  bust — 
that  he  kin.” 

r 

“  I’ll  bet  you -the  widder  he  can’t,”  said  Allan  tersely. 

“  I’ll  go  you,”  shouted  the  rancher.  “  When’ll  we  try?” 
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ed  “Wall,”  said  Allan,  his  face  ablaze  with  excitement,  “as  I  meet  Harry 

es.  Cross  and  the  rest  of  the  boys  at  the  Big  Hill  this  very  evenin’,  I  reckon  we’d 

ed  better  try  now.” 

in  No  sooner  was  the  thing  settled  than  they  mounted  and  made  for  the  race 

liis  track.  The  fun  there  was  slightly  on  the  wane  when  they  arrived,  but  no 

sooner  had  it  become  known  that  Long  Frank  and  Mad  Allan  were  going 
he  to  have  a  race,  than  interest  was  redoubled.  Something  was  surely  in  the  wind 
when  these  old  partners  undertook  to  compete  one  against  the  other. 

“  How’ll  we  ride,  F rank  ?  ” 
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Wli  RIDE,  FRANK?” 


end  of  the  starting  line,  about  thirty  feet  apart.  Each 
judge  to  watch  the  finishing  line  and  one  to  watch  each 


“  Whatcher 
say  to  bare  sad¬ 
dles?” 

“IPs  a  go. 
How  about  slips?” 

“No  slips,  sud¬ 
den  death,  pardie. 
Standin’  start  at 
the  line,  one  hun- 
derd  paces  to  each 
peg,  turn  free  of 
the  peg  and  then 
back.  Pegs  must 
be  standin’  when 
we  cross  the 
finish  ;  the  cuss 
that  knocks  down 
'his  peg  loses.  Is 
that  a  fair  deal  ?  ” 

“Fair  e  n 
square,”  answered 
Allan. 

.“  Shake,  then,” 
said  the  cowboy. 

They  s  h  o  ok 
hands,  dismount¬ 
ed,  and  discard¬ 
ing  all  superfluous 
clothing  and  fix¬ 
tures,  such  as 
chapps,  ropes, 
blankets,  etc.,  laid 
them  at  either 
man  .then  choke  a 
peg.  Those  tl>us 
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them  at  either 

end  of  the  starting  line,  ^bout  thirty  feet  apart.  Each  man  ..then  chose  a 
judge  to  watch  the  .finishing  line  and  one  to  watch  each  peg.  Those  thus 
chosen  stepped  off  one  hundred  paces  and  drove  in  their  stakes  ;  then,  stepping 
to  one  side,  .signaled  that  all  was  ready.  The  starter  stood  with  revolver 
raised.  It  was  a  pretty  sight.  Up  the  space  between  the  excited  crowd  they 
rode,  trying  to  curb  their  spirited  mounts,  for  well  the  fiery  little  brutes'knew  a 
tussle  of  speed  and  skill  was  at  hand. 

Long  Frank  had  discarded  everything  with  the  exception  of  his  white 
shirt,  neckerchief,  trousers  and  boots  ;  Mad  Allan  had  done  the  same.  Star 
looked  fit  and  nervous  and  showed  to  good  advantage  as  they  came  prancing 
and  sidling  towards  the  starting  line  ;  the  light  saddle  did  not  obscure  the* lithe 
proportions  and  the  fine  muscles  moving  under  the  sleek  skin.  Bay  Charlie 
was  almost  hidden  under  the  huge  stock-saddle,  but  his  round  barrel,  his  broad 
chest,  clean  limbs,  reined  low,  and  easy  gait,  gave  promise  of  a  hard  tussle  for 
his  more  lightly  burdened  rival. 

Bang  !  went  the  gun  and  they  were  off.  The  spectators  had  only  time  to 
realize  that  there  was  a  rush,  snort  and  a  cloud  of  dust  before  the  racers  were 
nearly  at  the  pegs.  With  a  swift,  graceful  movement,  of  which  none  but  a  cow- 
horse  is  capable,  they  swung  about  simultaneously,  seeming  \to  ride  over  the 
turning  post,  so  close  was  the  movement.  The  horsemen  filing  the  reins  loose 
and  leaned  over  the  necks  of  their  beasts  with  yells  of  encouragement.  The 
crowd  were  breathless  with  excitement  as,  like  a  pair  of  thunderbolts,  the 
bronchos,  with  distended  nostrils  and  ears  laid  flat,  tore  up  the  earth  in  their 
mad  excitement.  A  flash  and  it  was  over. 

“All  bets  off!  Dead  heat  !  ”  yelled  the  judge. 

Allan  and  Willis  rode  back,  amid  the  acclamations  of  the  crowd,  to  hear 
the  decision. 

“  How  is  it?”  they  queried  with  one  breath.  ^ 

“Dead  heat,”  repeated  the  judge,  who,  by  the  way,  was  none  other  than 
Poker  Bill,  the  tonsorial  artist. 

“  Hard  luck,  Freddie,”  said  the  cowboy. 

“  Damned  hard  luck,”  replied  Mad  Allan 

“  Suppose  we’ll  have  to  run  again.” 

Just  at  this  juncture  a  series  of  shrieks  from  up  the  track  drew  atten¬ 
tion  to  the  men 
at  the  stakes, 
who  were  danc¬ 
ing  a  sort  of 
c  a  n  -  c  a  n  and 
waving  their 
hats  in  a  frenzy 
of  excitement. 

With  one  ac¬ 
cord  the  mob 
scooted  off  in 
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the  direction  of  the  turning  point.  The  cause  of  the  demonstration  was  soon 
explained  ;  Willis’  stake  was  down,  and  a  hoof  mark  close  to  it  explained  the 
cause.  i> — _ 

“Wall,  Freddie,  the  widder’s  yours,”  said  Frank,  moving  away. 

“  She  is  !”  said  Allan. 

I1  or  a  while  they  pressed  on  in  silence,  then  the  prospector  spoke. 

“  Old  man,”  he  said,  “  I’ll  be  away  a  mortal  long  time  and 
thar’s  no  sayin’  what  may  happen.  Will  you  do  me  a  favor  ?” 

“Will  a  duck  swim?”  said  the  rancher. 

Jist  tell  any  rooster  that  happens  to  float  about  that  widder 
of  mine  that  he’d  better  look  somewhars  else  for  steady  company, 
as  she  is  already  spoke  for.” 
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“  I  will,  Freddie.” 
“  An’  kinder  see 
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that  she  don’t  want 

for  nothin’,  old  boy.  Durn  my  socks  if  I  ain’t  feelin’  the  cussedness  of 
married  life  already.  Ye’ll  do  this,  Frank,  won’t  you  ?  ” 

“Sure  thing.  I’ll  nurse  her  like  a  sister,  pard,  en  see  she’s 
delivered  over  in  good  shape  when  you  come  back.” 

This  didn’t  seem  to  altogether  suit  Allan,  for  he  spoke  up  sharply : 

“No  monkeyin’  with  the  band  wagon  on  your  own  hook,  Frank.” 

The  rancher’s  face  turned  deep  red  and  the  lazy  eyes  contracted  in  sudden 
anger.  He  was  about  to  speak,  when  his  partner  turned  and  said  :  “  Pardon, 
Frank,  I  was  wrong  ;  shake.  Good-by^,  old  man.” 

“Good-bye,  Fred.” 

A  clasp  of  the  hand  and  they  rode  in  opposite  directions.  Allan  turned 
westward  in  the  direction  of  the  distant  mountains,  and  Willis  cantered  slowly 
towards  the  town,  cogitating  deeply  on  his.  new  duties  as  custodian  of  a  young 
and  pretty  widow.  ■ 

The  Widow  Molony’s  ranch  was  an  ideal  spot.  The  buildings  nestled  on 
the  south  side  of  a  high  bluff  that  afforded  protect’on  from  the  winter  winds* 
and  a  running  spring  bubbled  in  the  midst  of  the  enclosure  that  surrounded 
the  house.  It  was  a  long,  low,  log  structure  with  a  veranda  in  front,  from  which 
could  be  had  a  view  of  the  river  valley,  with  its  clustering'  trees,  grassy  slopes 
and  cut  banks,  while  beyond  the  foothills  rolled  westward,  billow  upon  billow, 
growing  ever  larger,  and  finally  merged  thqir  individuality  in  one  grand  haze  of 
varying  purples.  Above  all,  in  simple  grandeur,  rose  abruptly^  the  huge  forms 
of  the  Eastern  Rockies,  their  scarred  and  wooded  sides  mellowed  by  the 
distance  into  cloudlike  beauty,  the  glaring  whiteness  of  their  snowy  crests 
softened  by  the  warm  atmosphere  into  a  very  dream  of  tender  light. 

The  widow’s  household  consisted  of  herself,  her  child,  her  mother,  Moll 
the  half-breed  servant,  and  Jefferson  Persimmons  Washington  Smith,  a  nigger 
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the  half-breed  servant^  and  Jefferson  Persimmons  Washington  Smith,  a  nigger 
Ooy  who  looked  aft^r  the  stock,  broke  horses  occasionally,  and  was  a  capital 
hand  about  the  house  and  farm.  She  had  a  goodly  bunch  of  stock  on  the  range 
ivhich  were  increasing  in  a  satisfactory  manner,  and  also  a  bank  account  at  the 
trading  post,  the  proportions  of  which  made  her  a  power  in  the  land.  Her  late 
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husband,  Bill  Molony,  was  a  brute  of  the  first  water  when  on  thi%  planet,  and 
his  call  to  another  sphere  had  been  looked  on  with  much  satisfaction  by  those 
whose  daily  occupation  called  them  within  range  of  his  obnoxious  personality. 

It  was  a  warm  September  evening.  The  Widow  Molony  stood  on  the 
veranda  holding  her  little  one  by  the  hand.  She  made  an  attractive  picture 
with  her  five-feet-three  of  perfectly  moulded  humanity,  her  wavy  black  hair,  her 

large  dark  eyes  with  their  long  lashes  and  clearly  penciled 
brows,  that  showed  with  marked  distinctness  upon  a  skin, 
smooth,  though  dusky,  through  which  the  warm  blood 
betrayed  the  glow  of  perfect  health.  Her  child  was  fair, 
as  her  father  had  been,  but  had  the  big,  dark  eyes  of  her 
mother.  In  spite  of  the  hard  life  and  rough  surroundings 

to  which  the  little 


'■*1*-  '•’j—  woman  was  inured, 

she  had  never  lost 

her  love  of  all  that  was  beautiful  in  nature,  and  liked  to  stand  or  sit 
looking  at  the  far-off  mountains  change  in  ever  varying  beauty  as  the 
shadows  of  the  big  clouds  chased  each  other  up  the  great  slopes  and 
subdued  for  a  moment  the  glitter  from  their  ramparts  of  ice. 

Just  now,  however,  her  thoughts  were  not  of  the  scenery,  for  her 
pretty  face  was  flushed  and  her  eyes  were  fixed  on  a  little  ranch  house 
nestled  in  the  valley  at  a  distance  of,  about  half  a  mile  from  her  own.  It  was 
not  an^  interesting  shanty  ;  it  had  no  veranda  or  garden  plot  to  recommend  it, 
and  yet  the  little  widow’s  thoughts  all  centered  there.  “  Why,”  she  pondered, 
did  that  strange  Frank  Willis  pay  her  so  much  attention?  He  used  not  to. 
Ever  since  that  'big,  dark  partner  of  his  had  gone  prospecting  she  had  been 
the  object  of  the  most  constant  care  on  his  part.  Not  a  day  had  passed  all 
that  summer  but  he  had  ridden  over  on  some  pretext  or  other  to  see  if  he  could 
be  of  any  service.  Then,  his  strange  behavior  to  such  stray  men  as  happened 
to  stop  in.  Why,  he  was  as  gruff  and  savage  as  a  bear  ;  they  all  seemed  scared 
of  him.  Scared  of  Frank  !  (The  widow  laughed  softly  at  the  idea).  He  was  the 
kindest  friend  she  had  ever  known  ;  no  man  had  ever  been  sq  kind  to  her 
befoie  that  is,  without  making  love.”  Then  she  began  to  wonder  why  he  had 
not  come  to-day  ;  it  was  evening  and  he  had  never  been  so  late  before.  How 
tiresome  if  he  didn’t  comeat  all.  From  the  way  the  red  blood  flushed  hotly 
through  the  clear  skin,  an  unbiased  onlooker  might  have  conjectured  that 
“  tiresome  ”  did  not  quite  express  what  the  widow  meant. 

The  sun  sank  in  glory  behind  the  western  hills  and  the  beautiful  valley 
was  bathed  in  cool  shadows.  Little  Pet  had  toddled  away  long  ago,  and  the 
air  grew  chill  with  the  breath  of  the  autumn  evening,  and  still  the  widow  mused 
alone. 

At  length  the  clatter  of  horses’  hoofs  aroused  her,  and  she  smiled  as  she 
heard  the  well  knpwn  voice  of  Frank  yelling  to  the  darkey  factotum  : 

“  Hello,  thar,  Jeff !  ” 


1^**  At  length  the  clatter  of  horses'  hoofs  aroused  her,  and  she  smded  as  she 

tal  heard  the  well  known  voice  of  Frank  yelling  to  the  darkey  factotum  : 
ge  .  “  Hello,  thar,  Jeff !  ” 

he  “  That  you,  Mistah  Willis?” 

he  “  1  guess  it  must  be,  you  little  pale  facte.  How’s  Moll,  Jeff?” 
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“Moll,  Mistah  Willis  ?  What  d’yer  think  I  know ’bout  Moll?  I  ain’t  no 
chicken.”  J 

“  Ef  yer  had  been,  Jeff,  ye’d  never  have  been  ’llowed  to  live  ’mong  niggers.”  * 

“That’s  ’nuff,  now,  Mistah  Willis  ;  that’s  ’nuff.  'Maybe  I  ain’t  as  white  as 
you,  but  I  ain't  no  niggah,  I  want  yer  to  understand,  ef  I  am  dark  complec- 
tionated.” 

“  All  right,  my  lily.  Is  the  missus  in  ?  ” 

As  Jeffs  feelings  would  not  admit  of  a  reply,  Willis  jingled  up  to  the  house 
enclosure  and  dismounted.  He  raised  his  eyes  ;  they  fell  on  the  object  of  his 
search,  laughing  quietly  at  Jeff’s  discomfiture. 


you,  but  I  ain't  no  niggah,  1  want  yer  to  understand,  ef  I  am  dark  complec- 
tionated.”  * 

”  *  \ 

“  All  rights  my  lily.  Is  the  missus  in  ?  ” 

As  Jeff  s  feelings  would  not  admit  of  a  reply,.  Willis  jingle^  up  to  the  house 
felrclpsure  and  dismounted.  lie  raised  his  eyes;  they  fell  on  the  object  of  his 
search,  laughing  quietly  at  Jeff’s  discomfiture. 

“Evenin’,  Mrs.  Molony.”  *  , 

“Good  evening,  Mr.  Willis.”  ,  '  ' 

Little  Pet;  who  had  come  tumbling  out  the  instant  his  voice  had  reached 
her,  toddled  to  the  veranda  edge  and  held  out  both  hands.  In  a  moment  the 
big  sunburned  rancher  hoisted  her  up  and  she,  pulling  his  long  mustache  apart, 
gave  him  the  customary  kiss.  The  widow  looked  at  the  pair  and  was  silent  ;  ' 
there  was  something  away  down  in  her  heart  that  told  her  the  handsome,  kind 
man  who  nursed  her  child  might  some  day  be  more  than  a  friend.  Her  * 
woman  s  wit  had  divined  the  fact  that  Willis  loved  her,  though  she  Svas  at 
fault  in  believing  that  he  himself  did  not  realize  it.  So  she  signed  softly,  did 
this  little  woman,  and  pre’pared  to  wait. 

“  Fwttnk,  why  doesn’t  oo  cut  oor  ’taches?”  queried  Pet  suddenly. 

“  Why,  Pet?”  said  Willis. 

“They  tickles  Pet  when  oo  kisses.  Don’t  they  tickle,  muvver?”  she  added, 
turning  to  the  widow. 

To  probably  ninety-eight  persons  out  of  a  hundred  the  remark  would  have 
caused  a  laugh  and  destroyed  sentiment  utterly  ;  for  sometimes  evgn  Master 
{  Cupid  has  to  lay  down  his  bow  and  let  many  ripe  bachelor  and  spinster  hearts 
go  gaily  by,  whilst  he  almost  splits  his  fat  sides  over  a  ludicrous  situation.  Not 
so,  however,  did  it  affect  Willis.  The  widow  was  inclined  to  give  way  to  mirth 
from  slice?  confusion,  till  she  looked  up  and  saw  the  great,  handsome  gray  eyes 
blazing  into  hers.  The  blood  rushed  to  her  face  and  her  glance  fell,  but  not  for 


long.  >  Something  seemed  to  draw  it  up,  and 
again  she  was  looking  steadily  into  those  eyes  of 
his.  They  had  grown  so  strangely  tender  now 


you,  but  I  ain't  no  mggah,  1  want  yer  to  understand,  ef  I  am  dark  complec- 
tionated.”  * 

*  '  »  -  \ 

“  All  right,,  my  lily.  Is  the  missus  in  ?  ” 

1  #  ....  _  v  .  \  r 

As  Jeffs  feelings  would  not  admit  of  a  reply,.  Willis  jingle^  up  to  the  house 
€!rc]psure  and  dismounted.  lie  raised  his  eyes  ;  they  fell  on  the  object  of  his 
search,  laughing  quietly  at  Jeff’s  discomfiture. 

“Evenin’,  Mrs.  Molony.”  -  , 

“Good  evening,  Mr.  Willis.”  .  '  ’ 

Little  Pet;  who  had  come  tumbling  out  the  instant  his  voice  had  reached 
her,  toddled  to  the  veranda  edge  and  held  out  both  hands.  In  a  moment  the 
big  sunburned  rancher  hoisted  her  up  and  she,  pulling  his  long  mustache  apart, 
gave  him  the  customary  kiss.  The  widow  looked  at  the  pair  and  was  silent ;  ■ 
there  was  something  away  down  in  her  heart  that  told  her  the  handsome,  kind 
man  who  nursed  her  child  might  some  day  be  more  than  a  friend.  Her  * 
woman  s  wit  had  divined  the  fact  that  Willis  loved  her,  though  she  \vas  at 
fault  in  believing  that  he  himself  did  not  realize  it.  So  she  sigjied  softly,  did 
this  little  woman,  and  prepared  to  wait. 

“  Fwttnk,  why  doesn’t  oo  cut  oor  ’taches?”  queried  Pet  suddenly. 

“  Why,  Pet?”  said  Willis. 

“They  tickles  Pet  when  oo  kisses.  Don’t  they  tickle,  muvver?”  she  added, 
turning  to  the  widow. 

To  probably  ninety-eight  persons  out  of  a  hundred  the  remark  would  have 
caused  a  laugh  and  destroyed  sentiment  utterly ;  for  sometimes  evgn  Master 
{  Cupid  has  to  lay  down  his  bow  and  let  many  ripe  bachelor  and  spinster  hearts 
go  gaily  by,  whilst  he  almost  splits  his  fat  sides  over  a  ludicrous  situation.  Not 
so,  however,  did  it  affect  Willis.  The  widow  was  inclined  to  give  way  to  mirth 
from  sheeNconfusion,  till  she  looked  up  and  saw  the  great,  handsome  gray  eyes 
blazing  into  hers.  The  blood  rushed  to  her  face  and  her  glance  fell,  but  not  fur 
long.  '  Something  seemed  to  draw  it  up,  and 
again  she  was  looking  steadily  into  those  eyes  of 
his.  They  had  grown  so  strangely  tender  now 
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that  her  own  heart  crept  into  her  gaze,  and  for  one  brief  moment  those  two 
rough  prairie  folks  read  each  the  soul  of  the  other  as  truly  and  clearly  as 
though  their  thoughts  had  found  vent  in  words. 

“Get  me  a  drink,  1’et,”  he  said  suddenly.  It  was  the  little  tot’s  delight  to 
get  a  “  dwink  for  Fwank,”  and  she  accordingly  toddled  off. 

“Mrs.  Molony,”  he  said,  standing  facing  her,  “I’ve  known  you  a  long 
while,  en  I  wish  you  to  sav  whether  you  ever  knowed  me  to  do  a  mean  thing. 

“Never!”  she  replied,  and  wondered  at  the  pain  which  had  crept  into 
his  look. 

“  Nor  go  back  on  a  friend  ?  ” 


“  Mrs.  "Molony,”  he  said,  standing  facing  her,  “I’ve  known  you  a  long 
while,  en  I  wish  you  to  say  whether,  you  ever  knowed  me  to  do  a  mean  thing.” 

“Never!”  she  replied,  and  wondered  at  the  pain  which  had  crept  into 
his  look. 

“  Nor  go  back  on  a  friend  ?  ” 

“Never,  Frank  Willis.  1  don’t  believe  ye’r  the  sort  of  man  that  ever 
would  ;  leastways,  I  hope  you  ain’t.” 

“You’re  right,  inarm  ;  and  may  God  forget  me  if  I  ever  go  back  on  my 
word.” 

There  was  silence  for  a  moment. 

“  Mrs.  Molony,  mebbe  you’ll  think  me  a  fool  ;  mebbe  you’ll  think  I've  done 
wrong  coinin’ here.  I  must  git  out  right  off  somewhars — en  I  mustn’t  come 
back.”  S 

The  little  woman  raised  a  face  so  full  of  startled  pain  that  his  heart  almost 
failed  him,  but  he  bravely  held  out  his  hand  and  said  “  Good-bye.” 

“Hut  why?”  she  asked  in  a  hushed  voice. 

“Good-bye,”  he  repeated,  as  he  took  the  small,  plump  hand  in  his  own  and 
bending  low  raised  it  to  his  lips.  No  cavalier  could  have  bidden  farewell  with 
nobler  grace  than  did  this  rough  cow-puncher.  His  spurs  clanked  adown  the 
path  ;  a  rush  of  hoofs  and  he  was  gone.  The  widow  sat  gazing  after  him, 
hardly  able  to  realize  what  it  all  meant,  till  she  was  aroused  by  a  pull  at  her 
skirt  and  looking  down  saw  little  Pet’s  fair  face  with  eyes  brimful  of  tears 
gazing  up  at  her 

“  Fwank’s  goed  wisout  sayin’  dood-bye  to  Pet  !  ”  she  wailed,  as  her  mother 
with  a  stifled  sob  pressed  the  sweet  face  to  her  own  and  whispered  almost 
unconsciously,  “We’re  all  alone  again,  darling.” 

Willis  rode  wildly  through  the  gathering  darkness  ;  down  under  the  deep 

shadows  of  the  trees  by  the  river,  then  up  the 
winding  trail,  over  the  terrace  slopes,  till  he  reached 
the  prairie,  lying  flat  and  gloomy.  Boundless  and 
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cheerless,  it  struck  a  responsive  chord  in  his  soul.  He  turned  Charlie’s  head 
away^from  the  valley  and  into  the  sombre  hush  of  the  wilderness.  The  cloud  you 
rack  swirled  low  and  chill  over  the  dark  expanse,  the  wailing  yell  of  coyote  was 
borne  upon  the  breeze  that  moaned  to  the  land  the  tale  of  the  dying  summer.  hin 

Still  the  night  deepened  as  he  rode,  and  ghost-like  patches  of  pale  moonlight  eac 

crept  across  the  waste,  glooming,  growing  ;  then  disappearing,  only  to  leave  a 
blackness  more  intense.  On  and  on  he  spurred,  cursing  the  day  he  had  made  wit 
that  bet  with  Fred,  Unwittingly  he  had  treated  the  woman  who  had  become  as 
the  very  life  of  him  as  though  she  were  a  chattel,  to  be  discarded  or  won  on  t. 
the  turn  of  a  race.  She  !  Why,  the  man  didn’t 
live  who  was  good  enough  for  her — himself  last 
of  all.  Yet  she  loved  him.  He  knew  that.  He 
would  go  away  from  her,  for  that  was  the  only 
way  to  keep  his  word  to  his  pard. 

He  turned  his  horse’s  head  hoiheward  and 
rode  slowly.  To  reach  his  own  shanty  he  must 
pass  the  widow’s  house.  The  light  shone  brightly 
from  the  little  parlor  window  across  the  dark  trail 
he  followed,  and  an  overpowering  desire  to  see 
her  once  more  swept  over  him.  He  dismounted, 
and  creeping  stealthily  to  the  veranda  looked  in. 

The  room  was  empty,  but  he  waited,  with  his 
hungry  eyes  fixed  upon  the  inner  door.  At  Last 
he  was  rewarded  ;  the  widow  entered  and  sat  by 
the  fire.  She  looked  pale,  and  the  big  black 
eyes  seemed  larger  than  ever.  Again  the  door 
opened,  and,  set  off  by  the  dark  background, 
stood  little  Pet  in  her  white  nightdress,  with  the 
golden  hair  like  a  glory  about  her  innocent  face 
and  her  dark  eyes 'shining.  She  pattered  over  to 
her  mother  and  kneeling  down  clasped  her  little 
hands.  The  feeling  stole  over  him  that  if  he 
could  hear  that  little  prayer  it  would  help  some¬ 
how.  He  drew  close  to  the  window  and,  kneeling 
in  the  blackness  of  the  chilly  night,  listened  with 
his  head  close  to  the  pane. 

“Now  I  lay  me  down  to  sleep,”  came  the 
clear,  sweet,  little  voice  and  continued  till  the  end 
of  the  verse.  Back  through  the  long-  years,  like 
an  echo  from  dreamland,  stole  into  his  heart  a 
memory  of  those  words  repeated  by  another  child 

at  its  mother’s  knee,  and  the  child  was  himself. 

~  ,  V  J  H  K  WllKJW  MO 

“  God  bless  muvver  an  Granny  an  every¬ 
body,  an’  Fwank,  and  make  him  come  back  to  uV’ 


at  its  mother's  knee,  and  the  child  was  himself. 

'  “  God  bless  muvver  an’  Granny  an’  every¬ 
body,  an’ Fwank,  and  make  him  come  back  to  us.”  ^ 

He  glanced  up  now  ;  the  room  and  its  occupants  were  strangely  blurred  ; 
the  widow’s  head  was  bent  very  low  oyer  her  child. 

“  For  Christ’s  sake.  Amen.” 

“Amen,”  echoed  Frank  as  he  stole  back  to  his  horse  and  rode  through  the 
darkness  to  his  desolate  shanty. 

He  prepared  his  pack,  made  everything  ready  and  lay  down  to  rest.  It 
was  no  use  ;  his  mind  was  busy  with  the  present,  and  the  upshot  of  all  his 
arguments  was  that  he  was  in  the  wrong. 

He  had  passed  his  word  to  his  chum  that  lie  would  not  interfere  or  try  to 
gain  the  affections  of  the  widow,  and  his  only  honorable  course  was  to  g,o  away 
and  leave  the  coast  clear.  At  length,  worn  out\he  slept.  i 

When  he  awoke,  the  sun  was  high  ;  he  .threw  open  the  door  and  dressed 
hastily,  for  now  that  his  mind  was  made  up  he  longed  to  be  off.  A  shadow  fell 
athwart  the  patch  of  light  on  the  floor.  Then  a  tall  figure  darkened  the  opening. 
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“Fred!”  -  ab 

“  Frank  !  ”  ye! 

Willis  held  out  his  hand  ;  Mad  Allan  did  not  take  it,  but  drew  back.  he, 

“  Not  yet,  pard,”~he  said.  ‘  . 

Frank  looked  at  him  in  amazement  and  was  about  to  speak,  when  he  ha 

interrupted. 

“Do  you  remember  a  bet  we  had  .afore  I  went  prospectin’  ?’’  Fr 

Did  he  remember  it?  Had  it  not  cost  him  all  that  was  worth  having? 

“  Yes,”  he  replied. 

“  I  didn’t  shake  hands  with  you  just  now  ;  have  you  any  idee  why  not?” 

“  I  am  not  sure,”  said  Willis. 
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d  “  Wall,  I’ll  tell  you  ;  but  first  I  want  to  know  if  I  ever  did  anythin’  mean  to 

d  you  or  went  back  on  me  word  as  long  as  you  knowed  me  ?  ” 

is  “You  never  have,  Fred,”  said  Willis,  as  a  mad  desire  for  a  fight  crept  over 

r.  him.  For  one-  brief  moment  he  wished  that  he  and  his  old  paid  would  kill 
it  each  other. 

a  “Wall,  Frank,  I’ve  broke  my  word  nowand  I  ain’t  fit  to  be  shook  hands 

le  with,”  said  Allan  in  a  humble  tone. ,  --y. 

is  “For  God’s  sake,  whatcher  mean?”  queried  Willis  in  hopeless  amazement. 

t  “Didn’t  1  promise  afore  I  went  away  that  I’d  marry  the  little  Widder 

Molony  and  start  fresh  in  business  with  you  fer 
my  pardner  ?  ” 

“  Yes,”  said  Frank. 

“Wall,  pard,  I  meant  it  then,  s’help  me 
Moses  ;  but  I  was  took  sick  up  Kootenay  way 

en  was  took  care  of  by  some  folks,  en  I — I - ” 

He  hesitated. 

“You  what?”  said  Willis,  wild  with  an  un¬ 
defined  hope. 

“  I  married  one  of  the  gals  in  the  house  and 
she  is  the  finest  wife  on  airth.  I  wouldn’t  give 
her  for  all  the  widders  this  side  of  hell,  and  if  you 
don’t  like  it,  Frank  Willis,  damn  yer  eyes,  come 
and  fight  .it  out.” 

But  Frank  didn’t  want  to  fight  just  then. 
He  held  out  his  hand  and  gave  his  old  partner  a 
grip  like  a  vise.  He  could  hardly  realize  that  his 
struggle  was  over,  that,  instead  of  being  a  wan¬ 
derer,  owned  by  none,  the  whole  heaven  of  a 
woman’s  love  was  his.  The  cloud  was  lifted  from 
his  mind,  the  sunshine  seemed  dazzling,  the  air 
was  life  itself.  Through  the  open  doorway  his 
ear  caught  the  joyous  murmur  of  the  waters  and 
the  rustle  of  the  foliage  as  the  zephyrs  frisked 
and  darted  in  the  autumn  light;  th<$  very  soul  of 
nature  rejoiced  in  his  joy. 

Neither  spoke  for  a  few  moments.  Then 
Allan  said,  “  I’ve  done  the  best  I  could  and 
apolergized  all  around.  I’m  mighty  glad  it’s  over.” 

“Apolergized  all  around  !  Whatcher  mean?” 
exclaimed  the  cow-puncher.  ( 

“  What  do  I  mean  ?  Why,  as  I  come  along 
I  just  stopped  over  at  the  widder’s  and  blowed 
off  the  whole  story,  tellin’  her  how  I  was  real 
concerned  at  not  bein’  able  to  marry  ’er.” 
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off  the  whole  story,  idlin'  her  ho\^  1  was  real 
concerned  at  not  bein’  able  to  marry  ’er.” 
d  ;  “  What  did  she  say  ?  ”  gasped  Frank  in  horror. 

“  By  thunder,  old  man,  saddle  up.  She  said  how  she  wagted  to  see  ps 
both  right  off/  I  couldn’t  tell  whether  she  war  mad  or  not.” 
he  With  a  heavy  heart  Willis  saddled  Charlie.  He  feared  his  hopes  weie 

shattered  now  indeed  by  his  old  chum’s  frankness.  f 

It  Arrived  at  the  widow’s  they  knocked,  and  entered  the  parlor.  She  w-iv 

lis  there  and  proceeded  at  once  to  business. 

“  Mr.  Allan  tells  me,”  she  said,  “that  he  cannot  fulfil  his  first  intention  and 
to  marry  me.”  Then  she  looked  hard  at  Willis. 

ay  He  was  looking  at  her  in  such  an  appealing  way  that  she  had  not  the  heart 

to  go  any  further,  but  let  her  eyes  drop  nervously.  ,Mad  Allan  looked  from  one 
ed  to  the  other  and  a  light  seemed  to  break  upon  his  mind. 

ell  “  I  reckon  you  folks  can  fix  this  cjteal  up  by  yourselvS}”  he  gasped,  and 

ig.  vanished,  closing  the  door  behind  him.  He  almost  ran  over  Jeff,  who  was 

about  to  enter.  The  prospector  seized  him,  and  throwing  him  down  sat  on  him, 
veiling,  “  If  you  try  ter  git  in  that  door  for  a  while,  you  son  o’  Satan,  I’ll  put  a 
head  on  you. 

“  No,  I  wouldn’t,”  he  murmured  a  moment  later,  “  for  a  nigger  with  two 
he  hard  heads  ’ed  be  pretty  nigh  indestructible.” 

So  he  sat  on  Jeff  till  the  door  opened  and  the  widow  appeared,  followed  by 
Frank  with  Pet’s  arms  about  his  neck. 

“  Fred,  old  pard,  we  have  arranged  th inhere  difference  in  a  bully  way.” 

“  How  ?  ”  'said  Allan. 


For  a  reply  the  big  cow-puncher  leaned  over  and  kissed  the  Widow 
Molony. 
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The  Hero. 


N  Queenston’s  hill  we  reared  thy  lofty  shrine, 

Where  sleeps  thy  fiery  heart,  our  gallant  Brock  ; 
Our  many- voiced  acclaim  sl^pll  here  unlock 
Time’s  chest  of  honors,  proffering  what  is  thine. 

Thy  name  is  with  the  glorious  names  that  shine 
O’er  war’s  red  flood,  a  beacon  on  a  rock. 

Thy  soul,  which  bore  its  hour’s  consummate  shock, 
All-valorous,  thou  didst  to  fame  consign. 

Sheathed  be  the  blade  ;  nor  seek  through  blood  a  name. 

Thy  foes  are  of  thy  household  ;  mingled  rife 
Through  hourly  needs  there  rings  the  vital  strife 
With  doubt  and  sin,  the  lust  of  honor,  shame  : 

O  soul,  live  greatly  ;  thy  self-conquering  life 
Shall  breathe  an  inextinguishable  fame. 

ReIjben  Butchart 
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The  Frosts  of  Age. 

°7T  H  !  see  the  fiery  spirit  burn  { 
f-l  The  wild,  aspiring  rage,  discern  ! 

The  soul  on  wings  of  impulse  borne, , 
By  heaven-striving  passion  torn  ; 

Ambition’s  eagle-pinioned  flight ; 

The  conscious  glow  of  nascent  might  ; 

The  molten  thoughts,  the  mad  desires, 

The  burst  of  frenzy-kindled  fires, 

;  Ah,  this  is  Youth  ! 

But  flames  so  fierce  have  ne’er  the  eye 
Of  man  appalled,  but  burned  to  die  : 

The  fire  of  Youth,  the  quenchless  will, 

The  madness,  frenzy,  calm  and  still, 

Lie  dead  below  the  Winter’s  snow 
And  Frosts  of  Age. 

Yea,  e’en  this  world  of  throbbing  life, 

In  turmoil  plunged,  convulsed  with  strife 
Of  struggling  souls  ;  the  ceaseless  roar 
As  races,,  nations  surging  pour 
Their  turbid  streams  into  the  Void 
Of  Time  :  the  sun,  effete,  destroyed 
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Of  Time  :  the  sun,  effete,  destroyed 
With  weary  years,  when  his  death  throes 
Have  plunged  these- planets  in  repose  ; 

All  Nature’s  frame,  her  mighty  spheres, 

Now  hurtling  on  their  vast  careers  ; 

The  works  of  man,  his  perished  race,— 

In  icebound,  frozen  seas  of  space, 

Lie  dead  below  the  Winter’s  snt)w 
And  Frosts  of  Age. 

Samuel  Maber 


Cecilia's  Eyes. 


HO  knoweth  the  blue  of  the  frail  harebells 
That  cling  to  a  pillar  gray 
In  the  roofless  nave  of  an  abbey  old, 

And  look  on  the  choir  alway  ? 


The  hue  they  may  seem  of  the  azure  sky 
That  arches  the  ruined  fane — 

The  eyes  of  a  rose  white  girl  are  they 
Made  dim  by  her  love’s  deep  pain. 


The  eyes  of  a  girl  in  their  azure  bells  N 
Keep  watch  from  the  place  alway 
Where,  sweet  as  a  rose  in  the  olden  time 
She  knelt  with  her  beads  to  pray  ; 

Keep  watch  of  the  vacant  crumbling  choir, 

Long  since  where  a  young  monk  sang, 

Where,  clear  as  the  voice  of  a  skyward  lark 
H  is  Jubilate  Deo  rang, 

The  while  that  she  knelt  in  the  peaceful  light 
The  dim,  stained  glass  Let  through, 

Whose  face  as  a  rose  from  its  sheath  was  sweet, 
Whose  eyes  were  the  harebells’  blue  ; 

Whose  eyes  were  the  blue  of  the  frail  harebells, 
But  ah,  that  they  sought  alway 
A  face  that  the  saints  front  her  gaze  would  shield 
With  a  cowl  of  monkish  gray  ; 

And  ah,  that  the  saints  from  her  heart  could  hear 
No  prayer  but  a  wordless  cry, 

A  cry  from  the  depths  of  a  maiden  love 
For  a  love  the  saints  deny. 
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Long  past  is  the  time  when  the  youthful  monk 
Went  forth  to  his  endless  rest, 

And  found,  in  the  radiant  angels’  choir 
His  place  with  the  good  and  blest. 

But  what  of  the  soul  of  the  rose  sweet  girl ? 

Who  now  her  abode  can  tell  ? 

Doth  she  fare  afar  with  the  holy  saints, 

Or  dwell  in  the  blue  harebell  ? 


But  though  she  abide  with  the  saints,  I  ween 
She'sees  not  the  face  most  dear 
Where  she  wanders  dark  in  the  sight  of  him 
Whom  her  eyes  seek  ever  here. 

Gertrude  Bartlett 


Christmas. 


SOME  days  are  tragic  and  more  dark  than  night, 

The  sun’s  last  glimmering  beam  seems  to  have  fled, 

The  latest  spark  of  all — the  soul-  -seems  dead, 

And  followed  by  thick  gloom  departs  delight ; 

But  Christmas  is  the  day — fair,  rapturous,  bright, 

Heaven’s  holiest  halos  seem  around  it  shed, 

The  perfect  happinesses  through  it  spread. 

Thrill  as  the  dreams  wov’n  of  the  soft  twilight. 

Its  mighty  pleasures  are  for  it  alone  ; 

Let  each  his  meed  of  golden  bliss  enjoy, 

Lest  pleasures  formed  for  ends,  which  they  knew  not, 

Please  now  no  more,  but,  being  aside  thrown, 

Become  instead  great  griefs  which  gods  annoy, 

As  through  all  times  they  roll  with  sorrows  fraught. 

Albert  R.  J.  F.  Hassard 
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Will  I  Forget? 
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-J  _  T  ILL  I  forget? 

Ill  You  ask  me  in  the  twilight 

|  S  Of  this  sad  day  of  tears  and  vain  regret, 

And  you  I’ll  answer  thus  whene’er  you  ask  me 
With  these  same  wistful  words, 

Will  I  forget  ? 


\ 


Will  I  forget  ? 

Will  I  forget? 

When  hope  is  strong  within  me 
Will  years  still  leave  your  thought  unanswered  yet  ? 

When  others  love  and  others  have  forgotten 
I,  who  no  longer  grieve, 

Will  I  forget  ? 

Will  I  forget  ? 

Yet  when  you  see  me  passing 
With  smiling  lips  or  eyes  with  glad  tears  wet, 

Weep  in  your  heart  stdled  from  its  faint  repentance, 
E'en  so  be  not  too  sure 
.  That  I  forget. 

Marjory  MacMurchy. 


Winter  Snows 

i 


aCARCE  have  tiny  songsters  trilled 

All  their  praise  of  bud  and  bloom, 
When  their  liquid  notes  are  stilled, 
And,  to  shroud  them  in  the  tomb, 
Comes,  from  gloomy  heights,  the  snow — 
Silently — a  spotless  flow  ! 


'fender  breezes  scarce  have  told 
All  their  love  in  Flora’s  ear, 

When  their  ardors  chill,  and  cold — 
Cold  the  breath  of  Winter  drear, 
Fades  the  sun  and  falls  the  snow — 
Silently — a  spotless  flow  ! 

Dulcet  echoes  of  the  past 
Seem  to  sing  of  yesterday, 

While  the  touch  of  Time  is  fast 
Changing  locks  of  gold  to  gray. 
Summer,  Autumn — then  the  snow — 
Silently — a  spotless  flow  ! 


Life,  that  runs  with  rosy  feet 
All  aglow  in  Summer  bliss, 

Rons  the  magic  Frost  to  meet,  x  > 
And  must  lay  her  hand  in  his. 
Comes,  to  hand  and  cheek,  the  snow — 
Silently — a  spotless  flow  ! 


; 


James  C.  McNally. 
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She — What  do"you  want  ?  , 

Tramp — Rest. 

She— Well,  you  better  call  in  at  the  graveyard  down  on  the  next  lot. 


“  OPENING  ON  A  FULL. 


✓ 
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.  ,  “  0nIy,  !,hink  of  il>  Soosan,  if  we’d  been  born  a  dog  we  might  ha’  bin  some¬ 
body  s  pet  !  ”  _  ‘  ” 


MOTILE 

LO'T.ii 


3R"CLASS 


Clerk — Want  a  return  ticket  ? 

Pat— Phwat  for  wud  I  want  a  return  ticket  when  Pm  here  already? 


He— Now,  if  you  will  give  me  your  hand - 

She — This  is  so  sudden. 


* 


THE  CANADIAN 
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Of  Long- Engagements. 


HEY  say  there  is  no  marrying  in  heaven,  so  if  we 
can  imagine  that  an  engagement  might  occur 
there  we  are  at  liberty  to  lftvent  for  it  an  indefi¬ 
nite  continuance.  There  is  an  exclusiveness 
about  an  engagement  which  somehow  does  not 
consort  with  the  prevalent  notion  of  the  advant¬ 
ages  of  that  place,  but  if  it  could  exist  there  at 
all  it  might  go  on  forever,  and  be  a  pleasure  all 
the  time.  It.  is  not  altogether  so  here  on  the 
earth,  where  clearly  enough  public  sentiment  is 
against  permanency  in  engagements,  and  only 
tolerates  them  as  a  temporary  condition.  Of 
course  the  very  young  like  to  be  engaged.  The  very  young  who  have  healthy 
tastes  like  everything.  They  are  usually  delighted  to  become  engaged,  glad 
to  be  married  if  possible,  and  if  being  married  is  not  immediately  practicable 
they  are  glad  to  keep  on  being  engaged.  If  youth  was  a  continuous  state  the 
chief  objection  to  long  engagements  would  disappear.  The  trouble  is  that 
youth  is'a  skittish  and  fugitive  thing,  here  before  you  fully  realize  it,  and  gone 
before  you  know  it.  It  is  particularly  so  in  girls.  A  man  is  marriageable  up  . 
to  the  time  when  he  loses  his  courage,  and  even  then  his  case  is  not  hopeless, 
for  his  powers  of  evasion  and  resistance  mtly  wane  in  the  same  degree  as  his 
daring,  and  even  when  his  will  has  grown  too  feeble  to  carry  him  through  a 
courtship  he  may  still  be  chosen  and  landed 
by  some  woman  who  knows  her  mind  and 
sees  in  him  the  making  of  a  desirable  hus¬ 
band.  A  bachelor  of  fifty,  with  nothing 
against  him  but  his  age,  will  do  to  marry  at  a 
pinch  or  in  times  of  scarcity,  and  of  course  a 
widower  of  that  age  in  good  standing  may  be 
an  excellent  match.  But  with  a  spinster  of 
fifty  it  is  different.  While  she  may  be  a 
qharming  person,  an  ornament  to  society 
and  an  adorable  companion,  there  is  no 
dfiubt  that  in  ordinary  estimation  she  will  be 
fel\  to  have  passed  the  marrying  age.  There 
wohld  be  no  serious  objection  to  an 
engagement  of  an  indefinite  dura¬ 
tion,  provided  the  parties  to  it  were 
over  fifty  ;  but  for  marrying,  the 
earlier  years  of  life,  especially  of  a 
woman’s  life,  are  better,  and  society 
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earlier  years  of  life,  especially  of  a 


woman's  life,  are  better,  and  society 
has  sounjd  reasons  to  be  jealous  of 
the  expenditure  of  too  many  of  those 
years  in  mere  betrothal. 

There  is  a  sentiment,  too,  that  an  engage¬ 
ment  that  comes  to  nothing,  while  bad  for 
both  th4  parties  to  it,  is  worse  for  the  girl 
than  for  the  man.  It  is  apt  to  happen  that  a 
man  „who  falls  in  love,  falls  in  love,  more  or 
less,  with  womankind,  and  if  he  falls  out  with 
the  specific  object  of  his  adoration,  he  is  apt 
presently  To  make  his  loss  good  in  some 
other  quarter.  But  ordinarily  it  seems  not  to 
happen  so — at  least  not  so  much  so — with 
women.  Girls,  as  a  rule,  don’t  fall  in  love 
with  the  whole  of  mankind,  but  only\vith  a 
single  individual,  and  if  the  individual  turns 
out  to  be  untrue,  or  unsuitable,  or  impossible 
for  any  reason,  and  the  engagement  is  broken, 
the  mishap  in  the  woman’s  case  may  have 
enduring  consequences.  To  be  sure  it  is  not 
so  bad  to  be  engaged  to  an  impossible  man 

and  break  the  engagement  as  it  is  to  be  engaged  to  such  a  person  and  marry 
him,  but  that  is  cold  comfort,  especially  if  the  engagement  has  lasted  a  good 
while,  and  during  its  continuance  has  greatly  modified  the  natural  interest 
which  the  woman  would  have  taken  in  the  rest  of  mankind. 

Heaven  forbid  that  any  hireling  scribe  should  set  himself  to  invent  reasons 
why  young  persons  should  not  fall  in  love.  That  is  what  they  are  there  for. 
That  is  what  the  Creator  intended.  Being  hones  ly  and  heartily  in  love  is, 
perhaps,  the  best  fun  for  the  money  that  life  offers.  No  one  but  parents  and 
guardians  and  misanthropes  and  prudes  and  pelicans  object  to  it.  And  shall 
not  young  persons  who  fall  in  love  become  engaged?  Not  necessarily.  If  they 
can  see  their  way  to  getting  married  some  time,  let  them  become  engaged  and 
announce  it,  but  if  not,  they  had  better  .just  keep  on  loving  one  another 
informally.  That  is  a  good  thing  in  itself.  It  warms  the  heart,  keeps  one  thin 
and  comfortable,  and  helps  support  the  post-office:  Judicious  persons  will 
probably  agree,  however,  that  when  the  current  of  affection  proves  steady,  and 
a  formal  engagement  is  desired,  it  is  justifiable  on  remoter  prospects  where 
the  associates  are  bTh  young  than  when  they  are  older.  A  girl  of  twenty  who 
entangles  herself  in  an  engagement  which  promises  to  last  five  years  is  much 
less  open  to  criticism  than  if  she  were  ten  years  older.  The  man  may 
deteriorate  on  her  hands  in  five  years — there  is  that  risk  certainly — but  if  he 
means  well,  and  she  is  married  at  twenty-five,  what  is  there  to  complain  of? 

The  extreme  impatience  with  long  engagements  that  one  finds  in  certain 
persons  seems  to  indicate  an  exaggerated  distrust  in  human  nature.  There 


Thu- 
deat 
is  ah 
the  ] 
“  oui 
barb 
depu 
man 


grea 
neve 
coax 
“  I  ft 
got  c 


/ 


M  on 
Siam 

Keet 


A.D1  AN  ANNUAL. 


f  we 
ccur 
iefi- 
less 
not 
ant- 
e  at 
i  all 
the 
it  is 
)nly 
Of 
Ithy 
flad 
ible 
the 
:hat 
one 
:  up 
ess, 
his 
h  a 


j  # 

are  folks,  like  my  good  Aunt  Jane,  who  seem  to  keep  in  a  state  of  chronic 
uneasiness  about  lovers  until  she  has  been  to  church  vyith  them  and  seen  them 
stand  up  before  the  priest.  There  is  no  satisfying  Aunt  Jane  by  anything  less 
than  a  wedding.  If  she  suspects  that  lovers  have  a  private  understanding 
and  are  deferring  their  engagement  until  they  get  ready  to  announce  it,  she  is 
always  for  poulticing  the  situation  and  bringing  it  promptly  to  a  head.  She 
is  sure,  in  such  a  case,  tKat  the  man  has  no  real  intentions  ,  that  it  is  a  mere 
pastime  with  him,  and  that  presently  he  will  make  his  bow  and  pass  out  and 
on,  leaving  more  or  less  blight  behind  him.  If  an  engagement  is  announced 
and  promises  to  be  of  liberal  continuance,  she  likes  that  scarcely  any  better. 
In  that  case  she  expects  the  man  to  give  his  whole  attention  to  getting  married 
lust  as  soon  as  possible.  She  expects  him  to  rise  early,  work  hard,  and  live 
frugally.  He  is  not  to  spend  his  money  on  clubs  or  flowers  or  dinners  or  fine 
raiment  or  pleasures  of  any  sort,  but  to  hoard  it.  She  has  no  patience  at  alf 
with  grown-up  men  who  monopolize  idly  the  attention  of  girls  who  ought  to 
be  pairing  off  and  settling  down.  When  an  exclusive  intimacy  between 
marriageable  persons  becomes  conspicuously  chronic,  and  makes  no  claim  to 
be  anything  more  than  a  mere  platonic  friendship,  it  gets  no  standing  at  all  in 
Aunt  Jane’s  estimation.  She  is  down  on  all  that. 

Still,  folks  seem  to  regulate  their  entanglements  without  much  regard  for 
Aunt  Jane’s  feelings  about  them.  Uncle  Thomas  has  averred  that  the  long 
engagement  between  young  Tadpole  and  Herminia  Scrapple  was  a  serious 
expense  to  him,  because  of  the  extra  ice  he  had  to  take  in  during  those  years 
on  Aunt  Jane’s  account..  Yet  Herminia  and  Tadpole  finally  paired  off,  and 

Aunt  Jane  cooled  down  and  went  to  the 
wedding,  and  they  are  now  living  in  a 
Harlem  flat— and  happily,  so  far  as  any 
one  knows.  I  know  of  other  similar 
cases  ;  and  Aunt  Jane  knows  of  other 
dissimilar  cases,  and  if  you  could  hear 
her  state  them,  you  would  probably  be 
of  her  opinion  on  this  subject.  But, 
after  all,  what  good  does  her  opinion  and 
her  impatience  do  her,  and  what  good 
would  they  do  you?  Grown-up  folks  in 
this  country  are  very  apt  to  do  as  they 
please,  both  about  getting  married 
and  getting  engaged.  The  young 
may  in  some  cases  be  steered  or 
restrained  to  their  profit,  provided 
•  one  is  well  placed  to  do  it  ;  but  to 
meddle  to  advantage  in  th  ;  affairs 
of  the  heart  caljs  for  a  great  deal 
more  saeacitv  than  is  usually  avail- 


of  the  heart  calls  for  a  gr£at  deal 
more  sagacity  than  is  usual iy  avail¬ 
able  for  that  use,  and,  in  the  long 
run,  folks  who  manage  for  them7 
selves  seem  to  prosper  at  .least  as 
well  as  folks  whose  plans  are  made 
~  for  them.  E.  S.  Martin. 


James  Fussell  Lowell  used  to  tell  the  story  that  one  o^ 
the  gentlemen  he  met  in  Chicago  had  a  great  deal  to  say 
of  his  travels  in  Europe.  Lowell  remarked  that  Georges 
Sand  was  one  of  his  favorite  authors.  This  reference 
to  the  great  Frenchwoman  called  forth  a  charactei  istic 
rejoinder.  “  Oh,  yes  !  ”  exclaimed  the  representative  of 
Chicago  culture,  “  I  have  had  many  a  happy  hour  with 
Sand.”  “You  knew  Georges  Sand,  then?”  asked  Lowell, 

with  an  expression  of  surprise.  “  Knew 
Viim?  Well,  I  should  rather  say  I  did,” 
cried  the  Chicago  man,  and  then  he 
added,  as  a  clincher  :  “  I  roomed  with 
him  in  Paris.” 
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Sir  M.  E.  Grant-Duffs  D;ary  contains  many  entries  about  literary  folk. 
Thus  there  is  recorded  the  saying  of  Sir  F.  Doyle,  when  Lord  Houghton's 
death  was  rumored,  that  “his  exit  is  the  result  of  too  many  entrees.”  There 
is  also  a  story  ■of  the  Dean  of  Wells  having  to  propose  the  health  of  Freeman 
the  historian,  whom  he  hated,  and  coming  off  with  flying  colors  by  toasting 
“  our  distinguished  guest  who  has  produced  with  such  "marvelous  fidelity  the 
barbarous  manners  of  our  ancestors.”  A  definition  which  Gladstone  gave  of  a 
deputation  is  also  given  in  the  Diary.  It  is  :  “A  noun  of  numbers  signifying 
many  but  not  signifying  much.” 

v 

Mr.  Tollemache  tells  in  the  Spectator  of  a  little  girl  who  once  went  in 
great  distress  to  her  mother,  saying  that  she  had  committed  a  sin  which  could 
never  be  forgiven,  and  which  was  too  bad  to  be  repeated.  By  dint  of  a  little 
coaxing  she  was  induced  to  make  a  full  confession,  which  was  in  this  wise  : 
“  I  felt  so  sorry  for  poor  Satan,  and  wanted  to  give  him  a  little  comfort.  So  I 
got  a  glass  of  cold  water,  and  poured  it  dowh  a  little  hole  in  the  kitchen  floor.” 


When  Lawson  Tait,  the  English  surgeon,  and  his  wife  were  driving  through 
Montreal  one  hot  summer  morning,  Mrs.  Tait,  observing  large  blocks  of  ice 
s landing  opposite  each  door,  remarked  :  “  See  what  a  novel  plan  they  have  of 
Keeping  the  air  nice  and  cool  hy  exposing  small  icebergs  opposite  each  door.’’ 
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Of  Long  Engagements. 

HEY  say  there  is  no  marrying  in  heaven,  so  if  we 
can  imagine  that  an  engagement  might  occur 
there  we  are  at  liberty  to  invent  for  it  an  indefi¬ 
nite  continuance.  ^-There  is  an  exclusiveness 
about  an  engagement  which  somehow  does  not 
consort  with  the  prevalent  notion  of  the  advant¬ 
ages  of  that  place,  but  if  it  could  exist  there  at 
all  it  might  go  on  forever,  and  be  a  pleasure  all 
the  time.  It  is  not  altogether  so  ~here  on  the 
earth,  where  clearly  enough  public  sentiment  is 
against  permanency  in  engagements,  and  only 
tolerates  them  as  a  temporary  condition.  Of 
course  the  very  young  like  to  be  engaged.  The  very  young  who  have  healthy 
tastes  like  everything.  They  are  usually  delighted  to  become  engaged,  glad 
to  be  married  if  possible,  and  if  being  married  is  not  immediately  practicable 
they. are  glad  to  keep  on  being  engaged.  If  youth  was  a  continuous  state  the 
chief  objection  to  long  engagements  would  disappear.  The  trouble  is  that 
youth  is  a  skittish  and  fugitive  thing,  here  before  you  fully  realize  it,  and  gone 
before  you  know  it.  It  is  particularly  so  in  girls.  A  man  is  marriageable  up 
to  the  time  when  he  loses  his  courage,  and  even  then  his  case  is  not  hopeless, 
for  his  powers  of  evasion  and  resistance  m<ly  wane  in  the  same  degree  as  his 
daring,  and  even  when  his  will  has  grown  too  feeble  to  carry  him  through  a 
courtship  he  may  still  be  chosen  and  landed 
by  some  woman  who  knows  her  mind  and 
sees  in  him  the  making  of  a  desirable  hus¬ 
band.  A  bachelor  of  fifty,  with  nothing 
against  him  but  his  age,  will  do  to  marry  at  a 
pinch  or  in  times  of  scarcity,  and  of  course  a 
widower  of  that  age  in  good  standing  may  be 
an  excellent  match.  But  with  a  spinster  of 
fifty  it  is  different.  While  she  may  be  a 
charming  person,  an  ornament  to  society 
and  an  adorable  companion,  there  is  no 
doubt  that  in  ordinary  estimation  she  will  be 
felt  to  have  passed  the  marrying  age.  There 
would  be  no  serious  objection  to  an 
engagement  of  an  indefinite  dura¬ 
tion,  provided  the  parties  to  it  were 
over  fifty  ;  but  for  marrying,  the 
earlier  years  of  life,  especially  of  a 
woman’s  life,  are  better,  and  society 
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woman’s  life,  are  better,  and  society 
has  sound  reas:msMo  be  jealous  of 
the  expenditure  of  too  many  of  those 
years  in  mere  betrothal. 

There  is  a  sentiment,  too,  that  an  engage¬ 
ment  that  comes  to  nothing,  while  bad  for 
both  the  parties  to  it,  is  worse  for  the  girl 
than  for  the  man.  It  is  apt  to  happen  that  a 
man  who  falls  in  love,  falls  in  love,  more  or 
less,  with  womankind,  and  if  he  falls  out  with 
the  specific  object  of  his  adoration,  he  is  apt* 
presen Jy  to  make  his  loss  good  in  some 
other  quarter.  But  ordinarily  it  seems  not  to 
happen  so — at  least  not  so  much  so — with 
women.  Girls,  as  a  rule,  don’t  fall  in  love 
with  the  whole  of  mankind,  but  only  with  a 
single  individual,  and  if  the  individual  turns 
out  to  be  untrue,  or  unsuitable,  or  impossible 
for  any  reason,  and  the  engagement  is  broken, 
the  mishap  in  the  woman’s  case  may  have 
enduring  consequences.  To  be  sure  it  is  not 
so.  bad  to  be  engaged  to  an  impossible  man 

and  break  the  engagement  as  it  is  to  be  engaged  to  such  a  person  and  marry 
him,  but  that  is  cold  comfort,  especially  if  the  engagement  has  lasted  a  good 
while,  and  during  its  continuance  has  greatly  modified  the  natural  interest 
which  the  woman  would  have  taken  in  the  rest  of  mankind. 

Heaven  forbid  that  any  hireling  scribe  should  set  himself  to  invent  reasons 
why  young  persons  should  not  fall  in  love.  That  is  what  they  ?re  there  for. 
That  is  what  the  Creator  intended.  Being  hones  ly  and  heartily  in  love  is, 
perhaps,  the  best  fun  for  the  money  that  life  offers.  No  one  but  parents  and 
guardians  and  misanthropes  and  prudes  and  pelicans  object  to  it.  And  shall 
not  young  persons  who  fall  in  love  become  engaged?  Not  necessarily.  If  they 
can  see  their  way  to  getting  married  some  time,  let  them  become  engaged  and 
announce  it,  but  if  not,  they  had  better  just  keep  on  loving  one  another 
informally.  That  is  a  good  thing  in  itself.  It  warms  the  heart,  keeps  one  thin 
and  comfortable,  and  helps  support  the  post-office.  Judicious  persons  will 
probably  agree,  however,  that  when  the  current  of  affection  proves  steady,  and 
a  formal  engagement  is  desired,  it  is  justifiable  on  remoter  prospects  where 
the  associates  are  b.jth  young  than  when  they  are  older.  A  girl  twenty  who 
entangles  herself  in  an  engagement  which  promises  to  last  five  yekrs  is  much 
less  open  to  criticism  than  if  she  were  ten  years  older.  The  man  may 
deteriorate  on  her  hands  in  five  years — there  is  that  risk  certainly^-but  if  he 
means  well,  and  she  is  married  at  twenty-five,  what  is  there  to  complain  of? 

The  extreme  impatience  with  longtengagements  that  one  finds  in  certain 
persons  seems  to  indicate  an  exaggerated  distrust  in  human  nature.  Txhere 
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are  folks,  like  my  good  Aunt  Jane,  who  seenn  to  keep  in  a  state  of  chronic 
uneasiness  about  lovers  until  she  has  been  to  church  with  them  and  seen  them 
stand  up  before  the  priest.  There  is  no  satisfying  Aunt  Jane  by  anything  less 
than  a  wedding.  If  she  suspects  that  lovers  have  a  private  understanding 
and  are  deferring  their  engagement  until  they  get  ready  to  announce  it,  she  is 
always  for  poulticing  the  situation  and  bringing  it  promptly  to  a  head.  She 
is  sure,  in  such  a  case,  that  the  man  has  no  real  intentions  ,  that  it  is  a  mere 
pastime  with  him,  and  that  presently  he  will  make  his  bow  and  pass  out  and 
on,  leaving  more  or  less  blight  behind  him.  If  an  engagement  is  announced 
and  promises  to  be  of  liberal  continuance,  she  likes  that  scarcely  any  better. 
In  that  case  she  expects  the  man  to  give  his  whole  attention  to  getting  married 
lust  as  soon  as  possible.  She  expects  him  to  rise  early,  wcrk  hard,  and  live 
frugally.  He  is  not  to  spend  his  money  on  clubs  or  flowers  or  dinners  or  fine 
raiment  or  .pleasures  of  any  sort,  but  to  hoard  it.  She  has  no  patiencenat  alf 
with  grown-up  men  who  monopolize  idly  the  attention  of  girls  who  ought  to 
be  pairing  off  and  settling  down.  When  an  exclusive  intimacy  between 
marriageable  persons  becomes  conspicuously  chronic,  and  makes  no  claim  to 
be  anything  more  than  a  mere  platonic  friendship,  it  gets  no  standing  at  all  in 
Aunt  Jane’s  estimation.  She  is  down  on  all  that. 

Still,  folks  seem  to  regulate  their  entanglements  without  much  regard  for 
Aunt  Jane’s  feelings  about  them.  Uncle  Thomas  has  averred  that  the  long 
engagement  between  young  Tadpole  and  Herminia  Scrapple  was  a  serious 
expense  to  him,  because  of  the  extra  ice  he  had  to  take  in  during  those  years 
on  Aunt  Jane’s  account.  Yet  Herminia  and  Tadpole  finally  paired  off",  and 

Aunt  Jane  cooled  down  and  went  to  the 
wedding,  and  they  are  now  living  in  a 
Harlem  flat — and  happily,  so  far  as  any 
one  knows.  1  know  of  other  similar 
cases  ;  and  Aunt  Jane  knows  of  other 
dissimilar  cases,  and  if  you  could  hear 
her  state  them,  you  would  probably  be 
of  her  opinion  on  this  subject.  But, 
after  all,  what  good  does  her  opinion  and 
her  impatience  do  her,  and  what  good 
would  they  do  you?  Grown-up  folks  in 
this  country  are  very  apt  to  do  as  they 
please,  both  about  getting  married 
and  getting  engaged.  The  young 
may  in  some  cases  be  steered  or 
restrained  to  their  profit,  provided 
•  one  is  well  placed  to  do  it  ;  but  to 
meddle  to  advantage  in  th  ;  affairs 
of  the  heart  calls  for  a  great  deal 
more  sagacity  than  is  usually  avail- 


o. 


of  the  heart  calls  for  a  great  deal 
more  sagacity  than  is  usually  avail¬ 
able  for  that  use,  and,  in  the  long 
run,  folks  who  manage  for  them¬ 
selves  seem  to  prosper  at  least  as 
well  as  folks  whose  plans  are  made 
~  for  them.  E.  S.  Martin. 


James  Fussell  Lowell  used  to  tell  the  story  that  one  ot 
•  the  gentlemen  he  met  in  Chicago  had  a  great  deal  to  say 
of  his  travels  in  Europe.  Lowell  remarked  that  Georges 
Sand  was  one  of  his  favorite  authors.  This  reference 
to  the  great  Frenchwoman  called  forth  a  charactei  istic 
rejoinder.  “Oh,  yes!”  exclaimed  the  representative  of 
Chicago  culture,  “  I  have  had  many  a  happy  hour  with 
Sand.”  “You  knew  Georges  Sand,  then?”  asked  Lowell, 

with  an  expression  of  surprise.  “  Knew 
him?  Well,  I  should  rather  say  I  did,” 
cried  the  Chicago  man,  and  then  he 
added,  as  a  clincher  :  “  I  roomed  with 
him  in  Paris.” 
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Sir  M.  E.  Grant-Duff’s  D’ary  contains  many  entries  about  literary  folk. 
Thus  there  is  recorded  the  saying  of  Sir  F.  Doyle,  when  Lord  Houghton's 
death  was  rumored,  that  “his  exit  is  the  result  of  too  many  entrees.”  There 
is  also  a  story  of  the  Dean  of  Wells  having  to  propose  the  health  of  Freeman 
the  historian,  whom  he  hated,  and  coming  off  with  flying  colors  by  toasting 
“  our  distinguished  guest  who  has  produced  with  such  “marvelous  fidelity  the 
barbarous  manners  of  our  ancestors.”  A  definition  which  Gladstone  gave  of  a 
deputation  is  also  given  in  the  Diary.  It  is  :  “A  noun  of  numbers  signifying 
many  but  not  signifying  much.” 


Mi;.  Tollemache  tells  in  the  Spectator  of  a  little  girl  who  once  went  in 
great  distress  to  her  mother,  saying  that  she  had  committed  a  sin  which  could 
never  be  forgiven,  and  which  was  too  bad  to  be  repeated.  By  dint  of  a  little 
coaxing  she  was  induced  to  make  a  full  confession,  which  was  in  this  wise  : 
“  I  felt  so  sorry  for  poor  Satan,  and  wanted  to  give  him  a  little  comfort.  So  I 
got  a  glass  of  cold  water,  and  poured  it  down  a  little  hole  in  the  kitchen  floor.” 


When  Lawson  Tait,  the  English  surgeon,  and  his  wife  were  driving  through 
Montreal  one  hot  summer  morning,  Mrs.  Tait,  observing  large  blocks  of  ice 
standing  opposite  each  door,  remarked  :  “See  what  a  novel  plan  they  have  of 
feeping  the  air  nice  and  cool  hy  exposing  small  icebergs  opposite  each  door.’’ 
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THE  CANADIAN 


GOLD  IN  CANADA. 

That  Canada  is  coming  rapidly  to  the  front  in  the  production  of  gold  is 
well  known,  but  it  may  prove  interesting  to  give  some  of  the  facts  that 
illustrate  this.  The  production  from  1891  to  1897,  inclusive,  was  as  follows  : 


1891 . 

1894 . 

, .  $1,128,688 

1892 . 

1895 . 

1,911,676 

1893 . 

1896..  v..... 

2,780,086 

1897 .  $6,027,016 

During  this  seven  years’  period  the  production  of  gold  in  Ontario 
increased  from  $2,000  in  1891  to  $189,294  in  1897  ;  North-West  Territories, 
including  the  Yukon,  increased  from  $45,500  to  $2,550,000 ;  British  Columbia 
from  $429,811  to  $2,724,657.  These  have  been  the  marked  increases.  The 
gold  production  of  Nova  Scotia  increased  from  $451,503  to  $562,165,  while 
Quebec  fell  off  from  $1,800  to  $900.  From  1862  to  1897  Canada  has  had  a 
gold  out-put  of  $73,264,820.  When  the  accurate  Government  returns  are  in, 
showing  the  out-put  for  1898  and  1899,  it  will  be  found  that  a  tremendous 
advance  has  been  made.  The  Yukon  country  is  a  new  gold  field  j  British 
Columbia  js  producing  gold  in  greater  quantities  than  she  did  in  the  great 
boom  back)n  the  ’sixties ;  Ontario  is  doubling  her  out-put,  and  more,  each  year. 

Here  are  some  interesting  figures  for  the  year  1896  showing  which  nations 
possess  the  world’s  gold  mines  : 

fJOLD  MINED,  IN  1 896. 

British  Empire . '. .  $100,737,786 

All  other  countries . 102,188,100 

Included  in  the  others  countries  is  the  United  States,  which  produced 
$53,088,000,  so  that  we  may  look  at  it  this  way  : 

Anglo-Saxon  Nations. . . $153,825,786 

All  other  nations . 49,100,100 


mai 


NATIONAL  DEBTS  PER  CAPITAL 


t  / 

Here  is  a  table  showing  some  countries  that  have  national  debts  that  are 


per  head  of  population  than  Canada’s*: 

was 

Canada  . 

$50  43 

New  Zealand . 

.■.$302  33 

hani 

United  Kingdom. . . . 

78  30 

Austria-Hungary  . . 

. .  74  68 

OCCl 

Natal . t . . . . 

65  48 

Belgium-. . 

..  68  2i 

runs 

Cape  of  Good  Hope. 

73  19 

F  ranee . 

••  157  57 

aligl 

Newfoundland . 

62  96 

Greece . 

• •  73  39 

the 

New  South  Wales.  . . 

217  08 

Italy . 

. .  76  71 

6,00 

Victoria . 

!94  21 

Netherlands . 

. .  92  61 

gall 

South  Australia . 

308  94 

Portugal . 

..  142  19  ? 

that 

Western  Australia.  . . 

166  65 

Spain . 

. .  65  85 

wou 

.  . .  A  ~  * 

South  Australia .  308  94 

Portugal . .  .  . 

142  19 

gam 

that 

Western  Australia. . .  16665 

Spain . 

65  85 

wou 

Queensland .  328  52 

Egypt . f  •  • 

74  7o 

Tasmania*. .  228  01 

Argentine'Republic . . 

96  36 

Uruguay . 

,  .  . . .  $143  70 

beer 

CANADA’S 

SHIPPING. 

blon 

The  statement  is  often  made  that  Canada  stands  near  the  top  among 
nations  in  the  registered  tonnage  of  her  shipping.  While  this  is  true,  it  must 
not  be  forgotten  that  it  is  our  shipping  on  the  lakes  that  counts  up,  while  our 
shipping  on  the  sea-board  is  not  what  it  might  be.  Of  the  vessels  carrying 
trade  to  and  from  Canada  on  the  high  seas  only  about  16  per  cent,  were 
Canadian.  But  when  we  include,  as  we  have  a  perfect  right  to  do,  our  inland 
lake  shipping,  our  position  in  the  registered  tonnage  of  the  principal  nations 
is  fifth,  as  follows  : 


.  TOTAL  VESSELS. 

NUMBER.  TONNAGE. 


Great  Britain . .  20,796  9,020,286 

United  States  . . . . ; .  22,633  4,769,020 

Norway . ' .  '7,192  1,566,5*8 

German  Empire . N  3,592  1,502,044 

Canada . \  6,684  731,754 

Following  Canada  come  France,  Italy,  Russia,  Spain,  Australia,  the 
Netherlands,  etc.  ^ 


POPULATION  TO  THE  SQUARE  MILE  LA  CANADA. 
Prince  Edward  Island. 

Nova  Scotia .  2 

New  Brunswick .  11.4 

Ontario . '. . . .  rr. . .  1 

Canada 


54-  5 

Quebec . 

•  •  6.5 

22.0 

Manitoba . 

TI-4  e 

British  Columbia . 

,  . .  0.3 

10.0 

Provisional  Districts  . , 

ttr 

i-5 


INSANE. 

The  number  of  insane  in  Canada  in  1891  as  obtained  by  the  census  was 
1 3»35 5,  which  7,162  were  males  and  6,193  females. 

In  every  10,000  males  there  were  29'i  insane,  and  in  every  10,000  females 
there  were  26T  insane. 

The  insane,  classified  according  to  civil  condition,  were  :  singl®  o  co6  • 
married,  2,815  ;  w'idowed,  721  ;  unknown,  313. 

Of  the  single,  5,441  were  males  and  4,065  females  ;  of  the  married  males 
were  1,239  and  females  1,576;  of  the  w.dowed,  218  were  wales  and  503 
.emales,  and  of  the  unknown,  206  were  males  and  107  females. 
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ADI  AN  ANNUAL. 

.  ,  -  •  ‘  *  ■  ,  .  i»  .  ■  . 

THE  CANALS  OF  CANADA. 

Id  is  The  following  statement  gives  the  amount  expended  on  canal  works  and 

that  maintenance  (chargeable  to  capital)  to  3°th  June,  1897  • 


>ws  : 


tario 
ries, 
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The 
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Lachine  Canal . {. . . .  $10,408,025 

Beauhahiois .  1,611,690 

Soulanges  Canal  (under  construction) .  2,639,034 

Williamsburg  Canal . 45696,694 

Cornwall  Canal . .  •  . .  6,392,150 

St.  Lawrence  River  Canals,  surveys,  etc .  1,159,480 

Murray  Canal . ' . .  I,247,47° 

Welland  Canal . . . •  •  •  •  23,771,636 

Sault  Ste.  Marie  Canal .  3j657»574 

Ste.  ^.nne’s  Canal .  1,170,216 

Carillon  and  Grenville  Canal . 4,°3I,697 

Culbute  Cdhal . 3795494 

Rideau  Canal  (including  Perth  Branch). . .  4,57!,  *72 

Trent  Canal . 2,025,356 

St.  Ours  Lock . . . . .' .  12^538 

Chambly  Canal .  637,207 

St.  Peter’s  Canal . *. . .  .  .  648,756 

Lake  St.  Louis .  .  1 275963 


Total 


$69,297,152 


In  addition  to  the  above  there  have  been  expended  from  income  : 


iced  Renewals .  .  2,453,498 

Repairs . .  5,282,173 

Staff  and  maintenance .  6,764,673 


Making  the  total  expenditure.  .  •  . ,  ^83,797,496 

;  / 


LARGEST  CEMETERY  /A  THE  WORLD. 

At  Rookwood,  Australia,  there  is  a  cemetery  comprising  1,400  acres.  It 
was  originally  2,000  acpes,  but  was  reduced,  owing  to  6oo  acres  of  it  being 
handed  over  to  a  large  benevolent  asylum.  About  200  acres  are  already 
occupied  with  the  bodies  of  100,000  persons  of  all  nationalities.  A  railway 
runs  through  the  cemetery,  having  two  mortuary  stations,  at  which  the  friends 
alight  and  follow  the  remains  to  their  last  resting-place.  The  greatest  city  of 
the  dead  in  the  world  is  at  Rome,  viz ,  the  Catacombs,  in  which  no  fewer  than 
6,000,000  human  beings  have  been  buried.  These  Catacombs  are  underground 
galleries,  which  extend  for  miles  in  all  directions,  and  it  has  been  calculated 
that  if  the  galleries  of  the  largest  could  be  extended  in  a  straight  line,  they 
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that  if  the  galleries  of  the  largest  could  be  extended  in  a  straight  liner  they 
would  reach  more  than  200  miles. 


HIRSUTE  STATISTICS. 

Blonde  hair  is  finer  than  that  of  any  other  color.  By  actual  count  it  has 
been  ascertained  that  400  hairs  to  the  square  inch  grow  upon  the  head  of  a 
blonde  beauty.  The  brown  comes  next  with  350,  then  come  the  black  with 
325,  and  the  red  with  250  or  260.  After  counting  the  hairs  growing  on  an  inch 
square  it  has  been  estimated  that  on  the  head  of  a  blonde  there  will  be  about 
149,000  hairs,  while  a  brown  suit  of  tresses  will  have  109,000,  a  black  102,000 
and  a  red  90,000. 


WHAT  A  HORSE  CAN  DO. 

A  horse  will  travel  400  yards  in  four  and  one-half  minutes  at  a  walk, 
400  yards  in  two  minutes  at  a  trot,  400  yards  in  one  minute  at  a  gall#p.  The 
usual  work  of  a  horse  is  taken  at  22,500  pounds  raised  one  foot  per  minute  for 
eight  hours  per  day.  A  horse  will  carry  250  pounds  twenty-five  miles  per  day 
of  eight  hours.  An  average  draught  horse  will  draw  1,600  pounds  twenty- 
three  miles  per  day  on  a  level  road,  weight  of  wagon  included.  The  average 
weight  of  a  horse  is  1,000  pounds,  and  his  strength  is  equivalent  to  that  of 
five  men. 


3*' 

THE  COALFIELDS  OF  THE  WORLD. 


It  appears  from  the  estimates  ot  the  most  reliable  authorities  that  the 
coalfields  of  the  world  cover  an  area  of  about  a  million  and  a  qmb-ter  square 
miles.  The  United  States,  China,  Australia,  and  India  are  the  countries  in 
which  the  area  of  coalfields  is  greatest,  but  the  output  of  the  United  Kingdom 
is  far  larger  than  that  of  any  other  country  On  an  average  every  inhabitant 
of  Great  Britain  uses  74  cwt.  of  coal  annually,  and  in  this  respect  leads  the 
world.  The  Belgians  come  next  with  an  average  annual  consumption  of 
44  cwt.  per  inhabitant. 
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TO  PREVENT  TIRING  THE  EYES. 

\ 

People  who  complain  that  their  eyes  get  tired  while  engaged  in  some  close 
pursuit,  such  as  writing  or  sewing,  might  try  the  ingenious  invention  of  a 
ournalist,  and  placed  on  the  market  by  a  Glasgow  company.  Finding  that 
his  eyes  became  so  tired  that  he  could  write  only  with  great  difficulty,  he  hit 
upon  the  plan  of  having  some  strips  of  colored  papers  pasted  on  his  desk  close 
to  the  inkstand,  so  that  every  time  he  wanted  a  dip  of  ink  his  eyes  fell  upon 
these  colored  strips.  The  result  was  surprising,  and  the  irtventor  claims  that, 
by  this  simple  device  he  not  only  avoided  the  use  of  glasses,  but  also  improved 
his  sight. 


P.D.CORSETS 


liiliiiil  fcJlJI  illlllLiJI  1. 


P.  D.  No.  170. 


The  celebrated  P.  D.  Corsets  have  again  been  awarded 


J 


THE  HIGHEST  PRIZE 

AT 

I 

The  Paris  Exhibition,  1900 

This  proves  again  that  the  style,  finish  and  lasting  qualities  of  this^ 
renowned  corset  are  superior  to  any  other.  \ 

To  be  obtained  from  any  reliable  retailer. 


FREE 


FREE 


FREE 
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We  will  send  FREE  one  beautiful  thermometer  to  each  of  the  first  Five  hundred  customers, 
who  send  us  One  Dollar  in  cash  for  our  BIG  $'  collection  or  who  order  not  less  than  One  Dollar’s  worth 
of  goods  from  our  catalogue.  . 

Do  not  fail  to  send  QUICK.  You  cannot  afford  to  nHss  this  chance.  Just  think  of  it. 

Our  “  Reliable  ”  Collection  of  Vegetable  and  Flower  Seeds. 


29  Grand  Varieties  of  Vegetable  seeds.  6  packages  of  Flower  seeds,  y2  pint  Sweet  Corn, 
y2  pint  Wax  Beans,  y2  pint  Garden  Peas.  . 

$2.00— Worth  Vegetable  and  Flowefc.Seeds-for  $1.00. 


Pkt.  Beet  Turnip. 

“  Cabbage,  Express,  early 
“  “  Brunswick  S.  Stem 

“  Carrot,  Long  Red  Coreless 
Cauliflower,  Extra  Early  Paris 
“  Cucumber,  Pearce’s  Imp.  Long  Green 
“  “  Pickling 

“  Celery,  Giant  Golden  Heart 
“  Lettuce,  Imp.  Hanson 
“  Musk  Melon,  mixed  varieties 
“  Water  Meloh,  mixed  varieties 


i  Pkt.  Radish,  Long  Scarlet 
i  “  Salsify  or  Vegetable  Oyster 
i  “  Spinach,  Giant  Thick-leaved 
i  “  Squash,  Essex  Hybrid 
i  “  “  Mixed  Summer  varieties 

i  “  Tomato,  Pearce's  Paramount 
i  “  Turnip,  Red  Top  Globe 
i  “  each  Summer  Savory,  Sage,  Thyme 
l/2  Pint  Corn,  Mammoth  White  Cory  Sweet 
y,  “  Beans,  Kenny’s  Rustless 
y2  “  Peas,  Premium  Gem. 


Vine  Peach 

Onion,  Yellow  Globe  Danvers 
“  Large  Red  Wethersfield 
Parsnip,  Imp.  Hollow  Crowned 
Pepper,  mixed  varieties 
Pumpkin,  Calhoun 
Parsley,  Taber's  Exquisite 


FLOWER  SEEDS 

Pkt.  Balsam.  Best  Double  Mixed 
“  Aster,  all  varieties 
“  Mienonette,  Large  Flowering 
“  Stock,  Dwarf  German  Ten- Week  mixed 
“  Phlox,  Grandiflora,  mixed 
“  Nest-Egg  Gourds 

pkts  Flower  Seeds,  */2  pt.  Sweet  Corn,  %  pt. 


Radish,  Scarlet  Turnip 

Above  collection  contains  29  pkts.  Vegetable  Seeds, 

Wa  Beans,  l/2  pt.  Garden  Peas  ;  sent  to  any  address,  post-paid.  .  ,  .  ..  ,v,_f 

To  get  Thermometer  free  yoti  must  send  us  not  less  than  One  Dollar  in  cash  for  any  line  of  goods  that 
we  sell.  Mention  this  paper  and  are  one  of  the  first  five  hundred  who  comply  with  these  condmons 

Our  Beautiful  Illustrated  catalogue  mailed  H  KE  YSirnTJ  AM  wc^TRis"  TsTeefscenfed  irge 

in  your  locality  and  we  will  send  you  a  package  of  NICOTIANa  SYLVESTRIS,  a  sweet-scented  large 

foliage  tropical-grown-  plant.  _ 

DARCH  &  HUNTER,  -  -  LONDON,  ONT. 


FREE 


-  FOR  YULETIDE  PRESENTS  - 


JAEGER 


Comfort  Necessaries 

Every  garment  in  underwear  tor  Gen¬ 
tlemen,  Ladies  and  Children. 


Fleece  Dressing  Gowns  and  Jackets 
Smoking  Jackets 
Camelhair  Blankets 
Steamer  Rugs 

Bath  Rubber  Straps  and  Gloves 
Golf  Hose  and  Sweaters 
Belts  for  Warmth  and  Support 
Fleece  Slippers 

Express  charges  paid  ir>  Ontario.  Send 
for  Price  List. 


JAEGER’’  DEPOT 

85  King  St.  West,  Toronto. 

» 


THE  CLARENCE 


THE  NEWNHAM 


When  you  are  in  need  of  a 

Cover 


Remember  we  carry  the 


FREE 


tomers, 
i  worth 


Remember  we  carry  the 

Largest  and  Host  Attractive 

Line  of  Covers  in  America 

We  make  a  Specialty  of  this  Line.  If  you  haven't  got 

our  Sample  Books  write  to 


Wholesale  Stationers  and  Paper  Dealers 


TORONTO 
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MESSRS.  A  UTHORS  &  COX : 

Gentlemen,— For  the  past  seven  years  I  have  worn  one  of  your  Trusses. 
I  have  found  it  in  every  way  most  satisfactory,  comfortable,  and  a  complete 
protection.  An  American  surgeon  who  recently  examine^ftt  said  to  me  that 
he  thought  it  one  of  the  most  perfect  trusses  he  had  ever  seen.  C.  R.  B. 

AUTHORS  &  COX 

4,  Truss  Manufacturers 

135  Church  Street  -  )  - 


Toronto 


4  . 
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FREE 


This  beautiful  little  ladies’  solid  gold  pla'.ed  chatelaine 
charm  watch  for  distributing  a  few  books  free  amor.  ' 
your  friends  and  selling  only  eight  boxes  of  Madame 
Allen’s  Beauty  Soap,  at  twenty-five  cents  each.  This 
soap  is  a  positive  cure  for  chapped  hands,  salt  rheum, 
and  is  unequaled  for  babies  and  alk  who  have.sensitive 
and  delicate  skins. 

We  pay  express  charges  on  soap  and  books.  The 
3,000  young  ladies  who  delivered  the  last  lot  of  books 
will  be  welcome  to  do  so  this  time. 

\ 


Sf.  John  Soap  &  Desk  Go. 

'  102  ST,  LAWRENCE  STREET,.  MONTREAL 


RUPTURF 


-Our  TRUSS  holds  as  if  “YOU 
HAD  YOUR  FINGERS  THERE.” 
Don’t  worry  along  with  ^n  old  fash¬ 
ioned  obsolete  truss,  when  you  can 
get  one  from  us  that  will  give  you 
Perfect  comfort  and  safety.  We  do 
not  simply  sell  you  a  truss,  but  a  GUARANTEED  FIT.  This  means  to  you 
COMFORT,  SECURITY  and  a  means  of  RADICAL  CURE.  Delays  are 
andgerous,  attend  to  it  now. 


EXTRACTS  FROM  TESTIMONIALS. 


“  I  had  the  misfortune  to  receive  a  kick  from  a  prisoner  30  years  ago,  which  ruptured  me.  F  used 
various  trusses, .but  found  none  to  suit  me  until  I  got  yours. 

“  REUHEN  SHAW,  Police  Officer,  228  Maynard  street,  Halifax. " 

/ 

11  Your  system  of  treatment  has  cured  me  entirely  of  rupture.  The  truss  was  most  comrortable 
from  the  start.  I  he  results  obtained  surprised  everybody.  I  am  engaged  at  v.ery  laborious  work,  but 
have  not  the  slightest  sign  of  trouble. 

“GEORGE  PETTITT,  52  Hackney  street,  Toronto.” 

Hundreds  of  similar  testimonials  on  file.  Call  in  and  see  them,  or  send 
for  copies.  Our  booklet  free. 

Dorenwend  Truss  Co., 

^  * 


03  Yonire  St..  Toronto.  Next  to  Shea’s. 
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Farmers  in  Canada  =“ 


Can  have  their  wild  mustard  killed  without  damage  to  the  crops.  Can  spray  their  fruit  trees 
and  row  crops,  can  paint  their  harrs,  fences,  and  whitewash  the  stables  and  pens,  can  increase 
the  production  of  milk  from  their  stock  by  the  use  of  the  SPRA.VIOTOR. 

86-paged  Copyrighted  Treatise  free.  We  pay  the  postage. 


aine 


.  .  .  JUDGES*  AWARD... 


J  -  —  ■  vr  ■  v  «>  • 

86-paged  Copyrighted  Treatise  free.  We  pay  the  postage. 

. . Judges*  award... 


This  is  to  certify  that  at  the  contest  of  Sprayinp  Apparatus ,  held  at  Grimsby, 
under  the  auspices  of  the  Board  of  Control  of  the  Fruit  Experimental  Stations  of 

Ontario,  in-which  there  were  eleven  Contestants,  ^ _ 

the  Spramotor,  made  by  the  Spramotor  Co.  of  —y/ — -f  (j/t 

London,  Oat.,  was  awarded  First  Pla~e. 

Judges. 


MMrt  MILU.  M  « .  LL  D. 

PMSiOiWT 


K  L  MUTT.  IIA. 

^WU«KI 


OUIL»H,  Am.  .  24th  J  1 899 


HORTICULTURAL  DEPARTMENT. 

.  Ontario,  Agricultural  Collar*. 

The  Spramotor  Co. , 

London,  Ont. 

Dear  Slr»,- 

I  can  with  pleasure  say  a  good  word  In  hehalf  of  your 
Spramotor  outfits.  I  have  noted  with  Interest  the  litpcow anents 
•  made  in  them  from  time  to  time,  and  I  think  you  deserve  credit  for 

the  enterprise  you^iiave  shown  in  making  them  strictly  first  class. 

We  are  using  both  your  large  and  small  sized  outfits,  and 
they  are  giving  excellent  satisfaction.  Your  latest  improvements  J 
the  Sprajbotor  Jr.'s  No.  1  A  2,  are  all  that  could  be  desired,  and  I 
can  heartily  recommend  then  to  all  who  have  spraying  to  do. 

Yours  truly, 

{  .  y/r -TfiLfu 

1 - 

Ovtr  xoo  medals,  diplomas  and  first  awards  throughout  the  world  where  exhibited. 

SPRAMOTOR  Co.,  48-70  King  Street,  LONDON!  Ont. 

Agents  Wanted. 


Ewing’s 


SELECTED 

FARMand 
GARDEN 


— 


are  thoroughly  reliable 


and  better  cannot  be  found. 

We  mail  free  our 

Illustrated  Seed  Catalogue  for  1901, 

to  all  who  send  us  their  address. 

WILLIAM  EWING  &  QO., 

Seed  Merchants, 

142  McGILL  STREET,  -  -  MONTREAL. 


Sends 


T11E  TAiNAHJAlN 


Sio-nsr  OIF1  THE  C3-OL 

The  Best  Stock  of  Palais  and  Oils,  Glass  and  Tati 

'  N 


A  full  line  of  the 
best  makes  of  Axes 
kept.  The  Acme 
Axe  downs  them  all. 
We  have  the  Lum¬ 
ber  Kin#,  Peerless, 
Keen  Cutter,  Pine 
Tree  and  Ohio 
Gleaner,  all  of  which 
we  can  recommend. 


SAWS  OF  THE  131 


which  we  guarantee.  These  are  some  of  the.  kind: 
SILVER  STAR,  PINE  CONE,  FORES! 
DISSTON'S  IMPROVED  CHAMPION  ai 


THEY  SAVE  BABIES  LIVES 

Mr.  McBride,  Manager  Haines  &  Lockett’s  Shoe  Store,  says  :  “  Three  .doctors  st 
AVe  have  hundreds  such  references.  25  cents  per  packa-e  ;  5  for  $1.00,  post  pai 

DOUGLAS  &  COMPANY,  Napanee,  C 


Get 
Your 
Money  s 
Worth 


* 

V 

'j? 

i'ii 

# 


The  Napanee  Express,  and 
The  Canadian  Annual 


& 


9k 


$1.25 


for  balance 

OF  YEAR  and  1901 


w 

Wo 


|  The  Weekly  Globe  and 


w 
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@  the  picture;, 

I  “Battle  of  Paardeburg” 
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LARGE  SUBJECT. 


When  a  hat  gets  somewhat  rusty 
or  permanently  dusty  and  lops  about 
the  brim  or  gets  the  crown  caved  in, 
why  that’s  a  sign  to  heed  and  shows 
ftt  once  you  need  to  come  our  way 

1 

without  delay  and  buy  one  of  those 
new  nobby  hats,  just  in.  Once  a 
purchaser  of  Clothing,  Shirts,  Col¬ 
lars  or  Ties  from  our  stock,  we  are 
srure  to  have  the  pleasure  of  selling 
you  again. 

J.  L.  BOYES, 

DUNDAS  STREET,  -  NAPANEE. 
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ADI  AN  ANNUAL. 


3  _  OKDX/DZEIISr  AXJGEB 


ad  Patty,  Coal  Oil  (Canadian  and  American  Waterwhite.) 


iE  BEST  MAKES, 

•• 

of  the  kinds  kept  in  stock,  LEADER,  ECLIPSE, 
,  FOREST  BEAUTY,  BEAR’  TOOTH, 
AMPION  and  one  man  Crosscut  Saws. 


Patent  Fence 
Wire  we  put  in 
stock  by  the  carload. 


Headquarters  for 
Carriage  Maker’s 
Supplies. 

Iron  and  Steel 


VES  WHEN  DOCTORS  PAIL. 

ee  doctors  said  our  baby  could  no:  be  cured  ;  Hennequin’s  Tablets  did  cure'.” 

.00,  post  paid.  Goods  guaranteed. 

nee,  Ontario.  Wholesale  Agents  for  Canada 
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JOHN  POLLARD, 


ISSUER  OF- 


•  •  i 

Office  of  the  Napanee  Express, 

DUNDA5  STREET,  =  =  =  NAPANEE. 
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BRASS  CANDLE  STICKS  AND  ANTIQUE  FIREARMS 

PURCHASED. 

J.  J.  MINCHINTON, 

North  Side  Market  Square,  Napanee. 


-DEALER  IN- 


SECOND-HAND  FURNITURE 
CLOTHES,  CURIOS,  ETC. 

Highest  prices  paid  for  second-hand  goods. 

All  goods  sold  at  reasonable  prices  for  cash. 
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The  Hardy  Dir  Goods 


Dress  Goods  of  exclusive  styles 
and  high  quality  will  always  be 
found  on  our  counters. 

Just  now  we  are  showing  special 
values  in  Cheviot  Suitings, 
Broadcloth  Suitings,  =  Golf 
Skirt  Goods,  =  Plaid  Skirt 
Goods,  Plaid  Waist  Goods  and 
a  special  bargain  line  of  Burmah 
Twill  Two-tone  Suitings  at  35c. 
Th  is  is  an  all-wool  line,  and  value 
for  60c. 


8  HIGH-CLASS 

«  — — 

8  DRESS  GOODS! 
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Ladies’  Mad< 
Underwea 

This  is  a  big  Depa 
us.  Night  Gowns,  50c 
Skirts,  50c,  65c,  70c 
Drawers,  25c,  50c,  7 
Corset  Covers,  20c, 
Children’s  Night  R 
and  Drawers — all  size 
Ladies’  Sateen 
$1.50,  $1.75,  $2.00,  % 
Ladies’  Dress  Sk 
§2.00  §2.50  $3.00,  i 
and  $5.00— all  sizes, 
ials,  best  of  linings,  an 
guaranteed. 


The  Hardy  Dry  Goods  Co 


THE  flOWAT  &  CO.’S  STAND. 
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The  20th  century  is  ju«t  to  dawn.  The 
century  that  is  about  to  end  has  been  no 
common  century,  and  the  reaper,  steamboat 
and  railroad  are  witnesses  of  the  greater 
progress  which  has  been  accomplished  in 
the  sciences.  ^  4  . 

The  reaper  not  only  lessened  human  toil 
but  increased  the  value  of  every  tillable 
acre.  It  led  in  the  grand  march  of  pijogress. 
We  can  earnestly  look  forward  to  a  century 
of  great  possibilities,  and  of  great  enter¬ 
prises.  The  great  business  of  farming  will, 
as  in  the  past,  profit  substantially. 

We  take  this  opportunity  at  this  season  to 
wish  you  all  success  and  enjoyment  of  the 
fruits  of  your  labors  and  a  continued  share 
in  the^general  prosperity. 

Trusting  you  may  have  a.  “  Merry  Xmas  ” 
aud  a  Happy  New  Year,  we  remain 


Yours  very  truly, 

JOHN  HERRING  &  SONS,  I 

MAKERS  OF  FARM  IMPLEMENTS.  ♦ 


^DIAJN  ANNUAL. 


$  Co.,  M? 
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i*  Made=up 

wear. 


g  Department  with 
wns,  50c,  75c,  $1.00. 
65c,  70& 

;c,  50c,  70c. 

2rs,  20c,  35c. 

Night  Robes,  Skirts 
-all  sizes. 

ateen  Underskirts, 
§2. 00,  $2.25. 
ress  Skirts,  Si. 75, 
$>3-oo,  §3.50,  $4.00, 
1  sizes.  New  mater- 
lings,  and  perfedt  fit 


WE  HAVE  A  LARGE  STOCK  OF 


LADIES’  READY-HADE 


'V 


JACKETS ! 

LADIES’  AND  CHILDREN’S 

Knitted  Underwear  Corsets, 
Kid  Gloves  and  Hosiery 

We  invite  you  to  visit  our  store 
whenever  you  wish.  Price,  exam¬ 
ine,  compare.  No  one  urged  to 
buy.  Everything  marked  in  plain 
figures.  One  price  for  child  or 
adult.  Sales  for  cash  only,  and 
your  money  back  if  you  want  it. 


Co.,  Cheapside,  Napanee 

Dressmakers,  Ask  for  the  SNAP  HOOK  and  EYE. 
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Conway’s  gakery. 


C.  W.  Con W 
Mr 
that 


........ DUNDAS  STREET,  NAPANEE. 

)"vray,  having  purchased  Die  Bakery  and  Confectionery  shop  from 
'  I' '  A.  Embury  w.slms  to  inform  the  people  ot  Napanen  an, I  vicinity 
at  he  will  be  able  to  supply  the  public  with  the  very  best  quality  of 


bp  fad  quaker 

AN 


AND  COTTAGE 


a  specialty.  He  will  also  keep  on  hand  a  very  choice  line  of  Confection 
ery  including  the  celebrated  Newport  Chocolates,  this  bein-  the  o^ 

lill  n?iin  j  w  iere  tl)e/  can  be  purchased.  Fresh  roasted  Peanuts  Std 
Banana.  t  S  L  J  hand'  A'°°  a  fall  Imeof  Oranp-ee  “ns 

ferv^^.^  >PHO^E90.  Lu“che3  at  M  l'0nrl 
C.  W.  CONWAY,  (Successor  to  W.  A.  Embury.) 


«  f 

BR'SCO  =  j^OUSEI 

DUNDAS  STREET,  NAPANEE. 

*  ;  *  a 

The  V6on  heand°f  WineS’  L'qUOrs’  and  Ci§ars  constantly 

Good  Yards  and  Stables  for  the  accommodation  of 
Farmers. 

Our  Dinning  Room  is  unsurpassed  in  Napanee  for  the 
best  of  everything  in  season. 

*  ft  * 

JOHN  CONGER,  -  Proprietor. 
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ADIAN  ANNUAL. 
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THE'ROBINSOI' 


Dry  Goods,  Millinery,  Mantles, 
Clothing  and  Gents' 


This  firm  offers  extra  inducements  to 
I  heir  two  large  stores  and  examine  their  stock  an* 

INDUCEMENT  NO.  1- 

/  ® 

•.  -  confidence  of  on 

INDUCEMENT  NO.  2 — If'  is  our  purpos 
.  .  "•stove  at  all  times 

INDUCEMENT  NO.  3— The  largest  and 

select  from. 


INDUCEMENT  NO.  4—' Trust  worthpqua 

our  business. 

v 
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4 
4 
4 
4 
4 
4 i 
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Wb  WO 


>  <*V 


Stands  t 


# 

The  store  that  buys,  the  most  merchant! 
4  tliat  does  the  bi  truest  business  works  at  the  lov 


43  store  can  afford  to  sell  at  the  lowest  prices. 

4  the  people  what  they  want,  the  best  and  lat 
4?  most  reasonable  of  prices. 

4  • 
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SON  COMPANY. 


'N 


Lantles,  Furs,  Carpets,  Curtains, 
Gents’  Furnishings. 
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its  to  the  people  of  Napanee  and  vicinity  to  visit 

ck  and  do  their  purchasing. 

*  » 

« 

hing  we  are  aiming  at  is  to  deserve  the  implicit 
of  our  customers. 


? 


purpose  to  sell  you  goods  cheaper  than  any  other 
times.  _  ' 

.  '  v 

;t  and  best  assorted  stock  in  Central  Ontario  to 


[yvpialities  will  at  all  times  be  the  main  feature  of 

ss. 
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Our  =  = 
Guarantee ! 


For  anv  article 
bought  from  us  if 


I  Guarantee ! 
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For  any  article 
bou’ght  from  us  if 
returned  prompt¬ 
ly  and  in  g*ood 
cond  i  t  ion  the 
money  will  be 
cheerfully  r  e  - 

i/ 

funded.  The  in¬ 
tention  is  that 
your  shopping 

here  must  be 
« 

satisfactory,  and 
vou  may  send  a 

c  i/ 

child  for  what 
you  want,  know¬ 
ing  you  run  no 

O  t/ 

risk. 


to  Reason! 

■(•handi.se  buys  at  the  lowest  cost.  The  store 
he  lowest  percentage  of  expense,  and  dsuch  a 
es.  Our  supremacy  has  been  Avon  by  giving 
id  latest  styles,  the  most  reliable  makes,  the 
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You  are  Looking 
at  a 
Picture 


of 


It  is 

popularly 
known  as  the 

“F.  &  W.  No.  2” 


It  is  made  by 


We  would  like  every  Farmer  to  se.e  our  Samples 
and  get  our  Prices ,  before  placing  their  orders 
for  1901. 

It  will  Pay  You  to  do  so. 


NOTE :  The  ponies  in  the  fixture  stand  //  hands ,  weigh  425  lbs.  e. 
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NOTE :  The  ponies  in  /he p  et ure  stand  it  hands ,  weigh  425  lbs.  ea 


A  MOST  ACCEPTABLE  PitESEN  T 


WHY  NOT  A 

Gram=o= 

Phone 

FOR 

CHRISTMAS? 


The  Berliner  Gramophone  affords  an  endless  source  of  amusement  and  pastime,  both  entertaining 
and  instructive,  a  most  agreeable  and  effective  instrument  ity  the  household  for  it  can  be  heard  by  the 
entire  family  at  one  time. 

WHAT  DOES  IT  PO  ?  It  sings  every  kind  of  song,  sentimental,  comic,  sacred,  popular  or 
“  Coon  ’’  songs. 


I 


WHAT  ELSE  CAN  IT  DO?  It  reproduces  full  bands,  Sousa’s,  Godfrey’s  and  others.  It 
reproduces  every  musical  instrument  with  faithful  accuracy,  it  repeats  funny  stories,  or  says  prayers,  it 
reproduces  Negro  Minstrels,  Auctioneers,  etc. 

The  records  are  not  wax,  they  are  hard,  flat 
discs  that  are  not  affected  by  heat,  cold  or  damp¬ 
ness.  They  occupy  one-tenth  the  space  of  wax 
records  and  will  la^t  ten  tkmes  as  long.  They 
are  indestructible  and  can  be  handled  freely 
by  a  child  without  fear  of  injury.  The  Ber¬ 
liner  Gram-o-phone  was  awarded  the  only  medal 
at  the  Toronto  Exhibition,  1900.  The  Franklin 
Institute  (Philadelphia)  medal  was  awarded  to 
Mr.  E.  Berliner  for  the  invention  of  the 
Gram-o-phone. 

Rev.  Francis  L.  French, 

Brudenelle,  Ont. 

“  I  received  the  Gram-o-pho  ne  in  good  con 
dition.  It  is  excellent.” 

Aylwin  Bros.,  *- 

New  Denver,  B.C. 

“  The  Gramphoone  has  proved  highly 
satisfactory.” 


A  child  five  yeas*  old  can  operate  the 
Gram-o-phone  successfully.  It  is  loud  enough 
to  fill  the  largest  hall  or  church,  or  it  can.  be  subdued  to  suit  the  smallest  room. 

Write  for  illustrated  catalogue  and  list  of  records  free. 

Beware  of  counterfeit  Gram-o-phones  and  records.  Every  genuine  Berliner  Gram-o-phone  sold  in 
Canada  i  made  in  Montreal  and  is  guaranteed  for  five  years. 


Factory— 367-371  Aqueduct  Street,  E.  BERLINER, 


Price  of  the 

Berliner 
Gram=o=  phone 

Complete  with  3  Records 

$7.50  and  $15.00 

Additional  Records 
$5  per  dozen. 
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Montreal. 
Emanuel  Blout. 


Office— 3315  St.  Catherine  Street, 
*  flontreal. 
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The  Lightest  Draft 


Binder 

t 

ever  made. 


It  is  made  by 


It  is 

built  for 
Two  Horses 
but  Ponies 

can  handle,  it. 

WESTERN  BRANCHES : 

TORONTO,  LONDON,  HARRISTON 

HEAD  OFFICE  AND  WORKS: 

Smith's  Falls,  Ontario. 


s,  weigh  425  lbs.  each ,  and  on  level  ground  can  cut  and  bind  with  ease. 


^IIUUA  O  M.  Ulii >*f  *w 


/Ay.  each ,  on  level  ground  can  cut  and  bind  with  ease. 


PAINTS 

1  . .  ■  — 


Are  generally  recognized  as  the  best  paint  value  obtainable  in  Canada,  -hey 
are  prepared  on  scientific  principles  and  are  the  most  durable,  most  economical, 
purest,  handsomest,  best  products  of  the  best  of  Canadian  paint  mills. 

r-|  J  n«  "A-  are  made  tor  every  purpose.  A  paint  for 

inamsay  S  I  ainio  houses,  another  for  floors,  another  for 

barns,  still  another  for  furniture  and 
decorative  work.  A  paint  for  your  buggies,  your  farm  implements,  each  exactly 
suited  for  the  purpose  intended  and  nothing  else.  They  keep  their  gloss  and 
hold  their  color  and  give  double  the  service  that  ordinary  paints  would  give. 
Your  dealer  sells  them. 


RAMSAY’S 


A.  RAMSAY  &  SON 

ESTABLISHED  1842  MONTREAL 


PAINT  MAKERS 


BAIN  WAGONS  ZZ.V2Z 


BAIN  WAGONS  AT  T> 

The  Bain  Wagon  Co.,  Limited,  make  a  splendid  line  of  Wagons  and  Sleighs,  Coal  Carts,  ! 


BAIN  ^VAGON  CO.,  Lin 

nASSEY-HARRIS  CO.,  Lim 

.  ♦ 


HASSEY-HARRIS  CO.,  Limi 


VERITY  PLOWS  AND  SCL 


WERE  AWARDED  ' 


•st  GRAND  GOLI 


AT  THE  PARIS  EXPOSI' 


VERITY  PLOW  CO.’S  winnings  at  Plow  Matches  for  month  of  June,  190 

\ 

\ 


VERITY  PLOW  CO.,  Limited,  Brantford. 

v 


:hosen  by  the  Canadian  Government  for  the  use  of  the 
in  South  Africa. 


>NS  AT  THE  FRONT. 

s,  Coal  Carts,  Lorries,  Delivery  Wagons  and  a  special  line  for  use  in  railroad  construction 

Limited,  WOODSTOCK 

CO.,  Limited,  Sole  Agents. 


o  w.,  Lwi mi lcu y  cuic  n^cuid. 


month  of  June,  1900,  in  Canadian  North-West  alone  :  24  Firsts,  9  Seconds. 


MASSEY- HARRIS  CO., 

SOLE  AGENTS 


Limited 

i 


GOOD  ROADS  MACHINERY  CO.  (Registered) 

JOHN  CHALLEN,  flanager.  ^ 


Catalogues  free  on  application  descriptive  of  our  “Ch 
Road  Rollers,  Street  Cleaners,  Macadam  Spreaders,  R 


DAVID  MAXWELL  &  SONS 

.  .  * 

ST.  MARYS,  ONT. 


MANUFACTURERS  OF 


i 


MANUFACTURERS  OF 


★ 

High-Grade 

★ 


Harvesting 

-  4 

Machinery 


Binders,  Reapers,  Mowers,  Hay  Loaders,  Hay  Tedders, 
Hay  Rakes,  Disc  Harrows,  Scuffiers,  Turnip  Sowers, 
Turnip  Slicers  and  Pulpers,  ‘Straw  and  Corn  Cutters, 
Power  Ensilage  Cutters,  Lawn  Mowers,  Churns,  Wheel¬ 
barrows  Corn  Shelters,  Iron  Jacks. 

Responsible  Agents  Wanted  In  all  unoccupied  territory. 
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Some  Novelties  in 

Canadian  1 


CANOE  TRIPS 

in  Temiskaming,  Lady  Evelyn  and 
Temagaming  Lake  Districts. 

READ  “A  Canoe  Trip  Through  Temagaming 
the  Peerless.” 

HOUSE  BOATa 

i 

on  the  Kootenay. 

READ  “  Glorious  Sport  on  the  Kootenay  in  a 
House  Boat.” 

I 

Write  for  Descriptive  Pamphlets  to 


House  boat  on  Kootenay  Lak 


A.  H.  NOTMAr 


< 


HAMILTON,  ONTARIO,  CANADA. 


J 


>f  our  “CHAHPION  ”  Road  Graders,  Rock  Crushers, 
readers,  Road  Plows,  Wheel  and  Drag  Scrapers, 


Comfort  i  Economy  Assured 

BY  USING  .  .  . 

Kelsey  AIR  Generators 

(Patented) 

Thnu  Irn  HEAT  MAKERS 

!  ney  aib  fuel  savers 

Best  Because 

EFFICIENT 
ECONOMICAL 
HEALTHFUL 
DURABLE 


tl^UINUlVll^Al^ 


:rs, 

;rs, 

:rs, 


HEALTHFUL 

DURABLE 

KELSEY8  Will  Warm 
all  your  house  all  the  time* 


Three  Times  as  Much  Heating  Surface 
and  Air  Capacity  as  the  Ordinary  Hot 
Air  Furnace  .*. 


Our  “  Kelsey  ”  Booklet  tells  all 
about  it.  Write  for  one. 


The  James  Smart  Mfg.  Co.,  Limited, 

Brockvllle,  Ont. 


EXCLUSIVE  MAKERS  FOR  CANADA 


ian  Tourist  Travel. 
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•at  on  Kootenay  Lake 


SWISS  GUIDES 

Stationed  at  Banff,  Lakes  in  the 
Clouds, Glacier,  to  assist  in  moun¬ 
tain  climbing  and  exploration. 
READ  “  Summer  Tours.” 

IMPERIAL  LIMITED 

Toronto  to  Vancouver,  2,769 
miles  in  96  hours,  through  the 
grandest  scenery  in  the  world. 
READ  “  New  Highway.” 


NOTMAN,  Assistant  General  Paslenger  Agent, 

CANADIAN  PACIFIC  RAILWAY, 

I  KING  EAST^TORONTO. 


